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MIDSUMlilERrNIGFFS DREAM. 



& •* 



OBSERVATIONS. 



MiDSUMMER-irioHT's DREAM.] This play was entered at 
Stationers' Hall, Oct 8, 1600, by Thomas Fisher. It is 
probable that the hint for it was received from Chaacer*8 
Knight's Tale. 

There is an old black letter pamphlet by W. Bettie, 
called TitafM and Theseue^ entered at Stationers' Hall, ia 
1608 ; but Shakespeare has taken no hints from it. Tltania 
is also the name of the Qjaeen of the Fairies in Decker's 
Whore of Babylon^ 1607. Steevens* 

Wild and fentastical as this play is, all the parts in their 
various modes are well written, and give the kind of plea« 
sure which the author designed. Fairies in his time 
were much in fashion ; common tradition had made them 
ftmiliar, and Spenser's poem had made them great. 

JOHNSOir. 

Johnson's conclading observation on this play, is not 
conceived with his usual judgment. There is no analogy 
or resemblance whatever between the Fairies of Spenser, 
and those of Shakespeare. The Fairies of Spenser, as 
appears from his description of them in the second book 
of the Fairy Q^een, canto x. were a race of mortals ere* 
ated by Prometheus, of the human size, shape, and af 
fections, and subject to death. But those of Shakespeare, 
and of common tradition, as Johnson calls them, were a 
diminutive race of sportful beings, endowed with immor- 
tality and supematond power, totally different from those 
of Spenser. M. Masoit. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED, 

Thssbus, duke ofAthem, 
E^KVs^ father to Hermia* 

Demetrius, ) 

Philostrate, roaster of the reveli to 2Vftii0* 

QpiRCE, the carpenter. 

Snug, the joiner. 

Bottom, the weaker. 

Flute, the bellows-mender, \ 

SirouT, the tinker. 

STARVELiffG, the tailor. 

HipPOLTTA, queen of the Amazons, beiro^iedto TfteiMH; 
Hernia, daughter to Egeus, in love Vfith Ljfsander. 
Heleva, in love mth Demetrius. 

Obbror, king of the fairies. 
Titan I A, queen of the fairies. 
Puck, or Robin-ooodfellow, a fairy. 
Peas-blossom, '\ 

£r„:"' '^«^- 

Mustard-seed 

Pyramus, 

Thisbe^ 

Wall, 

moonsbive, 

Lion, 



> Fair 



Characters in the interlude^ performed 
by the Clowns 



Other Fairies^ attending their king and queen. Atten* 
dants on Theseus and Hippolyta. 

SCENE, Athens and a Wood not far from it. 



MIDSXJMMER.NIGHT^S DREAML 



ACT !• 

SCENE l.-^^ihens. A Roam in the Palace of Theseus. 
Enur Theseus, Hippoltta, Phuosteats, and jtUen- 
dants. 

T%e$eu$. 

vi OW, &ir Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : bat, oh, methinks how slow 
This old moon wanes ! she lingers my desires^ 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days wil) quickly steep themselves in nights; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

TU. Go, Philostrate, 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pale companion is not for our pomp. [Ex. Phil. 

— Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my sword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries ; 
But 1 will wed thee in another key. 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 

Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lysander, and Demetrius. 

Ege. Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke ! 

The. Thanks, good Egeus : What's the news with thee ? 

Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Against my child, my daughter Hermia. 
— Stand forth, Demetrius ; — ^My noble lord, 
This man hath my consent to marry her : 
— ^Stand ibrth, Lysander ; — ^and, my gracious duke, 
Tbiis hath bewitch'd the bosom of my child : 

Vol. III. A 2 



10 ' — ' MIDSUinCElt-VIOBT's D&SIM. ACT I. 

— ^Thon, thoa, Lysabder, thoa hast given her riiysies, 

ADd ioterchaog'd love-tokens with my child : 

Thoa hast hy mooo-light at her window sang^ 

With feigning voice, verses of feigning love ; 

And stoFn the impression of her nntasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, cooceits. 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweet-meats; messengers 

Of strong prevailment in nnharden'd youth : 

With cunning hast thou filch'd my daughter's heart ; 

Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me. 

To stubborn harshness : — ^And, my gracious duke. 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 

Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 

As she is mine, 1 may dispose of her : 

Which shall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law. 

Immediately provided in tl^t case.' 

The. What sav you« Hermia ? be adris'd, fiir maid : 
To you your fetner should be as a god ; 
One that composed your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and withm iiis power 
To leave Uie figure, or disfigure it. ^ 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysander. 

llie. In himself he is : 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other must be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my .father look'd but with my eyes. 

The. Rather your eyes must with his judgment look* 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power 1 am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty. 
In such a presence here, to plead my thoughts : 
But I beseech your grace that I may know 
The worst that may befal me in this case. 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death,* or to abjure 



[I] By ft taw of Solon, parenti had an absolute power of life and deftth orer their 
children. So it luhed the poH*! pinpoae well enough to suppoee the Alheaiaot had 
It hefore. Or perh^w he neither thought nor knew any thing of the matter. 

WARRURTON. 
[3] Shakespeare employs thk acriptaral expreaakui In King John; ftod I meet 
wfih ft ^caifi in the 3d pan or the DownCaU cT Sobfeft fi«l of HuBtfaiKdon. 

STfifiVSirS. ^ 



ypt i« WDsuinfEii-inoBT's dkeim. II 

For ever the society of men. 

Therefore, fiur Hermia, qoestioo your desires. 

Know of your youth, eztroine wett your blood, 

Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 

Tou can endure the h?ery of a nun ; 

For aye to be in shady cloister mew'd, 

To live a barren sister all your life, 

Chanting ^int hymns to the cold fruitless moon. 

Thrice blessed they, that master so their blood, 

To undergo such maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthher happy is the rose distiU'd, 

Than that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 

Btr, So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord. 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordship, to whose unwished yoke 
My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 

Th€, Take time to pause : and, by the next new moon, 

iThe sealing-dav betwixt pny lov^ ^d me, 
or everlasting bond of fellowship^ 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For disobedience to your father's will ; 
Or else, to wed Demetrius, as he would ; 
.Or on Diana's altar to protest. 
For aye, austerity, and singfe life. 

Dem. Relent, sweet Hennia ; — ^And, Lysander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Ly9. You have her fiither*s love, Demetrius ; 
Let me have Hermia's : do you m^rry him. 

E^t, Scornful Lysander ! true, be hath my love | 
And what is mine my love shall render him \ 
And she is mine ; and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Lyt. I am, my lord, as wellderiv'd as he, 
As well possessed ; my love is more than his ; 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd. 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius' ; 
And, whirl) is more than all these boasts can be, 
I am belov'cl of beauteous Hermia: 
IVhy shoulii not I then prosecute my right ? 
Demetrius, Tli avouch it to his head. 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 
And won her soul ; ard she, sweet lady, dotes, 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 



IS mDSVMMElt-inOBT'fl IMIEAM. ACT I. 

Upon this spotted and iDconstant man/ 

Tke, I must confess, that I have heard so nrach. 
And with Demetrius thought to have spoke thereof; 
But, being over«full of seUT-affiurs, 
My mind did lose it — Bat, Demetrius, come ; 
And come, Egeus ; you shall go with me, 
1 have some private schooling for jou both. 
— ^F'or you, fair Hernia, look you arm yoursetf 
To fit your fancies to your Other's will ; 
Or else the law of Athens yields you up 
fWhich by no means we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a vow of single life. 
- -Come, my Hippolyta ; What cheer, my lore f 

-Demetrius, and Egeus, go along : 
I must employ you in some business 
Against our nuptial ; and confer with yon 
Of something nearly that concerns yourselres. 

Ege. With duty and desire, we ibllow you. 

[Exe. Thes. Hip. Eoevs, Dem. and tram. 

Lys. How now, my love ? Whv is your cheek so pale? 
How chance the roses there do rade so ^t ? 

Her, Belike, for want of rain ; which I could well 
Beteem* them from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lys. Ah roe ! for aught that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear my tale or history. 
The course of true love never did run smooth : 
But, either it was different in blood ; — 

Her, O cross ! too high to be enthrall^ to low ! 

Lys. Or else misgrafied, in respect of years ; — 

Her. O spite ! too old to be engag'd to young ! 

LyM. Or else it stood upon the choico of friends ;— 

Her. O hell ! to choose love by another's eye ! 

Ly$. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice. 
War, death, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Making it momentary as a sound. 
Swift as a shadow, short as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the coUied night,' 



K 



31 Ai tpMeu it innocent, ao t^oiUd Is wicked. JORNSOK. 

[4] Give tbem, bestow upon theUL Tbe word is used by Spenser. JOB V. 
** So would 1, said the enebanter, glad and fain 
** Beletm to you bb sword, you to defend.** F^in Qwm. 



But I ntber think that to betetm, in this place, stfniaea(u in the nosthtni eountiei) 
to nwar cvi; from Comaer, Danish. STEEVENS. 
[5] CtUUdj i. e black, smotted w!«b coal, a word etUI used ii the sidlasd 



iter I. MIDSimilKR-fflOHT's DRSAM. IS 

That, in a spleen, unfolds' both heaven and earth, 
^d ere a man hath power to saj, — Bekold! 
The jaws of darkness do devour it op : 
5o quick bright things come to confusion. 

Her. If then true lovers have been ever cross'd^ 
It stands as an edict in destiny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience, 
Because it is a customary cross ; 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and sighs, 
Wishes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. 

Lya. A good persuasion ; therefore, hear me, Hennia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child : 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us : If thou lov'st me then. 
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where 1 did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do observance to a mom of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her. My good Lysander ! 
I swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow ; 
By his best arrow with the golden head ; 
By the simplicity •f Venus' doves ; 
By that which knitteth souls, and prospers loves : 
And by that fire which bum'd the Carthage queen. 
When the fidse Trojan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ever women spoke ; — 
In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow, truly will I meet with thee. 

Lyt. Keep promise, love : Look, here comes Helena. 

[S] Tbougb the word ipUtm be here employed oddlj eDougb, yet I believe K 
right, ebmketpeare. elwevR hurried od by the iprudear aod multitude of bis ideal, 
•■umee erery oow end then ao uocomncin license in the use of bb words. Par- 
tkularly in complex moral modes it is usual with him to employ one. ooly to «k- 
prea a very few ideM of that number of which it is composed. Thus, waotug her« 
to express the ideas— <if a%uddeo, oi^-in a Met, be uses the word apUem; which, 
pairtiany conidered. slf^oifyins a basty sudden St. is enough for him. and he nerer 
troubles bimseir about the (brther or fuller signification of the word. Here, he 
uses the word ipUtn ft* a mdden hartsjtt ; so Just the contrary, In The Twp 0«i- 
tfrn/« ^ p-erona, he uses tvddn. for tpUnttU : ** niden quips.** And It must b« 
owced Uis sort of cohTcrMtloa adds a force to the dktioQ. W ABBUBTOV. , 



H Kfbsinocsn-irioBT's dream. act i. 

Enter Helena. 

Her. God speed fair Helena ! Whither away ? 

HeL Call you me fair ? that &ir again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair : O happy £iir ! 
Your eyes are load-stars f and your tongue's sweet air 
More tuneable than hrk to shepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawthoni buds appear. 
Sickness is catching ; O, were favour so !* 
Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go $ 
My ear should catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue should catch your tongue's sweet melody. 
Were &e world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
The rest I'll give to be to you translated.* 
O, teach me how you look ; and with what art 
Tou sway the motion of Demetrius' heart 

Her, I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 

HeL O, that your frowns would teach my smiles such 
skill! 

Her, I give him curses, yet he gives me love. 

HeL O, that my prayers could such affection move t 

Her, The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

HeL The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

Her, His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

HeL None, but your beauty ; 'Would that fault were 
mine! 

Her. Take comfort ; he no more shall see my face ; 
Lysander and myself will fly this placet — 
Before the time I did Lysander see,' 
Seem'd Athens as a paradise to me : 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath tum'd a heaven unto hell ! 

Lye, Helen, to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow-night, when Phcebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the watry glass, 

r?] This wu m compliment not unfrequent among the old poeti. The lorie-«tar 
b the leading or guiding ttar, that ia, tbe pole-atar. Tta« nagnct h, for the iwM 
reaaoo, calleif tbe todc-itow, either becauw 'A leada iron, or becauae it laadi the 
tailor. Daviea caUa Queen Etizabeth : 

» Ude-ttpnt to bearta, and iade-ttmu to all eyea. •* JOHNSON. 

{%] Pmnfuru/eaimrt.twmUamu. 8TEEVEN8. 

[9] To trmmdmle, here aisniflea to ekmmgt, to f rMf/bm, 8TEEVENS. 

[11 Perhapa every rewler may not diacorer the propriety of these lines. Hennte 
is willing to romfoit Helena, and to avoid all appearance of triumph orer her. 
She therefore bids her not to eonaider the poi*er of pleasing, as an advantage to b« 
mu' . enrled or much desired, since Rermn, whom libe considers as pofnessing it ia 
theittpteiMdepM, basfiMnd bd other eAct of it thao the Ioh of happiness. 



ACT I. mosvMineR-vroBT's drkam^ 16 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grass, 
(A time that lovers' flights doth still conceal,) 
Through Athens' gates hare we devis'd to steal. 

Her, And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon &int primro8*>bed8 were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet :* 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet : 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes. 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou lor os, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
— ^Keep word, Lysander : we must starve our sight 
From lovers' food, till morrow deep midnight [-E^* 

Lys. I will, my Hermia. — Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on yon ! [JExii. 

6eL How happy some, o'er other some can be ! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she. 
But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not so ; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 
So 1, admiring of his qualities. 
Things base and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taste ; 
Wing^, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste : 
And therefore is love said to be a child. 
Because in choice he is so oft beguil'd. 
As waggish boys in game themselves forswear, 
So the boy love is peijur'd every where : 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's ejrne,* 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt. 
So he dissolv'd, and showers of oaths did melt. 
I will go tell him of lair Hermia's flight : 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Pursue her ; and for this intelligence 
If 1 have thanks, it b a dear expense : 

C3] Ur. Hetth obtervea, that our tuthor imom to bare had the foUowlaK pMMS« 
in th« &Mb PbiId, (t. 1«, 160 in his thoughto : ** But tt was evfto tbou, my com- 
panioo, my Kuide, bih) miae owo familiar frieod. We took meti eowuel tOK«ther» 
and . »lked In the houae of God as frleiHto.** M A1X3KB. 

£3J J^yiM-Thta plunl b oobqoo botii in Chauecr and SpoMr. STEfiVfitf & . 



16 MiDsmncBR-vionT's drsam. ' act i • 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain. 

To hare his sight thither, and hack again. [ExiL 

SCENE II. 

ne Mome. A Room in a Cottage. Enter SwuOy Bottom, 
Flute, Snout, Qiltince, and Starvelikg/ 

Qtttfi. Is all your company here ? 

Bot. You were hest to call them generally, man hy 
man, according to the scrip.' 

Qvtii. Here is the scroll of every man's name, which 
is thought fit, through all Athens, to pUy in oar interiude 
before the duke and duchess, on his wedding-day at night. 

Bot* First, good Peter Qjaince, say what the play treats 
on ; then read the names of the actors ; and so grow to a 
point. 

Qttm. Marry, our play is — The most lamentable com- 
edy, and most cruel death of Pyramus and Thisby.^ 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I assure you, and a 
merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actom 
by the scroll : — ^Masters, spread yourselves. 

Qvtfi. Answer, as I call you. — Nick Bottom, the weaver. 

Bot. Ready : Name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Qutfi. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for Pyramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 

Qiftfi. A lover, that kills himself most gallantly for love. 

Bot. That will ask some tears in the true peiforming of 
it : If 1 do it, let the audience look to their eyes ; I will 
move storms, 1 will condole in some measure.' To the 
rest : — Yet my chief humour is for a tyrant : 1 could play 
Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to make all 
split. 

[4] In tkittemw SbakMpMra takm Mhnat^e of hb knowtodge of tbe tkratn, !• 
rMieule the pndudlctt and eompetitiooi of thn plaveri. Bottom, who is gennrally 
ncknowIedKed tbe principal actor, declares bia loclioation to be for a tyrant, for a 

rl of fury, tumult, and noiae, such as everjr young nan pants to perform wbea 
ftnt steps upon tbe ttage. The same fiottom, who seems bred in the tiring- 
room, has another histriooieal passion. He is for engrossing erery part, and would 
•zcJude his inferiors from all possibility of diatinetion. He is therefor* desirow to 
play Pyramus, TUsby, and the Lion, at the same time. JOHNSON. 

[ft] A serfji, rr. eteript, now written eertt STEEVENS. 

(6] This Is T0ry probebly a burlesque on the tUIt-pagt of Carnhnut : ** A If 
■entaUe Tragedie, mixed full of pleasant Mirth,'* fee ffrSEVENS. 

m When we u«e this Terb at present, we put wUh before the person for whoae 
Blifortune we profess coocciB. Aadeotlr it se<«ii «o litTe been employed witli- 
outit STEBVBK8. V.. ^ ^ "^ ' 



ACT K MIDSirifMKR-irtOHT's DREAM. 17 

" The raging rocks, 
*^ With shivering shockSy 
<< Shall break the lockl 

" Of prison-gates : 
'' And Phibbus' car 
** Shall shine fron^ far, 
'* And make and mar 

" The foolish fates." 

This was loAj ! — Now name the rest of the players.— 
This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein ; a lover is more 
condoling. 

Qutn. Francis Plate » the beDows-mender. 

Flv. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qtan. You must take Thisby on you. 

Flu. What is Thisby ? a wandering knight? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus mast love. 

Flu. Nay, ^th, let me not play a woman ; I hare a 
beard a coming. 

Qutn. That's all one ; you shall play it in a mask, and 
you may speak as small as vou will.* 

Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play Thisby too : 
rn speak in a monstrous little voice ;— Tl^iwe, Thisne^ — 
Jlh^ Pyramus J my lover dear ; thy Thisby dear ! and lady 
dear! 

QtitA. No, DO ; you must play Pyramus ;— and, Flute^ 
you Thisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qutn. Robin Starveling, you must play Thisby^s mo» 
ther. — Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snma. Here, Peter Quince. 

[ft] Thii patsare Pbuws botf the want of womeo on the old itage ww lupplied IT 
Ikey tn^ not a young rn«n wfao could perfbrm the part witb a face tbat might fHM 
for (emioioe. the character was acted in a masit, which was at that 'ime a part of a 
htiy*% tinm to nueh In u«e. that it did not gWe any unusual appearance to tte 
aeene : and he that nould oKvluIafe bis n>ice in a feinale tone, mint play the wo- 
BMo Tery suceessfully. It is observed in Dowoes's Rogeint AnglicamUt that Ky* 
OMteo, om* r.f toaM couaferfeit heroines, moved the passions mora stroocly than 
tbc "omen tbat nave since been broucht upon tbe stage. Some of the catastrophes 
of th« old coaedies. whicb make lovers marry the wroof women, are, bv recol* 
lecfioo of tbe coamon usa of maslcs, brought nearer to probaliiljty. JOHNSOX. 

Dr. Jobnaon here sc-emi to have ouoted from memory. Downes does not speak 
flf Kynaflton's peiAmnauce in such unqoallfied terms. HU nords are : *' It hae 
■lliea been disputable, whether any women tbat succeeded luai,(Kyna9UHi|) aoMittl* 
MjrtMMtedtlieaiidMiiMtfbs." HECD. 

t Vol. hi. 



2$ iffD9ViacEn-irioffT*s dream. act i* 

Qtnn. ToQ, Pyramns^s 6ther ; myself, Thuby's &- 
tber ; — Soug, the joiner, yoa, the Hod's part : — and, I 
hope, here is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part written ? pray yon, if 
it be, gire it me, for I am slow of study.* 

Q^^n. Yon may do it extempore, for it is nothing bat 
roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too : I will roar, that I will 
do any man's heart good to hear me ; 1 will roar, that I 
will make the du|Le say. Let him roar again^ Let him roar 
again. 

Qiitn. An 'yon should do it too terribly, yon would 
fright the duchess and the ladies, that they would shriek; 
and that were enoogh to hang us all. 

M. That would hang us every mother's son. 

Bot. 1 grant you, friends, if that you should fright the 
ladies out of their wits, tdey would have no more discre- 
tion but to hang us : but I will aggravate my voice so, 
that 1 will roar you as gently as any sucking dove ; 1 will 
roar you an 'twere any nightingale.' 

Qvtn. You can play no part but Pyramus : for Pyra« 
mus is a sweet-faced man ; a proper man, as one shall see 
in a summer's day ; a most lovely, gentleman-like man ; 
therefore you must needs play Pyramus* 

Bot. Well, 1 will undertake it What beard were I 
best to play it in ? 

^uin. Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will discharge it in either your straw-coloured 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple -in-grain 
beard, or your Freocb-crown-colour beard, your perfect 
yeflow.* 

Quin. Some of your French crowns have no hair at 
all, and then you will play bare-faced.— But, masters, 
here are your parts : and 1 am to entreat you, request 
you, and desire you, to con them by to-morrow night ; 
and meet me fin the palace wood, a mile without the 
town, by moon-light ; there will we rehearse : for if we 
meet in the city, we shall be dog^'d with company, and 

[9] Slitdy h §till tbe eurt tens used in m theatre for getting toy ooiMeDse by rote. 
Hunlet nk^ the pityer if be ran ** vfatfy a tpeecb ** 8TERVENS 

[1] Ja means as ^ So, in TroUut n^d Crtttidm:--^ He will weep you, «• 
nwere a nan torn in Afril." J5TEEVEXS. 

[Sj HcrfR Bottom «?ain «'i>«ro%(>i^ atrue^c4iiu« for tbejitase by hia aoUeitttde for 
•roi-ritrty of dret«. <ii ti h>4 delibcntioa wliicJi b«aid Id cimiM ■oook nny I 



Jkvr n» lODSinfMifR-inoRT's dreui. Itf 

oar dericea kDOwn. Id the mean time I will drtiw k bill 
of propertieB, BQch as our play wants. I pray you, &il 



me not. 



Bot, Wc will meet; aod there we may rehearse more 
obscenely, and courageously. Take pains; be perfect} 
adieu. 

Q^in. At the duke's oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough ; Hold» or cut bow-strings.* [ExeunL 



ACT IL 

SCENE L— gS Wood near JItkens. Enter a Fairy ai &m 
door^ and Puck at another. 

Puck. 
HOW now, spirit ! whither wander yoo ? 
Fai. Over hill, ovei;daIe, 

Thorough bush, thorough briar. 
Over park, over pale. 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 
I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moone's sphere ; 
And I serve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green ;• 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be ;* 

[3J This ptOTefVlal phrase etme origimlly from the camp. Whea a reiMtexToot 
wag appoiotedf tb« miiitU soldiers would frequently make exruse for not keepioc 
word, tbat their htm-ttrtngt were broke, I. e. their arms uitfervioeable. Henca 
when one wouM kIto another absolute awuranre trf* meeting him, he wouki sajr 

Jroverbialty— AoM. or enf bon-ilringt—l e. whether the bow-striog held or hroke;. 
'or eui Is used as a neuter, like the verb/ref. As ^ben we ray, the rfWm/refr, 
tte lilk/rtU, for the passive, U U eut, or /retlid. W A R BD RTON 

This interpretation is wry ingeniouji. but somewhat dhputrtle. The excuse 
jiade by the militia soldiers is a mere supposition, wjthout proof: and it is veU 
iMwwa that whi% bows were in use, no archer over entered the field without • 
finpptv^ itringi in his pocket ; whence origi Dated the proverb, to Aevetiso liringt 
feMc'sAiw. STEEVE^S. 

To meet, fthtther bot^-iirUgt hold or are ml, is to meet In all events. To cut 
the bowstring, when bows were in u!*e, was pmbahly a common praciiee of thoae 
who bore enmity to (be archer. ** He hath twice of thrice cut Cupid*s tfonntnng, 
(eays Don Pedro in Muck Ado about Nothing,) aud the little haupnaa dare noC 
shoot at Mm.** MAI ONE. 

[«} The orbt here mentioned are circles supposed to be nuule by the fairies on tte 

K»uod, whose verdure proceeds from the fairies* care to water them. Thus, 
ajtoa: 

** They in their courses make that ro«a^ 
** to meadows and in marshes found, 
" Of them so caUed the fair>' fround.*' JOHNSON. 
r5] Thie was said in cooseiiueore of Queen Ef1tah«>tb*K fmbioeable ertablkhment 
ef aban<T of military rounlers, by 'he name of ptniionert They »»ere some of 
the baoilBoiDCst and iaUtst youag meo, of the beet famiUei end fortune, that could 



In their gold coats spots you see ;* 
Those be rubies, fairy favours » 
In those freckles live their savours : 
I must go seek some dew-drops here. 
And hang a pearl in every cowshp's ear* 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits, I'll be gone ;^ 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to-Bigkl ; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his sight 
For Oberon is passing fell and wrath, 
Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n firom an Indiaa king ; 
*She never had so sweet a changeling :* 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But she, perforce, withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joj : 
And now they never meet in g^ve, or green. 
By fountain clear, or spangled star-^ght sheen. 
But they do square f that all their elves, for fear. 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. 

.Fat. Either I mistake your shape and making quite, 
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite, 
Call'd Robin Good-fellow:^ are you not he, 



be fouBd. Hence, nyi Mrs auickly, in Tht Mtrrji W*»et, **-«ad jtH Uiere bn 
been earls* oeir. which ia more, pensUnurtV They give the miKtae of dre« eiid 
diversions— They accompanied the Qaeen in her prorress to Cambridge. wbttN 
Cbey held sUlF-torchea at a play oa Sunday eveoias, u Kiag^i CoUmo CbaipeL 



J^ 



[6] Sbaltspeare, In Cjpubdvu, refen to the same red spot* : 
** A mtfte eiHque'tpotied like the crimttm drops 
'*ruu Mtim if a tontlip;^ PEROT. 
Uh, U^Atr, /o0«9r, fofrcocfe, aU denote both inacUTity of body inA daloes oC 
JOHNSON. 

(ei Changeling is comnoDly used for the child supposed to be left by the fkirief , 
but here for a child takeo away. J0HN60N. 

It ia here properly used, and lo its common aeetptaii»»: L e. for a ekU4 gti la 
ezehange. A fairy is oow spealiias. RITSON. 

(9l Sheen^ shiDins. brieht. Kay. To $quart here is to quarrel Tbe Vreoeb 
word eontrtearrer baa tbe same meax)if«. JOHNSON. 

It ia somewhat whimsical, that the gluiers use tbe words tfsere and fMrrsI ■ 
iyoonymoua terms for a pane of gUas. BLACKSTONfi. 

[1] This account of Robin Good-fellow corresponds, in every article, wKbtbilt 
flven of him in Hanenet^s Declaration, eh. xx. p. 143. •* And if that the bowle eC 
curds and creame were not duly set out for Robin Good-fellow, the frier, and Sisae, 
the nslry-maid. why then either the pottage was bunt to next day in tbe pot, or th* 
cheenes would not curdle, or tbe butter would not come, or the ale la tbe fat oeyar 
would bate tood bead. Butif a Peetar-peBoy, or m b»uale-ecga wanbebtod^ or 
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That fright the maidens of the villagery ; 
Skim milk ; and sometimed labonr in the qnern,* 
And bootless make the breathless houseivife chottt ; 
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm ;' 
Mislead nigbt-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? 
Those that Hobgoblin cail you, and sweet Puck/ 
Ton do tbeir work, and they shall have good lack : 
Are not you be ? 

Pnck. Thou speak'st aright ;« 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
I jest to Oberon, and make him smile. 
When I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile. 
Neighing in likeness of a liily foal : 
And sometime lurk 1 in a gossip^s botrf, 
In very likeness of a roasted crab ;^ 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob^ 
And on her withered dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me ; ' 
Then slip 1 from her bum, down topples she, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cougn ;^ 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe ; 



« patch of ijih$ uopft1d,^heo •war* of ball-bcffiari, ipirits,*" fce. He U HMDUoned 
kf Cutwrlsbt as a (pirit particularly fond of dteoncertiog and dlfturbiiK dodMstie 
pMce and economy. T WARTON. 

QJ A Q^eru b a band-mill, kueroa. mete, IilaMflc. STEEVENS. 

pi Bmrtu is a name for wMf, yet used in our midland counties, and miittrsallir 
iB lielaiid STEEVENS. 

[4] To those traditionary opinions Milton has reference in L*/Uetn ; and a liloe 
account of Puck IsgiTen by Drayton, in bis Ifpnphidla.^lt will be apparent to hioa 
that shall eoaspare Drayton's poem with this play, that either one or the poets eo- 

a the other, or, as 1 rather believe, that there was then some system of the 
emoire cenerslly received, which they both represented as accurately as they 
. Whether Oraytoo or Bhafcespeare wrote flnt, I cannot diKover. _ 
^^ JOHNBOir. 

— fiscsf Pttck]— The epithet b by no means supeHtuoni ; ts Pwk alone was 
fiir Ttmh being an endearing appellation. It signified nothing better than JUnd or 
tfitft. It seems to have been an old Gothic word. Fwkt^ pmtm ; Sathanaa, Owdti^ 
Ami. Ux.c9% Itltmd, TYRWHITT. 



[51 It teems that in the fairy mythology. Puck, or Hobgoblin, was the serraat 
af Oberon, and always employed to watch or d^Ibeit the intrituee of Qu^en Mab, 
called by Shakespeare, Titanb. For in Draytoo*s irgmpUdtm, the same ihiriea 

■e engaged in the same business. Mab has sn amour with Ptgwiggta; Oberon be- 

g jedoua, sends Hobgoblin to catch them, and one of Mab*s nymphs oppesea him 

raspeU. JOHNSON. 

[61 I e. a wild apple of that name. STEEVENS. 

[71 The custom of crying UUor at a sudden fall backwards, I think I rememher 
have obeerired. Hethit slips beside ^ ehiir fiOis utttUor squats on hia 



to have 

J0HN60K. 



t% KIDSinnCER-iriGBT^S DRKAM. MfiT Ur 

And waven m tbeir mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there. 
—But room. Faery,* here comes Oberon. 
/at. And here mj mistress : — 'Would that he were 
gone ! 

SC^NE IL 

flnier Oberov, at one da&r^ with his tradn^ and Titahu, 
at anotkety vith her*s. 

Ob, Dl met by moon-lig^t, proud Titania* 

TVta. What, jealous Olwron ? — ^Fairy, skip hence ; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Ob. Tarry, rash wanton ; Am not I thy lord ! 

Tita. Then 1 must be thy lady : But t knoif 
When thou bast stoj'n away from fairy laiid» 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of com,* and versing loTe 
To amorous Philbda. Why art thou here. 
Come from the farthest steep of India ? 
But that, forsoolh, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskinM mistress, and your warrior loTe, 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Ob, How canst thou thus, for shame, Titania, 
Clance at pay credit with Hippolyta, 
Knowing i know thy love to Theseus ? 
Didst thou not lead him through the glimmering night* 



p] The wotd Fmirj, or Faery, mm tooietiiDes Of three ijrUaUei. •• oAcb is 
Bfuitmr. JOHNSON. 

At to the Fairjf Qmm*, (njn Bfr. Warton, to his Ohnnaiiong m Spnsfr;^ 
comidered apart from the race </ fairiet, Chaucer, in hii Rime of Sir TAimm^ 
tteatloiw her, toieUiyr wUh a Fairy land. A^aio, in tht TU P^if ^ Matku 

»* Id old daya of the fctas Artour. 
•* or which that Bretooa tpokeo gi^ boooar : 
•* AU was thia lond rulfUle.1 oT faerie -. 
•• The Elf-^iKtu, with hire Joly coolpasnie 
** Daubed fui oft io qmov a greue mede : 
*« This was the old o|.inion as 1 rede ** STEEVENS. 
[1] Rleharri Bralhwaite. (Strappado for the DartI, 1615,) has a poen ailitifinJ 
f To tlie qnet a oT tiarrest. be. much hoooured by the reed, conh'pipe, and whistle :** 
fad it must be remenberetf. that the shepherd boys of C haiJ€er*s time , had— 

** many a loite and litiiag borne, 

•* Ann pipit mad* ff griff eameV RITSON. 
[Q The g^im mtli H «<f*< <■ the aicht/eieiyr iff—leeM letth Hera. 

8TfiBVE|?^ 



ACT IT. mpsvwaR'manr^B dreak. 9S 

From Perignia, whom be ravished ? 

And make him with fair MgU break his faith, j 

With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

Tt'ia. These are the forgeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer's spring/ 
Met we on hill, m dale, forest, or mead, 
By paved fountain,* or by rushy brook. 
Or on the beached margent of the sea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturbed our sport* 
Therefore tiie winds, piping to tis in vain. 
As in revenge, have suck'd up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which Ming in the land, 
Have every pelting rivei' made so proud. 
That they have over-borne their continents :' 
The ox hath therefore stretchM his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the green com 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attained a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 



[3] Tbinalltbe edlton; but oar author who diligeotlf penned Plutarch, and 
iJeaned from biai, where his subject would admit. Imew, Ornm the life of TActevf, 
Ihal her name was Perygine, <or Perisune,) by whom Theseus had his soo Mena- 
lippus- She was the daughter of Sioois. a cruel robber, aod tormeoter of passea- 
lers io the Isthmus. Plutarch aod Atheoeus are both express in the circumstanea 
«C Theseus* ravisbiog ber. THf!0BAI.D. 

JEcle, Ariadne, aod Aotiopa, were all at diflTerent Umes miatreases to Theseus. 
Bee Plutareh. 

Theobald casnot be blamed for his emendation ; and yet it is well knofwo that 
cnr ancient authors, as well as the French and the lulians, were not scrupulous]/ 
nice about proper names, but almost always corrupted them. 

8TEE» ENS* 

[41 By the wtiddlt nqnmtrU ipring our author seems to mean the iegUmlmi of 
mUdU or mid summer. SprUii, for ftefimiaf , he uses asaio in King fTenvy /r. 
FirtIL 

** As daws congealed in the ipHng of day :** 
which expreasioo has authority from the scripture. St. Lulce, L 78 ; ** wberebf tte 
Oky-tfring from on high hath visited us." 8TEE VGN8. 

[5] A fountain laid rouqd the edge with stone. JOHNSON. 

The epithet seems here intended to mean no more than that the beds of theia 
fountains were covered with pebbles, in opposition to those of the rushy brooks 
which are oozy. HENLEY. 

[61 Thus the quartos : the folio reads, jwtfy. Shakespeare has In Lear the samt 
word, lorn ptltingfamu. The meaning is plaioly. detpU»bU, man* •orrjfm 
wftdud ; but as it is a word without any reasonable etymology, 1 should be glad 
to dismiss it for ptUy: yet it is undoubtedly right we have *«ji<l^ psttlsf 
f^cir** in Mtatvrt ftn Meuturt. JOHNSON. 

[7] Borne down toe banks chat contained them. So, in Lssr: 
dose pent up guilts. 



" Rive your concealing coirfdMiitt.** _ JOHNSON, 
P] The sMNTsdi is Uie pia(ue » CitU«. ST££Y|^9L 



S4 MiosmiMKa-irioBT^s mleam^ Jyct tu 

The Dine-men's morns is fillM up with mad f 
Aod the qaaiot mazes ia the wantoD green,* 
For lack of tread, are ondistinguishahle : 
The human mortals want their winter here ;* 
No night is now with hymn or carol blest :•— 
Therefore the moon, the governess of floods. 
Pale in her anger, washes all the air. 
That rheumatic diseases do abound :' 
And thorough this dbtemperature,^ we see 
The seasons alter : hoary-headed frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose $ 
And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, 
An odorous chapiet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set :* The spring, the summer. 
The childing autumn,^ angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the 'mazed world, 



(91 to tbtt pert of Winriekahire when Sbakaspem wai tdoetted, and tbt 
Belgnbouring parts of Nortbaiaptooshirp, the i«bepberd» •od ntber bort dig up tbt 
turf wiU> their koivn to represent a wrt of ivipeifect rhea»-board. It coiwivtt of 
■ aquare, aDmetimea ooly a foot diameter, aometiaiea 3 or 4 fardt. WKbta Ibii Is 
another, every skle of wbicb ia a parallel to tbe external square; aod tbeae aquares 
are Joined by lioea drawn rrom earb corner of botb aqua*^, and tbe mkldle of 
cacb line. One party, or player, bas woodeo pep, tbe o(l.rr itoaea, wbicb tbey 
move io $ueb a manner aa to take up each otbcr*« men aa tbey are nailed, aod tbe 
area of tbe loner Muare ia called tbe pound. In wblcb tbe men taken up are im* 

Stuoded Tbese fij^urea are by tbe country people called Ifime Mnt^t Aferrft, er 
irriit ; and ere so called, becauae eacb party baa nine men. Tbeae Sffurea art 
mlwayf cut upon the green tutf or leya, as tbey are called, or upon tbe gni» at tbs 
eod of ploughed lands, and inrmlny feasooa oerer fail to be ckmttd nf wUk mud. 

JAMBS, 

[11 TbiaaUudea to a nort atOl folknred by boya ; L •. what ia oov celled mtmSai 
tktkritrt ^ tiikt. 6TEEVEKB. 

[31 Tbe confusion of aeesoos here deaerlbed, ia no more than a poetietl aeeouol 
of the weather, whkb happened in Bogland about tbe time when tbia play waa ftiet 
publiabed. Tor tbla information I am Indebted to chance, wbicb fumiabed me 
with a few leayea of an old meteorological btctory. STEEVENS. 

[3] Rhemmatie dtsauet sigoified io Shakefpeare*fl time, not what we aow eall 
fActiBMiim. bttt distillations from the bead, catarrtn, lie M ALONE. 

U} i. e. this pertmrb^iion of tbe elements. STEEVENS. 

By dUtemperaturt^ 1 imagine is meant, in this place, the peituv^ed state is 
which tbe kinc and queen ted lived for some Ume past M ALONE. 

[&1 This singular Image was, I beUeT*. tuSBeited to our poet hf GoldiaCt 
traiidationorOYid,ilooklI: ^^ 



M And laiUy, ouakiog for Uie colde, stood Iflafer aU forlone, 

** With runed bead as white as ilove, and garuenta all to tome, 

•* rorladen with iayclea, that dandled up and downe 

•«Upoobiagny aod AmKc beard, aod aoowie/ywseaereiMk*' MAL. 



8TE. 



[61 Tbe ekOding eidwaw b tbe wregweirt antusBO. fn^^er 

ChOdlMg Is aa old term of botany, when a small flower gvowa out of a brn 
one; **tbe ckUdimi autuovB,** therefore means tbe autumn which unMasonawir 
produces flowers on tho«e of summer. norMs boTO elao a cblWtef daisy, lad i 
atfdisff8C#iR0i. HOLTWBITS. 



ACT n» ' laOSOKMBRHriOBT'fl DRIAM* t6 

Pj their iocretie/ dow Ildowb oet which if which; 
And this same progeny of evib comes 
From our debate^ from our dissention ; 
We are the parents and original. 

Oh. Do jou amend it then ; it lies in you \ 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon \ 
1 do but beg a little changeling boy» 
To be my henchman." 

Tito. Set your heart at rest, 
The iairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votaress of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night» 
Full oilen hath she gossip'd by my side \ 
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow samh, 
Marlcing the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have laugh'd to see the saib coocei?«, 
And grow big-belUed with the wanton wind ; 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait» 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young *sqiiirt|) 
Would imitate ; and sail upon the land 
To fetch me trifles, and return again. 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
And, for her sake, 1 do rear up her boy : 
And, for her sake, 1 will not part with him. 

06. How long within this wood intend yoa stay ? 

TVto. Perchance, till after Theseus' wedding-day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And see our moon-hght revels, go with us ; 
If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 

Oh, Give me that boy, and 1 will go with thee* 

Tita. Not for thy kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We shall chide down-right, if 1 longer stay. 

\Ext. TiTA. and her Tram. 

Ob. Well, go thy way : thou shalt not from this grove. 
Till 1 torment thee for this injury. 



rn i. e By their prodmtt. JOHNS. Th« exprealoo ta ncrinturil : ** Tbeb 

•hftll tbe earth brine forth her <McrM«e, ud God, CTCtiourOod, khallgiv* n bit 
bleMiM** Ptflfwlxvii. MA LONE. 

fB] Page of hoDour. Tak office «ai abollsbad by queen SKtabetb. GRBT. 



b'pODtbe establbbineot of the booteboldof Edward IV. ««re •^AnimMn tlx 
t^Mnti^ or more, m U pitjtetk the Kaf , eaiingt to the *a/(e, kc. There wai alw m 
naititr qf the kemrmen, to thtwe thevt the ichooU tf avrtitr*, n%d Itmnu them to 
Tidf^ to irear their haruetst ; to have alt curletU-^o U«eh them cU tmHt^mget, mad 
vtktr virtues, at harping, pipynge, «<a^tof , dammeing, trith hoaeti bihavicurt ^f 
te9tpma*nc$ taid f a%<nc«/* MS. Harl. 293. TTRWHITT. 

Vol. HI. B 



t^ nDffinqcBR-vioiiT's dream. act n. 

—My fpentle Pack, come hither : Thoa lemember'st 

Since once 1 sat apon a promontory^ 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back. 

Uttering such dalcet and harmonioas breath, 

That the rude sea grew ci?il at her song ; 

And certain stan shot madly from their spheres, ^ 

To hear the sea-maid's mosic.* 



(»J — Mm f 

dwd kemd u wurmmU ima MpUmU kadt, 
SferimgimekdwlcrtMttdk0nuudoutbnmik, 
Thuttkentdt $em gnmtimUmt her nmg ; 
JMeertaim ftors $h»t mmdiyfnm tkdr tfkent, 
Tp ktmr Uu s*m-mmU*a mmtU,] 

iothe nnetSM wd place «Kb Cupid** attek spootbe vcatal. By the 9uUt 

tteolA tl^ink. tJittthe «m»M ttuds fbrwne twinri penooage oT bertiaw. 
Aadif», tte aU^BOrieai eoTeriag. In whkb (here to a Blxture of atfra aod 
r*"^*^^? '!?* »»«^ «wclade, that this penon irat ooe of whom It had been 

•reeawitbMarjqueenofSeota, and with DO other. Queen BlUabeth could oot 
i^.I^^^ coaneiided; and her succeanr would not forshreber aatyTUL 
But the poet bn to weU mtfked out evenrdistincuWung cireomitaDce of her lite 
andcharaeter in tMa beautiful aU^orj, at wiU leave no room to doubt about bia 
JTf? .■^*"*- ^^ ** <**^' mermmid, I. to denote her relpi oirer a kingdoa 
■kiiate la the sea, aod 2. her beauty, aod latenperate lurt : 

'* Ut turplter atniin 

•• Derioat in pineen mulier foraKMa lupemA" 
Voraa Eliiabeth for her chaitity ia called a «(«fa/, thli wfottiinate tady on a coi- 
traryaeceuatlieaUedaacTMtfld. 3. An ancient atory may be tuppoaed to be here 
alluded to. The emperor Juliaa tella ua, Epia. 41 . that the Syrena (which, with aU 
the modm poets, are mermahk) contended for precedency with the Muses, who, 
•▼ereomfnK them, took away their wlnp. -fhe quarreU between Mary and 
BUnbeth bad the aaaw cause, and the same Inne. 



Benry II. 



«a • defpkteV batk,] Thk eTldentiy marks out that dlstfa«uishlBg dr- 
^ of Mai7*a fortune, her marrihge with the dauphin of Fraaee, aoo cC 



im«rfaf jw* 4alc«f end AeraieiKew hrcM,] Thia alludea to ber treat abilities of 
Staius aod learains. which rendered her the most accomplished princea of her 
ace. The French writers tell us, that, while she was in that court, sh« twnnniniMil 
al^in oration in the great haH of the LooTTB, with 80 much srace 1 
as ailed the whole court with admlraUoa. 



That the nd* tUgrmeMt ai ker imig;] By the m^ ma is 1 

aaeireled with the ocean ; which rose up In arms ^ainat the regent, while she wm 
in rrance. But her return home preaentiy quieted thoae disorders; aod had not 
ker strange III conduct afterwards more Violently inSamed them, ahe might have 
paaaed her whoto life b peace. There is the greater beauty ia thia liBige, as tba 
valgar opialon ia, that the mermaid always slop in atorma. 

' JndetrtttlmsUrigh9immdlf/tmm their tphm* 

TaUer tte tM-sMld't «hu&.] Thb concludes the deaeriptioo, with tlwtra- 
nukable cireuiBBtBaee of this unhappy lady*s fate, the destruction she brought 
upon wreral of the English noblll^. whom she drew in to support her cause. 
This, in the boldest expramioa of the aublime, the poet images by ctrtaim gtmra 
aAeaMtf madig ftem their tpherts : By which he meant the earls of Northumber* 
JiDdiai WcimmliBd, vtofaUlB her qoaml^ ami principally the giwtdaka of 



4PT If. VIDSUlOCER-iriGHT's DRKjUI* 17 

Puck. I remember. 

Ob. That very time 1 saw, (but thou couldst not) 
Fhing between the cold moon aud the eartb, 
Cupid ail arm^d : a certain aim be took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west ; 
And loos' d his love-sliafl smartly from his bow. 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But 1 might see young Cupid's fiery shaft 
Qnencb'd in the chaste beams of the waVry Qkoon ; ' 
And the imperial votaress passed on, 
la maiden meditation, fancy-free.' 
Yet marked 1 where the bolt of Cupid fell : 



Norfolk. wbo8^pro>eted onrrissewltb her fras atteixM with such fttal eoiiU- 
qyrn e«, Hereagaio the re»)er mky obaenre* peculiar juttneac io Uie imajrerf. 
Thf Tuljcar aploioe beingi that the mennald allur«<l men to dettructkiii by bar 
•oop. To which opUiinn Shakespeare alluiles In bn Comedy f^ Enon : 

** O traio me not. iweet mermaid, mith tkg u«te. 
To d'-omi wu in thy tister'p flood of i^tn ** 

Co thewbole, H is the fH>bletC and justeit allegory that wa« ever written. The la^r- 
inr it io /a<ry Imtd, and out of nature, la Wi the character of the speaker. Aiut oa 
there oct-asiooi 8baVespeare aiwayn excela hiimeir He is borne away by ttie m»> 
gic oi* his enthusiasm, and hurries bis reader along with him iuto these anrieiit r»- 
(kun of poetry, by that'power of verse, which we may well fancy to be like what* 
" Olim fauni Tatesque canebaat." W ARfiU RTON. 

Every reader may be induced to wish that tbe foregoing aUusIon, pointed out bj 
•o acute a critic as Dr. Warburton, should remain uncontmverted : and yet I cannot 
diasemble mv doubts concernine it.«-Wby Is the thrice-married Clueen of Scotland 
•tyle<l a SeannaM / and is it probable that Phakespeare (who understood his own 
politi'-al as well as poetkaJ interest) should hare ventured such a paoefcyrie on this 
lU-fated Princess, duriof the reign of her rival Elizabeth t If it was unintelligiblf 
to his audience, It was thrown away ; if obvioua, there sras danger of oftnce to 
ber Majesty- 

** A star ditHirb'd," however, (See TrotiMt and Crettida,) b one of our atttbor*a 
fhvourite images i and he has no where else so happily expra«ed it ae la JuUni§ 
Md CUopairu : 

** —tbe good tUrt that were my former guidea , 
** Have *mpt9 Irft thtir ttrbt^ and tKet their Area 
•• Into th' abysm of hen. ** 

To these remarics nay be added others of a like tendency, which 1 met with fai 
Tht Edinbmrgk MaganUu, Not. 1786.—*' That a compliment to Queen Elisaheth 
wa^ intended in the expression of the/air f^estal throned in tke IVut, seems lo be 
feneraUy allowed; but bow far Shakespeare designed, under the image of tbe Vier- 
maid, to flgure Mary Queen of Scots, i» more doubtful. If by the mde sea irtm 
etvil at her xoag. Is meant, as Dr. Wacburtnn supposes, that the tumults of Fcot- 
tond were appeased by her address* the obaervation is not true ; for thai tea was in a 
Sturm during the whole of Mary*s reign. Neither is tbe flgure Just, if by tbe t/ar« 
^kootimf madlfffrom their tphfret to hear the tca-maid't muHe, the poet alluded to 
the fate of the Earls of Northumberland aod Westmoreland, and particularly of the 
Duke of Norfolk, whose projected marriage with Mary was the occasion of his 
niin. It would have been absurd and IrreconcIIeable to the good <4en»e oi' {ht poet* 
lo have represented a nobleman aspiring to marry a Queen, by the imtge of ■ ttar 
aAeottag or descending from its spiiere." STEE V£N8. 

[1 ] L e. exempt f ran tbe power of love. 8TEE VEN 8. 



SS MlMVldlCA-VIGHT's DBJUIf. ACT II. 

It fell npoD'a litde western flower, — 

Before, milk-white ; oow purple with loTe*0 wonnd,*- 

And maideiM call it, love-in-idleness.* 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb 1 show'd thee ooce ; 

The juice of it on sleeping eye-lids laid, 

WiU make or man or woman madly dote 

Upon the next live creature that it sees. 

Fetch me this herb ; and be thou here again. 

Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Puck. Ill put a girdle round about the eardi 
Id forty minutes. [ExU 

Ob. Having once this juice, 
I'D watch Titania when she is asleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing then she waking looks upon^ 
fBe it on lion, bear, or widf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the soul of love. 
And ere 1 take this charm off from her sight, 
(As I can take it, with another herb) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible ;' 
And i will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrivs, Heleita Jblhvcing him. 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore pursue me not 
Where is Lysander and fair Hermia ? 
The one TU slay, the other slayeth me. 
Thou told^st me, they were stoFn into this wood. 
And here am I, and wood* within this wood. 
Because 1 cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

HeL You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 

[2] The flower or violet. coniaoDiT celled ptmies, or beert*B ease« fa ramed 
Uve-hfidtenttt in Werwickihire, ami in byte's HerboL Jhere b « reesott wirr 
Bhftkeipeare sayi h to *• now purpte with love*! wound/* bectuM ooe or two of Hi 
yetnto ere of a purple cotour. TOLLET. 



(3] 1 thought proper here to obserre. that, as Oberon and Pock hia atteadaflt 
■T he frequeotlT obaervcn to apeak, when there ia no mention of their enteriog; 
thejr are dcsigoed the poet to be auppcMed on the ctaxe durinr the freatest part 



#f the remaiiKier oi je play ; and to mix, aa they please, as apirita, with the other 
•Clan ; and embroil the plot, by their Interpoaitioo, without being leeo, or betid, 
iot wUen to their own purpose. THEOBALD. 
[«] WMi, OTflMd, wild, ravins. FOPE. 



ACT II. ll»8infMCR*tfieiIT'S DRBAir* H 

In true a» steel : Leave joo joer power to drew, 
Aod I shall hare no power to follow yoa. 

JDem. Do 1 entice yon ? Do I speak job fidr f 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest troth 
Tell 700 — I do not, nor 1 cannot love you ? 

Hel. And even lor that do 1 love you the more. 
I am year spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you heat me, I will iawn on you : 
Use me bdt as your spaniel, spam me, strike mOi 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worser place can 1 beg in your love» 
(And yet a place of high respect with me) 
Than to be used as you use your dog ? 

Dem, Tempt not so much the hatred of nay spirit ; 
For I am sick, when I do look en thee. 

HeL And I am sick, when I look not on you* 

Dem. You do impeach your modesty too mucby 
To leave the citv, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not y 
To trust the opportunity of night. 
And the ill counsel of a desert place, 
With the rich worth of your virgini^. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that 
It is not night, when I do see your face. 
Therefore 1 think I am not in the night :' 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my respect, are all the world : 
Then how can it be said, 1 am alone. 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 

Dem. ril run from thee, and bide me in the brak^j 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

HeL The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be changed ; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chase ; 
The dove pursues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger : Bootless speed ! 
When cowardice pursues, Md valour flies. 

m Tkit panace ii panphnaed from two lines at an ancieotpoat (TUmiUih) 

*• — Tu Doete val atre 

*• LuoMo, at in fotii tn mihi torba loeisr JOHNSON. 



Aa the workt of Kins DtTld might be more familiar te Sbakeapeure than 1 
■Mtij , parhapa, on the praaent occarfon. the 1 1th veiae oT the 139tb raalv was is 
lis thooshto : •• Yea. the cisrkMas isao darlutii vtththaf , hutttenlthtb as cleat 



30, MTDBimifER-inOBT's DRSAM* ACT tti 

Dem, I will not staj thy questioos ; let me go : 
Or, if tbou follow me, do DOt believe 
But 1 shall do thee miM^hief in the wood. 

HeL Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
Tou do me mischief. Fye, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex : 
We cannot fight for love, as many men do ; 
We should be woo'd, and were not made to woo« 
ril follow thee, and make a heaven of heU, 
To die upon the hand 1 )ove so well 

[Exeunt Dem. and Hel. 

Ob. Fare thee well, nymph : ere he do leave thif 
grove, 
Thoa shalt fly him, and he shall seek thy love. — 

Rt'enUr Pdck. 
Hast tbou the flower there ? Welcome, wanderer. 

Puck. Ay, there it is. 

06. 1 pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips' and the nodding violet grows ; 
Qjuite over-cauopied with lush woodbine. 
With sweet musk-roses, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the night, 
Luird in these flowers with dances and deUght ; 
And there the snake throws her enamelFd skin, 
W eed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 
Aud with the juice of this Til streak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take tbou some of it, and seek through this grove : 
A sweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a disdainful youth : anoint hip eyes ; 
But do it, when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady : Thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he bath on." 
Effect it with some care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than she upon her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow. 

Fuck. Fear not, my lord, your servant shall do so. 

[ExemU. 



(5] Tbe odip » the greater eoietHp. STEEVEN8. 

[6]— <A< umo—Kad oo. ] 1 flesire do rarer eridei 
Bctit.:}} proouiJcietioD otire prerailed in Enilaoil. tfa 
tlMiS wor* •ffonii to tto •ecead. STSfi V£N& 



[6]— <A< umo—fuui oo] 1 flesire do rarer eTidenee to profe tket tiie bnwd 
Sctit.:}} proouiJcietioD otire prerailed in Enftlaoil. thtBaocharliyBeaetlMankof 

*iIm^ wAMk mfTttm^U tt^ *lui mmtttnA CTGS! VV.MS 



ACT If. MtDSOmCER-iriOBT'S DREAM. 31 . 

SCENE III. 
JbuUher pari of Ae wood. Enter Titahia, with her Trauu 

Tita. Come, dow a roundel,' and a hiry song ; 
Then, for the third part of a minate, hence ;' 
Some, to kill cankers in the musk-roae buds ; 
Some, war with rear-mice for their leathern wings,* 
To make my small elves coats ; and some, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our quaint spirits : Sing me now asleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let me rest. . 

SONG. 
1. 

1 Fai. Tou spotted tnakes^ with double tongue^] 

Thorny hedge-hogs^ be not seen ; 
Newts^ and blind'Worms^ do no wrong f 
Come not near our fairy queen : 
ChoruB. PfiHofnel, Tosith melody. 

Sing in our sweet lullaby ; 
LuUa, luUa, lullaby; lulla, lulla, luOabyz 
/fever harm, nor spell nor charm^ 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 
Soy good night, with lullaby, 

II. 

2 Fai. Weavii^ spiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you long-legged spinners^ hence : 
Beetles black, approach not near ; 
Worm, nor snail, do no qffence. 
Chorus. Philomel, Tsnth melody, ^c, 

m A fMM4«/ it « dftifet fa a ring. GRAY. 

[8] Dr. Wafbuitoa raads i—/^ tfu tHrd puri ^ ike iiddDlcht--But tte penon 
•■ployMl vftirtes, to whoa tbo third part of a arimrtf mkht not be a vorj abort 
tea to do such work in. The critic misbt aa well bave ohjected to tlie epithet 
tetf, whkh the fairy bestows oo the eimtUp. But Bhalcespeare, throuEh the play, 
hM preserved the proportkn of other things la respect or these tiny belogB, cob- 
parad wUh whose size, a cowslip misbt he tall, and to whose powers of exeeutloo, 
aMlante aiciit be equivalent to an age. 8TBEVEN8. 

m Arcrt-iKe«Niaabat,aaMM«thaftralsa8KseirfhMB thegnniiid bytheaidor 
w£p. 8TEEVKNS. 

Jl] By both these terms, I suppose, our author meum-^9rk44 ; aa thetonsven , 
eTanakea are sonettanes r^preaeoted In ancient Upeatry awl palotinp, aad* It tmj 
ke added, are so in nature. 8TEEVEII8. 

(11 Theiwivltothe <^, theMlMlHverfli istheCccfHeorsroia-iaonn. They art 
MkPCrattMOiitkteaaldmorifBaM*. 8m MaeM* Ait tV. ac. i. ,^^ 



, 35 lUOSUHMISA*yiaBT'8 DaSAIC« ACT II. 

1 Fci, Hence, away ; now ail is weU : 
One, aloof, staad ceDtinel. 

[Exeunt Fairiu. Titavia tkip. 

EtUer OBE]U>ir. 
0U» What tiKm seest, when thou dost awake, 

ISqneezes the flower on Titania's eye-lids. 
Po it for thy tnie lore take ; 
Love, and languish for his sake : 
Be it ounce,* or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with bristled hair. 
Id thy eye that shall appear 
When tbon wak'st, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when some yile thing is near. [Eaeit. 

iinter LraAiinsR and Hbbmia. 

Lffi* Fair love^ you faint with wandering in the wood ; 

And to speak troth, I bai^ forgot our way ; 
We'll rest us, Hermia, if you think it good, 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be it so, Lysander : find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will rest my head. 

LyB. One turf shall serve as pillow Sot us both ; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my dear, 
lie further on yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys. O, take the sense, sweet, of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaning, in lovers conference.' 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
So that but one heart can we make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed-room me deny - 
For, lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her. Lysander riddles very prettily : — 
Now much beshrew^ my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. 

pj The MOM ii • iMll tiBBr. or tlfflrcat JOHNSON. 

f^ The IdM it ezacUjr dmilar to that of 6L Paul : *• Love tUnketh no otH." 

BBNLET. 
[4] TUs word, of wMeh the etrnokior is not exactly koowo, inplies a liokter 
with, and Doaoa the tame aa if tbe bad laid » oow ill btfaU my aannen,*' kc. 

^TfiEVEN?. 
See Miaahoii^a otymDlogy of It, whicb aeena to ^ an tapreeatioo or wjsb of 
mek stU ts wm, u th» TcwNBoin bttios of tbt tkfm-mtwt*. tollet. 



ACT It. midsummer-fort's DltEAM« 38 

But, gentle friend, for lore and courtesy, 
Lie further off; in human modesty 
Such separation, as, may well be said, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor, and a maid : 
So far be distant ; and good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne'er aker» till thy sweet life end ! 

Lys. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I \ 
And then end liie, when I end loyalty ! 
Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his rest! 
Her. With half that wish the wisher's eyes be pness'd 1 

[ney sUep 
Enter Puck. 
Piidb. Through the forest have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whose eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in stirring love. 
Night and silence ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear.\ 
This is he, my master said, 
Despised the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul ! she durst not lie 
Near this lack*love, kill-CDujrtesy« 
Churl, upon thy eyes 1 throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : 
When thou wak'st, let love forbid 
Sleep bis seat on thy eye-lid. 
So wake, when I am gone ; 
For I must now to Oberon. [Exit. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena, mnmng. 
Hel, Stay, though thou kill me, sweet Demetrin/>. 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel, O, wilt thou darkling leave me ? do not so. 
Dem. Stay, on thy peril ; 1 alone will go. [£rtl« 

HeL O, 1 am out of breath in this fond chace 1 
The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Herroia, wheresoe'er she lies ; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright ? Not with salt tears : 
If 80, my eyes are ofl'ner wash'd than hers. 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 
For beasts, that meet me, run away fbr fear : 

3 Vol. 111. B 2 



34 MtDSmOfER-iriGHT's DREAM. ACT n. 

Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrias 
Do, as a monster, flj my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's sphefj eyne ! 
— But who is here ?*— Lysander ! on the ground ! 
Dead ? or asleep ? I see no blood, no wound : — 
Ljrsander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Lu9. And run through fire 1 will, for thy sweet sake. 

\WakiMg 
Transparent Helena ! Nature here shows art. 
That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart 
Where is Demetrius ? O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perish on my sword ! 

Hel. Do not say so, Lysander ; say not so : 
What though he love your Hermia ? Lord, what though.' 
Tet Hermia still loves you : then be content. 

Lys. Content with Hermia ? No : 1 do repent 
The tedious minutes 1 with her have spent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena now 1 love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 
The will of man is by his reason swayed ; 
And reason says, you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their season : 
So 1, bemg young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point m human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will/ 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I overlook 
Love's stories, written in love's richest book. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockeiy bom ? 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scom ? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius' eye. 
But you must flout my insufficiency ? 
€kK>d troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, you do. 
In such disdainful manner me to woo. 
But fiire you well : perforce I must confess, 
I thought you lord of more true gentleness.' 
O, that a lady, of one man refiis'd. 
Should, of another, therefore be abus'd I [ExU. 

Lif$. She sees not Hermia : — Hermia, sleep thou there ; i 



ji 



Sj'TlMt ii. My wtU now follows rcHon. JOHNSON. 

6]0««if/«MMiteqi 

mgmOltmmu FEB 



'< J GMiltmut U eoaivileat to what, Ih nodeni lan|ita|». we •bMld caU ttoirHf 



AOT in« VrOSVMlfKR-iriGBT's DESAM. 36 

And Derer maj'sl thou come Lysaoder near ; 

For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 

The deepest loathing to the stomach briugs ; 

Or, as the heresies, that men do leave. 

Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 

jSo thou, my surfeit, and my heresy. 

Of all be hated ; but the most of me ! 

And all my powers, address your love and might, 

|ro honour Helen, and to be her knight ! [Exit* 

\ Her. [ttartingJ] Help me, Lysander, help me * do thj 

best, 
)ro pluck this crawling serpent from my breast ! 

Ah me, for pity ! ^what a dream was here ? 

Lysander, look, how I do quake with fear: 

Jnethought a serpent eat iny heart away, 

And you sat smiling at bis cruel prey : — 

Lysander ! what, removed ? Lysander ! lord ! 

What, out of hearing ? gone ? no sound, no word t 

Alack, where are you ? speak, an if you hear ; 

Sneak, of all loves ; I swoon almost with fear. 

No ? — then I well perceive you are not nigh : 

Either death, or you, TU find immediately. [EadL 



ACT III. 

SCENE L—The tame. The Queen ofFairiei lying adeep. 

Enter Q]I7jnce, Snco, Bottom, Flutb, Snout, tmd 

Staavblihg.^ 

Bottom. 

Are we all met ? 

Qttifi. Pat, pat ; and here's a marvellous convenient 
place for our rehearsal : This green plot shall be our 
stage, this hawthorn brake our ty ring-house ; and we 
will do it in action, as we will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Qjaince, — 

Qimi. What say'st thoo, bully Bottom ? 

PI lothe tioM of Sbakevpeare there were mftDfconfiutaaof playerf, M>«ie- 
tiaef flveat the sum tine. coiiteodiDr for the favour of the public. Of theM 
io«e were ttodouhtedly Terjr untkifrul uid mj poor, aodH ft probable that tta 
6^n of thta leene was to rtdieule their kiworaoGe, and the odd expedients to 
which they nlshtbedriveo by the ivant of proper deeoratloas. Bottom wm per* 
kpa t^ hwd or • titd hotMe, and li th«tfora Iwoouivd with ao a»'t bewL ^^ 

^ JOHNSON. 



S6 llI»8tHlIER-RIGaT's DREAM. ACT tn. 

Boi. There are things in this comedy of PyratnuM and 
Thubfff that will never please. First, Pjramus must 
draw a sword to kill himself; which the ladies caonot 
ahide. How answer you that ? 

Snout, By'riakin, a parloas fear.* 

Star. I believe, we must leave the killing out, when 
all is done. 

Bot' Not a whit; I have a device to make all weO. 
Write me a prologue : and let the prologue seem to saj, 
we will do no harm with our swonk ; and that Pyramus 
is not killed, indeed : and, for the more better assurance, 
tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom 
the weaver : This will put them out of fear. 

^'n. Well, we wiH have such a prologue ; and it 
shall be written in eight and six. 

BoL No, make it two more ; let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snout, Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion ? 

Star. 1 fear it, 1 promise you. 

Bot. Masters, you ought to consider with yourselves : 
to bring in, God shield us ! a lion among ladies, is a most 
dreadful thing : for there is not a more fearful wild-fowl 
than your lion, livii^ ; and we ought to look to it 

Snout. Therefbre, another prologue must tell, he is 
not a lion. 

Bot. Nay, you must name his name, and half his &ce 
must be seen through the lion's neck ; and he himself 
must speak through, saying thus, or to the same defect, — 
Ladies, or fiir ladies, 1 would wish you, or, I would re- 
quest you, or, I #ould entreat you, not to fear, not to 
tremble : my life for yours. If you think I come hither 
as a lion, it were pity of my life : No, I am no such 
tiling ; I am a man as other men are : — and there, indeed, 
let him name his name ; and tell them plainly, he is 
Snug the joiner.* 

rei Bj our tMdfkim, or lUtU ImAji; m iflMm if • eorni]»tioo of W w^fmiik, 
P^rumt, a word corrupted fron pertfMtt, L e. dMgeroM. ST£K VEN8. 

f9J There ere probably maof temporwr eUueioesto paiticular ioeideaCs nd 
cbarecten fcettared tbnwfh our euthor^s puys. which gare a poisoaacr tocMtefs 
pMNtges, while the eveou were racenC, and the penooa poioted atjet livios.— la 
th»4peech now before ut. I tbiDlc ft not iaprobaUe that he meast to aUude to • 
hct which happened io hit tiose. at aa eoterlaiDaent exhibited beTor* ftuei 
Elizabeth. It i* recorded id a naatiacript eoliection of aBoedotes. Hories, te. 
•Dtltled, Mtrrjf PmstMfn mad JtatU, MS HmrL 63aft : "There waaa speetaeto 
preaeated to Queen EUnbeth upon the water, and amoof othen Hmny BMtaf' 
Aeai w» toreprtaeat Artmt upon th« dolphin*! backe \ bat andins Ui Tolee to b« 



ACT m. klDSimifEft-VIGHT'B DREAM. 37 

Qifin. Well, it shall be so. Bat there is two hard 
things ; that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber : 
for yon know, Pyramus and Thisby meet by moon-lights 

Snug, Doth the moon shine, that night we play oar play? 

Bot A calendar, a calendar ! look in the sdmanac ; find 
out moon-shine, find out moon-shine. 

Qtttn. Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement of the great 
chamber window, where we play, open ; and the moon 
may shine in at the casement 

Qtttn. Ay ; . or else one must come in with a bush of 
thorns and a lanthom, and say, he comes to disfigure, or 
to present, the person of moon-shine. Then, there ia 
another thing : we must have a wall in the great cham- 
ber ; for Pyramus and Thisby, says the atory, did talk 
through the chink of a wall. 

Snug, You never can bring in a wall. — What say you. 
Bottom ? 

Bot, Some man or other must present wall : and let 
him have some plaster, or some lome, or some rough- 
cast, about him, to signify wall \ or let him hold hi9 fin- 
gers thus, and through that cranny shall Pyramus and 
Thisby whisper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, sit 
down, every mother's son, and rehearse your parts. 
Pyramus, you begin : when you have spoken your speech, 
enter into that brake ;* and so every one according to his 
cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Puck. What hempen home-spans have we mvaggeriDg 
here, 
So near the cradle of the ^ry queen ? 
What, a play toward ? I'll be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Qiftn. Speak, Pyramus : — ^Thisby, stand forth. 

Pyr, Thi$by^ thejlowers of odious $avoun raottt^ — 

QtttH. Odours, odours. 

ferv« hoane and uDplranot, wben be came to perform it, he tears off hto dia- 
SaiM, wnAmmrtktnmtwmuif Afinm, aef/U, tal «vea Aea««t Harry Oo«(U«f;*^ > 
vhieh blunt dlieoterle pleaned the qiieeoe better Uaaif ft had fooe through in Uie 
r%htwa7,**te,. MAlioNB. 

[11 Braki la the wait of Bngland la used to eXpreaa a large extent of grouaa 
overgrown with furxe, and appeara boUi bare and i& tta next aee^ie to cooTaf Ihe 
wneidea. BfiNLET.^ 



58 . MIDtUmiER-VIGHT^S DREAM. ACT II|» 

PifT. ' ■ odoun savours sweet : 

So doth thy kreath^ my dearest Thisby dear. — 
Buty harkf a voice ! stay thou but here a whUe^ 

And by astd by I will to thee appear. [Exit Pra. 

Puck. A tiranger Pjramus Inan e'er playM here ! 

[Aside. Exit. 

This. Mast I speak now ? 

Qmn. Ajr, marry, vust joq : fer you most anderstand, 
be goes but to see a noise that he heard, and is to come 
again. 

J%is. Most radiant Pyramus^ tnost lOy-white of hue. 

Of colour like the red rose on triumphant brier ^ 
Most brisky jwenalf and eke most lovely /cw, 

As true as truest horse^ that yet would never hVe, 
tU meet thee, Pyramus^ at Jiinmfs tomb. 

Qutn. Ninus* tomb, man : Why yon must not speak 
that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : you speak all 
your part at once, cues and all. — ^Pyramus, enter ; your 
cue is past ;* it is, never tire. 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom with an ass's head. 

This, b, — as true as truest horse^ that yet would never 
tire. 

Pyr. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine : — 

Qutik O monstrous! O sti^ge! we are haunted. 
Pray, masters ! fly, masters ! helpt [Ere. Clowns. 

Piick. ril follow you, TU lead you about a round, 

Through bog, through bush, through brake, through 
brier ; 
Sometime a horse Pll be, sometime a hound, 

A hog, a headless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bum. 
Like horse, hound, bog, bear, fire, at every turn. [Elxit. 

Bot. Why do they run away ? this is a ImaTery of 
them, to make me afeard.' 

Re-enter Snout. 

Snout. O Bottom ! thou art changed ! what do I see 
on thee ? 

Bot. What do you see ? you see an ass's head of your 
Qwn ; Do you f 



r 



ACT ni. MlMUMiaR-inOHT's DREAM. , 39 

Re-erUer QpiNCS. 
Qtim. Bkss thee. Bottom! Mess thee ! thoa art trans- 
lated. ^ t^^- 
Bat. I see their knavery : tins is to make an ass ot me ; 
to fright me, if they could. But I wiU not stir from this 
place, do what they can : I will walk up and down here, 
and I will sine, that they shall hear 1 am not afraid. 

[Singt. 

The ousel-cock,^ io black ofhue^ 

With orangt-tawny biU, 
The throslU with his noU 90 true. 

The wren wWi little quiU ; 

Tito. What angel wakes me^from my floweiy bed ? 

[Waking. 

Bot Thefinch^ the sparrow, and the lark^ 
The plain-song cuckoo gray,* 
Whose note full many a man doth mark^ 
And dares not answer nay ; — 
Ibr, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a bird ? 
who would give a bird the lie, though he cry, cuckoo, 
never so? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal, smg agam : 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thv shape ; 
And thy fiiir virtue's force perforce doth move me, 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, mistress, you should have httle reason 
for that : And yet, to say the truth, reason and love keep 
litUe company together now-a-days : The more the pi^, 
that some honest neighbours wiU not make them friends. 
Nay, I can gk ek,^ upon occasion. . 

■ [4] The ouMtl cotk ta statnhj understood to be tl» coek btack-bWj^j,^g; 

soai by note. Skeftoo Introduce* the Wnta dngj^ APf JjTSi juekoo. 

"5 of the fueerel of h» fcTourite ■perniw : unoiic Uie mt to the ej{?WO;^RTON. 

[6} CM wu orijiotlly a game .t ^^^^J^^^^jS^^^ 
cieot comic wHten. Io the »n«.«^"'2*^I/^S; J^kJifiSTthet, Uithe 

Worth, to gletk to to dteiin* or begmile; vaA ^^V^St^S bj «« t 
bM» pr6»« thto to be the meuios of ft. STEEVBWS. 



40 • HiBSViafBR-moirr's dream* act in, 

TUa. ThoQ art as wise as thoa art beaatifiil. 

Bot, Not so, neither : bat if I had wit eoou^ to get 
pat of this wood, 1 have eaoagh to senre nuDe own torn. 

TUa» Oat of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here, whether thoa wilt or no. 
1 am a spirit, of no common rate ; 
The sommer stil) doth tend upon my state. 
And I do love thee ; therefore, go with me $ 
I'll give thee 6iryes to attend on thee ; 
And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers dost sleep : 
And I will purge thj mortal grossoess so, 
That thou shalt like an airy spirit go. 
-^Peas-blossoni ! Cobweb ! Moth ! and Mii$taid-seedl 

EnUrfaur Fttiries* 

1 Fai. Ready. 

2 Fai. And I. 

3 Fai. And L 

4 Fai. Where shall we go ? 

TUa. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 
Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries,' 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey b^ steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs. 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes,* 
To have my love to bed, and to arise ; 
And pluck the mngs from painted butterflies. 
To ran the moon-beams from his sleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies, 

[7] Dt»berrU$ m fvoM^crriM, whkh ire itill w caltod ia several peiti of tbe 

— bgnlet: 



[8] I know Dot bow Btekespeere, who eomnonly derived bto knowledge of ■•• 
iure CroiB bk own obnervBtioo, heppened to place the glowwonD*! ligbt in hb eyei, 
wkiek b oolr In bia tail. JOHNSon. 

The blunder is not in Sbakeapeare, bat In tboee wbo have cowlrued too literally 
a poetical expreaiioa. It appear* rrom every Uoe of hia writlnp that he bad ctit- 
died with attention the book of nature, and was an aecunle obaerver of any object 
that fell within bis notice. He niutt have knowa that tbe light of the flow-wora 
wn seated (n the tail ; but surelv a poet is Justified in callias the luninoiis uart of 
a glow- worn the Mf. It is a liberty wo uke la plain praae ; tot the point oi gicetp 
est brigbtneas in a fhrnaee is connooly called the ejw of it. 

Dr JohBK« migtat have arraigned him with equal propriety for sendior hii 
Curies to %*l their tapen at the are of the glow-wor^t which ia ff eailcf be tern 

- The glow-wona shews the matin to be near, 

•• Aad tinto pale hit yaeffectual flre;** M. MASOK. 
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ACT III* KIOSVXMXR-HIGBT'a D&EiM« « 41 

1 Fat. Hail, mortal ! 

2 Fat, Hail ! . 

3 Fat. Hail ! 

4 Fat. Hail! 

BoL I cry your worship's mercy» heartily.— -I beseech, 
your worship's Dame. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Bot. I shall desire you of more acquaintauce, good 
master Cobweb : If 1 cat my finger, 1 shall make bold 
with you. — Your name» honest gentleman ? 

Peat. Peas-blossom. 

Bot, I pray you» commend me to mistress Squash, 
your mother, and to master Peascod, your &ther. Good 
master Peas-blossom, I shall desire you of more ac* 
quaintance too. — Tour name, 1 beseech you» sir ? 

Mus, Mustard-seed. 

Bot. Good master Mustard-seed, I know your pa* 
tience well:^ that same cowardly, giant-like ox-beef 
hath devoured many a gentleman of your bouse : I 
promise you, your kindred bath made my eyes water 
ere now. 1 desire you more acquaintance, good master 
Mustard-seed. 

Tita. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower, 

Lamenting some enibr^ed chastity. 

Tie op my love's tongue, bring him silently. [Exe. 

SCENE II. 

Aiotker Part of the Wood. Enter Oberoit. 

OK. I wonder, if Titania be awak'd ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
IVhich she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my messenger. — How now, mad spirit ? ^^ 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 
Puck. My mistress with a monster is in love.* 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 

[9] Tbne words are spokeo ironically. Accordkis to tbe opinion pNTalUsg In 
Oir wUmt*! Uipe, mutttrd wh inppoied to excite choier. K£EI). 



At * HtDSmaCEB-inOHT'S DRSAM. act III. 

A crew of patches/ rode mecbanicate, 

That work for bread ttpoo Atbenian ataOa, 

Were met together to rebearse a play. 

Intended for great Tbesena' naptial Skj* 

Tbe shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort. 

Who Pyramos presented, in their sport 

Forsook bis scene, and enter'd in a brake : 

When 1 did him at this advantage take. 

An ass's nowl I fixed on his hesul ; 

Anon, his Thisby must be answered. 

And forth my mimic coknes : When tbey him 9fjf 

As wild geese that the creefung fowler ey^, 

Or rosset pated choughs* many b sort. 

Rising and cawing at tbe gon's report 

Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 

So, at his sight, awav his feUows fly : 

And, at our stamp,* here o*er and o*er one falls ; 

He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 

Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, thus strong. 

Made senseless things begin to do them wrong : 

For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch ; 

Some, sleeves ; some, hats : from yielders all things catch. 

I led them on in this distracted fear. 



(I] P«fdk WM io old lugnacc oaed m • tern oT opproliry ; I ^ 
q* MBM inport « we use recreatg^ or lettcrdMufiM. JOHNSdN . 

I tbottld tttppoee Mfdk to be nerely a coirMptioo of tbe llaltan msm, vUeb 
■IpiiSce properiy e/oW. TTRWHITT. 

pi Tbe dtimfk b a bird of tbe daw kind. 8TEE VEN8. 

(31 Thli Mean to be a vfoioiw reading. Fairies are never icpnieuled ataaptap. 
or of a size tbat sboidd give roice to a stamp, nor could tbej bave distiagvlsbed tbe 
staoip of Peek fro« those of tbeir own compaiilofls. I read ; ifatf of « itaau Acrt 
•*<r mad •'er see fmlU. JOHN SON 

ladbere to tbe old reading. Tbe ffeinp of a fairy might be eflkacioos fboogb 
HOC loud; neither is itaeeesssry tosappoM, wbeo sttpemetural be togs are apofcco 
of that tbe size of the agent determine* tbe force of tbe action. Tbat fairies did 
Hmmp to some parpote, may be known fhmi tbe (bllowing passage in Otew JCsffanv 
4€ (rceti^M SepUutriommlibut :-** Vero saltum ^kopntfumd* te ferrem iipniwienf. 
ut locus fnsignl adore orbiculariter pentus, aon parit areoti redivirum ceq»)te 
gramen.** 8bafcespeare*s own authority, however, ■ most decisive. See tbe eoo- 
dusioo of tbe fint scene of tbe fourth Act : 

** Come, my queen, take hand »hh m^, 

** And rec^ the ground whereon these sleepen be.** STEEVINR 

Honest Reginald Scott, sava : " Our grandams maids were want to set a boU ef 
asllke before Incubus, and liis cousin Robin Good-fellow, for grfaiding ofmaKer 
■usUrd, and sweeping tbe bouse at midnight : and— tbat be would cbaCs es- 
eeedingly, if the maid or good wife of tbe boose, having compa s s i on of hli 
nakedness, laid anie clothes for him beetides bis metse of whke bread and milke. 
which was his standing fee. For in tbat case he saith. What have we beref 
Hemton, hamten, here will I never mon tread Mr ttMmpeu." Dftcevsr* iT 
WiUkef^ft, MO- p. M. RITSON. 



ACT III. MIDSlTMMER-lflOBT's DREAM. 43 

And left sweet Pyramtts translated there : 
When in that moment ^so it came to pass) 
Titania wak*d, and straightway lovM an ass. 
06. This falls oat better than I could devise. 

r: hast thou yet latch'd^ the Athenian's eyes 
ith the love-juice, as I bid thee do ? 

Pw:k. 1 took him sleeping, — that is finished too,^- 
And the Athenian woman by his side ; 
That, when he wak'd, offeree she must be ey*d« 
EfUir Demetrius and Hermia. 

Ob. Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 

PueL This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you so ? 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but I should use thee worse ; 
For thou, I iear, hast given me cause to curse. 
If thou hast slain Lysander in hii» sleep. 
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day. 
As he to me : Would he have stol'n away 
From sleeping Hermia ? I'll believe a« s^on. 
This whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and so displease 
Her brother's noon-tide with the antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him ; - 
So should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 

Dem, Sp should the murder'd look ; and so should I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your stern cruelty : 
Tet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Her. What's this to my Lysander ? where is he ? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 

Detn. I had rather give his carcase to my hounds. 

Her, Out, dog ! out, cur 1 thou driv'st me past the bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou slain him then ? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men ! 
O ! once tell true, tell true, even for my sake ; 
Durst thou have look'd upon him, being awake ? 
And hast thou kill'd him sleeping ? O brave touch !' 

(41 Utch'd, or letc»i*i(, Mek*d over, ttehrr, to lick, rrench. H ANMBR. 
the North, it ligoiSeti to ii^ut. STEEVENS. 
i] Tmk* in 8hakeape«re*y tioie was the nine with our trploU^ or rether iff«lr& 
A I>i4\e touch, a noble tliokc, im grmwl co»f. JOlliNSON. 



44 HiDSfnaiEii-inGHT's dreak* act in* 

Could not a worm» an adder, do so much ? 
Ad adder did it ; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder stung. 

Denu You spend your passion on a mispris'd mood :* 
I am not guilty of Lysander's blood ; n 

Nor is be dead, for aught that f can tell. 

Her, I pray thee, tell me then that he is welL 

Dem. An if I could, what should I get therefore ? 

Her. A privilege, never to see me more — 
And from thy hated presence part 1 so : 
See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. [JEb»t 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein : 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier gprow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some sligrht measure it will pay. 
If for his tender here 1 make some stay. [LU$ damn. 

Ob, IVhat hast thou done ? thou hast mistaken quite. 
And laid the love-juice on some true-love's sight : 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue 
Some true-love tum'd, and not a false tum'd true. 

FucL Then fiife o'er-rules : that, one man holdioc 
troth, ^ 

A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

06. About the wood go swiAer than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fiuicy-sick she is, and pale of cheer^ 
With sighs of love, that cost the firesh blood dear:* 
By some illusion see thou brin^^ her here ; 
I'll charm his eyes, against she do appear. ' 

Puck. 1 go, I go ; look, how 1 go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [Exit, 

[S] t e. MiitakM; lo below mitprtMiM it mistake. J0H29S0N. 

-ii^^r ?*?l!" **^::'l** • »*'J»^'rf "«orf»» b put for-** <• « mUwH»'* 
M«ii ;** 1. «. «« te c miitmkm mmmuer."' The prepotitJoo-M, to liceMwuilr 
^«^:S^V''£rLJ'^'' '^"^ Antony «yTffiTi3iciSSr?Sit 

botttntba** dealt tetbem;'*Le.u:hievedlUtTictanM by tbeireoBduct. 

STEEVIM?S 

•iSe^JSSr/^^D^n'^.!^''^"""^"^ fcytbeoMEnjlWiwrite»rar 

M Pal* ^ tlM Uirfdvii aWM ■!■* . 



* Pate at tbe tuddeo licht. the cbai«*d her clun» Kdtm. MrngmMUu, 

STEE' 



TEEVENS. 



m So, in KlMgBemnf ^1. we have »• blood-coanimlaK,'* " blood-drinkinr.** and 
•• bloodsucking slglis.** AU alluding to the ancient »uupoaKloB ttet everr dfh wm 
Malttd ii the «i|iCM«radi«f>tf blood. STEEVKs. ^^^ 



f 



ACT III. tflDSVXMER-inOHT's DREAM. 45 

Ob. Flower of this purple dye. 
Hit with Cupid's archery,' 
Sink in apple of his eye ! 
When his love he doth espy. 
Let her shine as glorioosly 
As the Venas of the sky. — 
When thon wak'st, if she be by» 
Beg of her lor remedy. 

Re-enter Pucit. 
Puck, Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at band ; 
And the youths mistook by me. 
Pleading for a lover's fee ; 
Shall we their fond pageant see i 
Lord, what fools these mortals be ! 

Ob. Stand aside : the noise they make 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone ; 
And those things do best please me, 
That befal prepost'rously. 

EtUeY Ltsandbr and HfiLEif a. 
lAfi. Why should you think, that I should wooinscom? 
Scorn and derision never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom, 

In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can these things in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of &ith, to prove them true ? 
Hel, You do advance your cunning more and more. 
When truth kills truth^ O devilish-holy fray t 
These vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh : 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two scales, 
WiH even weigh ; and both as light as tales. 
Im$. I had no judgment, when to her I swore. 
Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
Lyi. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dem. [awaking.] O Hel^n, goddess, iiymph,* perfect, 
divine ! 

ft] Thii allodes to whtft wm aM hefora : 

*• th« bolt of CopM Ml : 

" It foil upon a Uttle western Sower, 

*• Ikfiire mUk-white, now purple wUh lofg't wouad.** STESYXHfl. 
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To what, my love, shall I compare -thine eyne ? 
Crystal is muddj. O, how ripe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taaros' snow/ 
Fanned with the eastern wind, tnms to a crow. 
When thou hold'st up thy hand : O let me kiss 
This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss!* 

HeL O spite 1 O hell ! I see yon all are bent 
To set against me, for your merriment 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy. 
You would not do roe thus much injury. 
Can yon not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you must join, in souls, to mock me too f 
If yon were men, as men you are in show. 
Ton would not nse a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parta. 
When, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 
Tou both are rivals, and love Hermia ; 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes, 
With your derision! none, of noble sort, 
Would so offend a virgin ; and extort* 
A poor soul's patience, all to make yon sport. 

Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so ; 
For yon love Hermia ; this, you know, I know : } 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 

Detn, Lysander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but, as guest-wise, sojonm'd ; 
And now to Helen it is home retum'd, 
There to remain. 

Ly$, Helen, it is not so. 

Dem. Disparage not the faith thon dost not know. 
Lest, to (by peril, thou aby it dear. 
— Look, where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

ni TwmM M tiM oane of « ranr* oT mounUftm in Ask. JOHHSOV. 
pi He kv io Memsmn/T Mecmn, tke lUM kNte: 

-ButBjkMrthriofisiiD, 

•• StMlf ^ knt, but aulM io raio. JOBNSOS. 
[3] HvMs, torment JOHNSON. 
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Enter Hfiimu. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his fiinctioQ takMf 
The ear more quick of apprehension makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense. 
It pays the heariog double recompense : — 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leaTe ine jso ? 

Im9. Why should he stay, whom love doth press to go? 

Her. What love could press Lysander from my «ide ? 

lAf$. Lysander^s love, that would not let him 'hidey 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes and eyes of Ught^ 
Why seek'st thou me ? could not this make thee. know. 
The hate I hear thee made me leave thee so ? 

Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

Hel. Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I ^rceive they have conjoin'd, all three. 
To fashion this &lse sport in spite of me. — 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid ! 
Have yon conspir'd, have you with these contriv'd 
To bait me with this foul derision ? 
Is all the counsel that we two have sfaar'd, * 

The sisters' vows, the hours that we have spent. 
When we have chid the basty-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot V 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence ? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods. 
Have with our neelds created bot^ one flower f 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion, 

m Stmkenearc um for a circle. STEfiVENS. 

i)*E»M't Jmmml ^ Qwcti WXittibtWi PartUmenitt p' 850« BenCloai ■ ptttat to 
■Mke ipanglM and Mt orcold t luid I thiok teberdatbert eall mill cuit«in riogi 
O^s. n Miaf eireultr. TOliLBT. 

[i] Mr Oibboa obwrvet. that io a pons of Gregory NasiaoieD oo his own life, 
art aooM beautiful lines vhieh burst froai th« heart, and speak the paogi of ii^urod 
and lost friendship, resembling these. He adds, '* Shakespeare hM nerer read the 
poeas of Gregory Naxiaosen : he was ignorant of the Greek language ; but his mo- 
ther tongue, the language of nature, is the same In Cappadocia and in Britain.** 
Gibboo*sHM. VoL III. p. IS. HEED. 

[6] Most of our modern editors, with the old copies, have— need/ef ; but the 
word was probably written by Shakespeare meeldt, (a common contraction lo the 
Inland eoontiei at this day,) otherwise the verse would be Inharmonious. In the 
ag9 of Shakespeare many contractions were used. Of the evisceration and 
estensloo of words, hoverer, T. Churchyard aifords the most numerous and 
glarliig loatnnces; for he has not scrupled even to give us rwM instead of f«<m 

and siirtl iastead ef «lif, when be waqU rhymea to «eoii and crUtt 

STEEVEKS. 



48 JUDStnOOER-HIORT's PB£AM* ACT lUs 

Both warbling of one song, both in one key ; 
A3 if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds. 
Had been incOqtorate. So we grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted ; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the first, Hke coats in heraldry,^ 
Due but to one, and crowned with one crest. 
And wiO you rend our ancient love asunder. 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend f 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 
Our sex, as weU as I, may chide you for it ; 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your passionate words : 
I scorn you not ; it seems that you scorn me. 

HeL Have you not set Lysander, as in scom^ 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and &ce ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did spurp me with his ibot,) 
To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celestial ? Wherefore speaks he this 
To her he hates ? and wherefore doth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul. 
And tender me, forsooth, affection ; 
But by your setting on, by your consent ! 
What though 1 be not so in gprace as you, 
So hung upon with love, so fortunate ; 
But miserable most, to love unlov'd ? , 
This you should pity, rather than despise. 

-Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

HeL Ay, do, pers^ver, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mouths upon me, when 1 turn my back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up : 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners. 
You would not nsake me such an argument 
But, fare ye well : 'tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

[7J ThtM are, n Thcoteld obterrei, femn pacttliar to bervldrf ; but tint otoir- 
vitkM does Dot help to explain then.— Every bnneli of a fknilr b called a Aowt; 
•Oft Booe but tbe/m of the JbH kamt can be«r the arm of the lamily, vHhooft 
9oaat ditrllietioiL 7^m af ike flrti, therefni^, mean two cMf« fT tkejhti k§9te, 
vUeli art properly tfM Ml* Mc. U,UASOV, 
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Ly9. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excose ; 
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helena ! 
Htl, O excellent X 
Her. Sweet, do not scorn her 8o. 
Dem. If she cannot entreat, 1 can compel. 
Lyt, Thou canst compel no more than she entreat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayers.— 
Helen, I love thee ; by my life, I do f 
I swear by that whicji 1 will lose for thee. 
To prove him fiilse^ that says I love thee not 
Deta, 1 say, I love thee more than he can do* 
Ly$. If thon say so, withdraw, and prove it too* 
Dem. Quick, come,^- 
Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this f 
Lyi. AwtLj, you Ethiop ! 
Dem. No, no, sir : — he will 
Seem to break loose ; take on, as you wonld fbllow ; 
But yet come not : You are a tame man, go ! 

Lys, Hang off, thou cat« thou burr : vile thing let 
loose ; ^ 

Or I will shake thee from me, like a serpent. 

Her. Why are you grown so rude ? what change is thkr^ 
Sweet love ? 

Ly<. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Out, loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence ! 
Her. Do you not jest ? 
Hel. Yes, 'sooth ; and so do you. 
Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee* ' 
Dem* 1 would, 1 had your bond ; for, i perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; Til not trust your word. 

Lys. What, should 1 hurt her, strike her, kill her dead t 
Although 1 hate her. Til not harm her so. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ( 
Hate me i wherefore ? O me ! what news, my love ? 
Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Lysander ? 
I am as fair now, as I was erewhile. 
Since night, you lov'd me ; yet, since night you left me : 
Whv. then you left me,— O, the gods forbid I— 
In eaneft, shaU I say ? 
Ly9. Ay, by my life ; 
And never did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 

4 Vol. 111. O 
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Be certain, nothing troer ; 'tis no jest, 
That 1 do bate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me ! joa jag^er ! joa canker-blossom!* 
Tou thief of lore ! what, have yon come by night, . 
And stoKn my love's heart from him ? 

Hel. Fine, i' &ith ! 
Have yon no modesty, no maiden shame. 
No touch of bashfulness ? What, will yoo tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fye, fye ! yon counterfeit, yoo puppet you ! 

Her. Puppet ! why so ? Ay, tiiat way goes ^e 
Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urgM her height ; 
And with her personage, her tall personage. 
Her height, forsooth, she hath prevailed with 
And are you grown so high in his esteem, 
Because I am so dwarfish, and so low ? 
How loir am I, thou painted may-pole ? speak ; 
How low am 1 ? I am not yet so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemai. 
Let her not hurt me : I was never curst ; 
I have no gift at all in shrewdness ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me : You, perhaps, may think. 
Because she's something lower than myself, 
That I can match her. 

Her, Lower! hark, again. 

Hel. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd yon ^ 
Save that, in love imto Demetrius, 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He foUow'd you ; for love, 1 foUow'd him. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threatened me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too : 
And now, so you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back. 
And follow you no further : Let me go : 

[8] Tbe eamk»r-blot»§m is no( In this place tbe bloaoa of tte coJNr or mOd f«Mt 
whirh our urthor allude* to in Muck Ado abamt Notkimg, Act 1 ec III beta ««« 
tk«t prejs on the leaves or budi of flowera* alvaya bef ii 
ttoftaDvapaaaaKe, 



i{«r. Aetl BcHL botawn 
Mciiiiiij«iBlb»Bitf«. 6»i» 



iAkt e worm r the tatf, 
FMtf MUrOMfftebttk.** STKSVSSf- 
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Tou see how simple and how fond 1 am. 

Her. Why, get yoo gone : Who is't that hinden you J 

Hel. A foolish heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What) with Lysander ? 

Hel. With Demetrias. 

Ly$, Be not afraid : she shall not harm thee, Helent. 

Detn. No, sir ; she shall not, though you take her part* 

HeL O, when she's angry, she is keen and shrewd ; 
She was a viien,* when she went to school ; 
And, though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again ? nothing but low and little t^^ 
Why will you suffer her to ndnt me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 

Ijy$. Get you gone, you dwarf; 
Tou minimus, of hindering knot-grass made f 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem, You are too officious, 
In her behalf that scorns your serricea. 
Let her alone ; speak not of Helena ; 
Take not her part : for if thou dost intend 
Neyer so little show of love to her. 
Thou Shalt aby it.' 

Jjy$. Now she holds me not ; 
Now follow, if thou dar*8t ; to try whose rights ' 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena. 

Dem, Follow ? nay, Til go with thee, cheek by joIe« 
• [Exe. Ltsaw. and Dui» 

Her, Tou, mistress, all this coil is 'long of you : 
Nay, go not back. 

Hel. I will not trust you, I ; 
Nor longer stay in your curst company; 
Tour bands, than mine, are quicker for a firay i 
My legs are longer though, to run away. [Exit* 

&r* I am amaz'd, and know not what to say. 

[ijxU^ purtuing Heleita^ 



R] 
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orJUemf piimitiTely ligjiiflcd a/Mu/e/wr. STEEVENS. 



[l] it appears that kwt-froit was aoei6ntly supposed to preveot the groinh of 
amr animal or child. Daisy-roots were supposed tn have the sai&e effect. 

Tbat prince of vertiose and pedantic coxcombs, Richard Tomlinson. apothecary* 
Id bis traasiatioo of lUnodn$ hUjHtptnutorj/, 1657, iBforms us tbat kml-irmif 
** is a low reptaat herb, with exile, copious, nodose« and geniculated brBBcbes.** 
Ferbape no hypooondriae Is to be round, who mieht not derive his cure fron the pa* 
nasi of any stagle chapter in this worlr. 8TEEVEN8. 

[S] 4t9 It, Is mbide by H ; I. e. stand to it, answer to it So, In Piafm exxz. r. 
% in ConoBon Prayer r *• if thou, I>ord, win be extresM to mvrfc wkat ii dDM 
tliirt: O Lord, who a^eMdeitr BAAR18. 
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Ob. This 18 thy negligence : Btill thoo mistak'st, 
Orelse committ'st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Puck. Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
Did you not tell me, I should know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on ? 
And so hr blameless proves m^ enterprise. 
That i have *nointed an Athenian's eyes : 
And so £ir am I glad it so did sort. 
As this their jatagling 1 esteem a sport 

06. Thou seest, these lovers seek a place to %hl: 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night; 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
IVith dropping fog, as black as Acheron ; 
And lead these testy rivals so astray, 
As one come not Within another^s way. 
Like to Lysander sometime frame thy tooguef 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wropg ; 
And sometime rail thoo like Demetrius ; 
And from each other look thou lead them thm. 
Till o*er their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep : 
Then crush this herb into Lysander's eye ; 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property,' 
To take irom thence all error, with his might. 
And make his eye-balb roll with wonted sight. 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream, and fruitless vision*; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend, 
With league, whose date till death shall never end. 
Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ, 
I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster's view, and all things shall be peace. 

Puck. My fairy lord, this must be done with haste ; 
For night*s swift dragons cut the clouds full fast. 
And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and there. 
Troop home to church-yards : damned spirits alV 

[3] Sdutiferoiia 80 he calls.' ia Tk» TmftH, yoteMMu 4m, wieked 4m. 

JOHNSOir. 

[4] TlM Khoiti of wir-munleren. who are buried \t cmn-roMl* ; aad of tliote 
vbo bAiiiK drowned, were condemned (accordiof to the oplaioo of the ancieiiti) 
to ivnoder for a huivirad jean, as the rites of lepultiire had never beeo retularlf 
bfftowedathairbodiHi That tte w«mi wm HnetiiM tto place itf 1 
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That io croes-wayg and floods have burial^ 

Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear lest day should look their shames upoDf 

They wilfully exile themselves from light, 

And must for aye consort with black-brow'd nighk 

06. But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with the moroiug's love have oft made sport ;* 
And, like a forester, the groves may tread. 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery-red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beams, 
Tom* into yellow gold his salt-green streams* 
But, notwithstanding, haste ; maJte no delay : 
We may effect this business yet ere day. {Exk Oi. 

Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear'd in field and town ; 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 

Enter LrdANDEit. 
Ly$. Where* ait thou, proud Demetrius? speak thoa now. 
Puck, Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where art thott T 
Lys, 1 will be with thee straight. 
PueL Follow me then 
To plainer ground. [Exit Ltb. at foUomng the vojce* 

Enter Demetrius. 
Dem. Lysander ! speak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Speak, fai some bush ? Where dost thou bide thy head ? 

Puck, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the stars, 
Telling the bushes that thou look^st for wars, 
And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thoa child ; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : He is defil'd. 
That draws a sword ob thee. 
Dem. Yea ; art thou there ? 
Puck. Follow my voice ; we'll try no manhood h^re« 

[Exeunt. 
Re-enter Ltsaftder. 
Ifft. He goes before me, and still dares me on ; 

tat itmuti tpMU, w tewa from tiw aoetoot bL 1. loaBanetof Sgr EztamMm ^ 
lrf«y«, M d«t« : 

** LH tooift preeit a goipel ■ js, 

•* ror doute of/mtfrt <« f*«/o4<.** 8TKBVEKB. 
tl] Wtat th« ftiry monireh meant to irf«»nn Puck of, to this. Tbrt. ■• "i* 
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When I come where he calls, then he is gone* 

The villaiD is moch lighter heel'd than I : 

I followed &8t, but &8ter he did fly ; 

That fellen am I in dark oneTen wkj, 

Aod here will rest me. Come, thoa gentle day! 

[LUi dow9j 
For if bat once thoa show me thy grey light, 
rii fiod Demetrius, and revenge this spite. [SZeipt. 

lU'Cnter Puck and Demetrhts. 
Puck. Hq, ho ! ho, ho ! Coward, why comest thou not! 
Dtm. Abi^e me, if thou dar'st ; fof weU I wot» 
Thou runn'st before me, shifUng every place ; 
And dar'st not st^d, fior look me in the &ce^ 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 
Dem. Najr, then tbou mock^st me. Thoii ahatt boy 
this dear. 
If ever 1 thy j&ce by day-light see : 
Now, go thy way. Famtness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 
By day*8 approach loo^ to be visited. 

[Lie* down am) deepi. 
HUer Heiana. 
Bd. O weary night, O long and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours : shine, comforts, from the east ; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light, 

From these that my poor company detest : — 
And, sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [Sle^ 

Puck. Yet but three ? Come one more ; 
Two of both kinds m^ke up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad :— 
Cupid is a knavish lad. 
Thus to. make poor females mad. 

Enier HpimiA. 
Ber. Never so weary, never so In wo, 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers ; 
I can no further crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desirea. 
Here will I rest me, till the break of day. 
Heavens shield Lysander, if they mean a fray ! 

[Liaitmn* 
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PuA. On the ground 

Sleep sound : 

rU apply 

To your eye. 

Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Sjuetzing the juice on Ltbandir's egim ' 

When tfaoa wak'st. 

Thou tak'st 

True delight 

In the sight 
Of thy former lady's eye : 
And the country proverh known. 
That every man should take his own^ 
In your waking shall be shown : 

Jack shall have Jill ; 

Nought shall go ill ; 
The man shall have his mare again, and aO shall be well. 
[Exit Puck. — Dem. Hel. 4rc. de^. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I— -TV lOffw. Enter Titaria and Bottom, Fad- 
rie$ attiBding ; Oberoiv behind unnen» 
Tttania. 
COME, sit thee down upon this flowery bed, 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 
And slick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And "kiss thy ^r large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bet. Where's Peas-blossom ? 

Peat, Ready. 

Bot. Scratch my head. Peas-blossom. — ^Where's moil- 
nenr Cobweb ? 

G116. Ready. 

Bat. Monsieur Cobweb ; good monsieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipped humble- 
bee on the top of a thistle ; and, good monsieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yotirself too much in the 
action, monsieur ; and, good monsieur, have a care the 
honey-bag break not ; I would be loath to have you oyer* 
flown with a honey-bag, signior.-^Where's monsieur 
Mustard-seed ? 
^ Must. Ready, 
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Bot Give me your nief,^ monsieur Mustard-seed. 
Pray you, leave your courtesy, good monsieun 

Must, What's your will ? 

Bot. Nothing, good monsieur, but to help cayalero 
Cobweb to scratch.' 1 must to the barber's, monsieur ; 
for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about the face : and 
I am such a tender ass, if my hair do but tickle me, I 
must scratch. 

Tito. What, wilt thou hear some music, my sweet)pYe ? 

Bot. 1 have a reasonable good ear in music : let ue 
have the tongs and the bones.' 

TVto. Or, say, sweet love, what thou desir'st to eat 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender ; 1 could munch your 
good dry oats. Methinks, 1 have a great desire to a bot- 
Ue of hav : good hay, sweet hay, haUi no fellow. 

Tito. 1 have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel's board, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. 1 had rather have a handful, or two, of dried 

rias* But, I pray you, let none of your people stir me ; 
have an exposition of sleep come upon me. 
Tita. Sleep thou, and 1 will wind thee in my arms.— 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honey-suckley 
Gently entwist,^ — the female ivy' so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how i dote on thee ! [TheysUep^ 

[6] L «. Bit GREY. 

[7] WiUiout doubt it should be eavaJero Ptrnt-V^n^m r at for eawalen Ct*Ml, 
hb bad just been dopatched upon a periloqa adveDtura. GR£T. 

[9] The old niitic BUfic of the (Sniff and teg. This rwtgb nrask la likewlae 
nentiooed by Marstoa, la aa addrea ad rtthmum prefixed to the aeeoad Book of Ue 
aatjres, IMS : 

" Tee vel-aiatch*d twios (whoae like-tun'd tang* aflbrda 
«• iiueh musical delisht,*') be STKEVENS. 
t9] What Shakespeare aeems to meao, is this— $o the MoetfMer, i. •. Ua meet 
lulneiftmekUt 4olk gentlg eniwitt the barhtfirngtrt ^$ke elm, and to dtftt tluftwtmh 
fpg enrimg tke •ttmejingtrt. It is not uofrequeot in the poets, as well aa other vrl- 
tm, to explain one word by another which Is better known. Tbe reaaoa why 
Shakespeare thou^t woodhiM wanted Illustration, perhaps is this. In some coa»- 
ties, by woedMiu or woodHmd would bare been eenerally um^entood the iry. 
which he had ocoaiion to mentioo in the very owt line. ST££V£j;s. 

ri] Shakespeare calla Hfemcle iff, beeaiiae tt alwaya requifes aoB* lupport, 
whbh la poeUcaUy called Its husbaod. 80 Milton: 

»• led the vine 

•* To wed ««r elm : she apous'd, abo«it bin twines 

•• Her Barriaseable arms.** 

•* Ulmo coojuneu aoarllo.** OataTf.- 

•* Plataousque emU^ 

" BTincet'iOffloa.** M9r. ITSSYB^B. 
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Oberoit advancet. Enter Pucx. 

Ob. Welcome, good Robin. See'st thou this sweet right ? 
Her dota^ now i do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fo(4, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with tier z 
For she his hairy temples then had roimded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that same dew, which sometime on the bnds 
Was wont to swell, like round and orient pearis. 
Stood now within the pretty flowrets' eyes,* - 
Like tears, that did their owb disg^ce l)ewail. 
When 1 had, at my pleasure, taunted her. 
And she, in mild terms, beggM my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And now 1 have the boy, 1 will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head of this Athenian swain ; 
That he awaking when the other do. 
Hay all to Athens back ag^n repair ^ 
And think no more of this night's accidentf. 
Bat as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first 1 will release the fitiry queen.— 
Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

[Touching her eyes wWi an heri. 
See, as thou wast wont to see : 
Dian's bud* o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 
Now, my Titania ; Wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tita, My Oberon ! what visions have 1 seen I 
Hethooght, 1 was enamour'd of an ass. 

06. There lies your love. 

Tita. How came these things to pass ? 
0, how mine eyes do loath his visage now ! 

06. Silence a, while. — Robin, take off this head.-*- 

[2] The cjpc of a flower is the technical teinD for Hs eentre. STEE VEN9. 

[3] DismU hud. it the hud of the Agms Castut, or CkasU Tn: Thus, in " M^' 
en*t HtfbolU prmetystd by Doctor Lyuaae, framfaUd out tjf JjUtn tale Englgske,''* 
fce. hi- I- 00 dtte : ** Ttie ve/tue of tbi« berbe is, that ho wvll kepe a map aod .wo- 
man eto#l«," fce. CvwH't Aower, is the f^iola f riee/«r, or Lwt im tittnets. ^^ 

STBEVBN^S. 

Vol. III. C 2 
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Titania, mmic call ; and strike more dead 
Than commoD sleep, of all these fi^e the sense. 
Tita. Music, ho ! music ; such as charmetb deep. 
Puck. Now when thou wak'st, with thine own fool's 

eyes peep. 
06. Sound, music. [StiUnumc.] Come, my queen, take 
hand with me, % 

And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be* 
Mow thou and 1 are new in amity ; 
And will, to*morrow midnight, solemnly. 
Dance in duke Theseus' house triumphantlj, 
And bless it to all &ir posterity : 
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all io^ jollity. 

Puck. Faiiy king, attend, and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 

06. Then, my queen, in silence sad, i 
Trip we after the night's shade.: 
We die globe can compass soon. 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 

TUa. Come, my lord ; and in our flight. 
Tell me how it came this night. 
That 1 sleeping here was found. 
With these mortals, on the ground. lExemHL 

[Harm $ouna wMm. 
Enter Thesevs, Hippoltta, Egeus, and iruim, 
ne. Go, one of you, find out die forester;-— 
For now our obrarration is performed :* 
And since we have the vaward of the day,* 
My love shall hear the music of my hounds. 
— ^Uncouple in the western valley ; go :^ 
Despatch, 1 say, and find the forester. 
— We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

[4] TiM boooon du« to the morning of Mtm. I kaoir not wkj Shilwpwrc eaDi 
tkb play, J Midnmrntr-NUkt's Drum, whon be to cartftilhr iaCvvi mtbatlt 
bipptood on the Bight precedinsJiqrdBJ- JOHNSON. 



bibly 



ni P'Mwmrd k coaipounded of vn and wmrd, the forepaft. In Knolle*a 
SftteTWkf, lbs word 9i9ve4ftiiia«tiB the noe MOM. J 



JMia. IfBfmsfM. _ 

OTEKVlSa 
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Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With houods of Sparta.: never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ; for,, besides the groves^ 
The skies, the fountains, every region near 
SeemM all one mutual cry : 1 never heard 
So jnosical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 1dn4t 
So ilewM,' so sanded ;* and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like Thessalian bulls ; 
Slow in pursuit, but match'd in month like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 
Judge, when you hear. — But soft ; what nymphs are theset 

l^e. My lord, this is my daughter here asleep i 
And this, Lysander; this Demetrius is ; 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
I wonder at their being here together. 

T%e. No doubt, they rose up early, to obserre 
The rite of May ;' and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in gprace of our solemnity.-— 
But, speak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice T 

Ege. It is, my lord. 

The. Go bid the huntsmen wake them with their horns. 

Bcmuj and ihout Tviihin. Demetrius, Lysawder, Heriiia, 
and Helena, 'aoake and $tart up. 
The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is past ;^ 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 
Ly$. Pardon, my lord. 

[He and the reti kneel to Tbesevs. 
The. I pray you all, stand op. 
I know yoo are two rival enemies ; 

FT] S9jlf»*dA Sir T- Hanroer luttly i«iBarki,'iliat jle»« art tbe bfSe chapa of a 
ftoap-Douth'd bound. T. WARTOK. 

(81 Smmded means of a f«ody colour, whkb ia one of Uie true dano t emeota oC a 
klood-faound. STEEVCNS. 

PI Tba rfte of this nooth was ooee so oolirenallT obaertad, that ereo auChon 
tlMttf bt tbal their works would obUin a more ffiTouraUe raceptioo, if puUlsbed on 
Mag-Dtf. STEEVENS. 

1] ii!lu<iliif to the oU fByias, tM Urdi begia to eoaple on St. Taleatto^a 
- STEBVEXS. 
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How comei Ibis gentle concord in the worU* 
That hatred is so far from jealoavyr. 
To sleep by hate, and fear no enoiitjr ? 

Lm. My lord, 1 shall reply ama^sedlT, 
Half 'sleep, half waking ; Bat as yet, I swear, 
I cannot truly say how I came here : 
Bat, as I think (for tmly would I speak|— 
And now I do bethink me, so it is ;) 
I came witk Hennia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough, ray lord ; you have enough : 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head. — 
They would hare stol'n away, they would, DemetriiM^ 
Thereby to have defeated you and me .: 
Yoo, of your wife ; and me, of my consent ; 
Of my consent that she should be your wife. 

Dem.. My lord, ^r Helen told me of their stealth. 
Of this their purpose hither, to this wood ; 
And 1 in fury hither follow^ them ; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me.' 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 

2ut by some power it is,) my love to Hennia, 
ilted as doth the snow, seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd, 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 
And all the &ith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object, and the pleasure of mine eye,. 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 
Was 1 hetroth'd ere 1 saw Hennia : 
But, Uke in sickness, did 1 loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste^ 
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to it 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon. — 
Sgeus, 1 will overbear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
These couples shsdl eternally be knit 
And, for the morning now is something worn, 

[I J Fameg b here Uken for love or afrtdimi, end is oppoeed to/liiy, n before: 
** 8igtM end teen, poor F<me.y*« fblLowen.** 
Boine now call that triiicbameo tekee perticuler delisht la, hto/aacy. Flm^ 
fmncUt, for a florist, end Hrd/neln, for a lover lad feeder of binb, we colloqei»< 
■ JOHMSOjr. 
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Our parposM hunting shall be set aside. — 

Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 

We^U hold a feast in great solemnity. — 

Come, Hippolyta. [Exe. The. Hi?. Eos. and tram. 

Dem. These things seem small, and undistinguishable, 
Like far*off mountains turned mto clouds. 

Htr, Methi&ks, I see these thiufp with parted eye^ 
When every thing seems double. 

Hd. So methinks : 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel. 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem, It seems to me, 
That yet we sleep, we dream. — Do not yoa think, 
The duke was here and bid us follow him ? 

Her. Yea ; and my Either. 

Hel. And Hippolyta. 

L^f. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 

Dem. Why then, we are awake : let's follow him ; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [JSzeiml. 

i^f they go (mtf Bottom awakes. 

Bat. When my cue comes, call me, and I will answer : 
«-my next is, Mo$t fair Pyramw. — Hey, ho ! — Peter 
Qjttince I Flute, the beUows-mender ! Snout, the tinker ! 
Starveling! God^s my life! stolen hence, and left me 
asleep ! 1 have had a most rare vision. I have had a 
dream,^past the wit of man to say what dream it was : 
Man is but an ass, if he go about to expound this dream. 
Methoaght I was — there is no man can tell what. Me* 
thought I was, and methougbt I had, — But man is but a 
patched fool,' if he will offer to say what methouffhl I 
had. The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not seen ; nuui's hand is not able to taste, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my dream was. 
I will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of this dream : it 
shall be called Bottom's Dream, because it hath no bottom ; 
and 1 will sing it in the btter end of a play, before the 
duke : Peradventure, to make it the more gracious, I 
shall sing it at her death/ 

[Exit. 

(3] paiehed/ool,] That is. • fool Id a particolourM coat JOHNSON. 

(41 B« BMQf Vu d9$lk ^.Tkiibt, t*bich hk bead li at rrcacoi fnU of- _. 
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SCENE II. 

Athem. A Room in Qjuikce's Houh. Enter QinircB, 
Flute, Snout, and Starveliro. 

Qtnn, Have yoa sent to Bottom's house ? is he come 
home yet ? 

Siar. He cannot be heard of. Out of doobt, he is 
transported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marred ; it goes 
not forward, doth it ? 

QtttR. It is not possible : yoa have not a man in all 
Athens, able to discharge Pyramos, hot he. 

Flu. No ; he hath simply the best wit of any handy* 
craft man in Athens. 

Qiftfi. Yea, and the best person too : and he is a rerj 
paramour, for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You must say, paragon: a paramour is, Goi 
bless us, a thing of nought. 

Enter Srvo. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more married : 
if our sport had gone forward, we had all been made men. 

Flu. O sweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he lost six pence 
a^ay during his life ; he could not have 'scaped six pence 
a'^ay : an the duke had not given him six pence a«day 
for playing Pyramus, PU be hanged ; he would have de« 
served it : six pence a*day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 
Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are these lads ? where are these hearts t 

Qiftfi. Bottom !-^^ most courageous day! O most 
happy hour. 

Bot. Masters, I am to discourse wonders : but ask me 
not what ; for, if I tell you, 1 am no true Athenian. I 
will tell you every thing, right as it fell out 

Qum. Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

Bat. Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, is, 
that the duke hath dined : Get your apparel together ; 
good strings to your beards,' new ribbons to your pumps ; 
meet presently at the palace ; every man look o'er his 
part ; for, the short and the long is, our play is prefer- 
red. In any case, let Thisby have clean linen ; and 
p] L fr to prtrett the fibe btutk, whkk they v«v» fron fiUioc off 
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let not him, that plays the lion, pare his naib, for thej 
•hall hang out for the Uon*8 claws. And, most dear ac- 
tors, eat no onions, nor garlic, lor we are to utter sweet 
breath ; and 1 do not doubt, but to hear them say, it is a 
iweet comedy. No more words ; away \ go, away. 

[Extmt 

ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Tie tame. Jin Apartment in the Palace of 

Theseus. Enter Theseus, HiPPOLrTA, PHiLosTaATVi 

Lorde^ and AUendanti, 

Hippd^. 
'Tis strange, my Theseus, that these lowers speak of 

The. More strange than true. I never may beliera 
These antique fiibles, nor these fidry toys. 
Lovers, and madmen, have such seething brains« 
Such shaping &ntasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends. 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact : 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold ; 
That is, the madman s the lover, all as frantic. 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt : 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling. 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven ^ 
And, as iou^^ination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks hath strong imagination ; 
That, if it would but apprehend some joy, 
It comprehends some bringer of that joy ; 
Or, in the night, imagining some fear. 
How easv is a bush suppos'd a bear ? 

Hip. out all the story of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigured so together. 
More witnesseth than fancy's images. 
And grows to something of great constancy ; 
But, howsoever, strange, and admirable. 

Enter Ltsander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Heleva. 

The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth« 
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•*.Joy, geotle frieDds ! joy, and fresh dayi of loTe, 
Accompaoy your hearts ! 

Lff9. More than to lu 
Wait on yoar royal walks, your board, your bed ! 

The. Come now ; what masks, what dances shall we haye. 
To wear away this long age of three hoars, 
Between our afler-supper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand ? Is there no play. 
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour ? 
Call Philostrate. 

Phil. Here, mighty Theseus. 

The. Say, what abridgment* have yon for this evening T 
What mask ? what music ? How shall we beguile 
The la2^ time, if not with some delight ? 

PhU. There is a brief,' how many sports are ripe ; 
Make choice of which your highness will see first 

[GrYPtfig a paper. 

The. [reads.] The batOe with the Centaurs, to be twig 

f an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 

e*U none of that: that have 1 told my love. 
In j^ory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot oj the tipsy Bacchanals ^ 

Tearing tiie Thracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was play'd 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

7%e thrice three Muses mourning for the deatk 

Of leamingf late deceased in beggary. 
That is some satire, keen and critical,* 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief scene of young Pyranvus, ■ 

And his love Tliisbe ; very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wondrous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord ? 

Phil. A play there is, my lord, some ten words long ; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord,Jt is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 

[€] Bj ahvUgm^at our author mj men • dranatie perforanBce, wkiek eiwrii 
tke eventi of yew^ into a few hours. STEEVENS. 
[71 i. e. a abort account or enuneratioo. 6TKE VEN9. 
M CKNcs/ here means criticUitu^ ecMnrfaf . l^o. in OtbMlh : 
•« O, I am notbios if sot critieul.» STfiEVEI?S^ 
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There is DOt ooe word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it h ; 
For PyramuA therein doth kill himself. 
Which, when I saw rehears'cf, 1 must confess, 
Made mine eyes water ; but more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 

The, What are they that do play it? 

PkiL Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here^ 
Which never labour^ in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories^ 
With this same play, against your nuptial. 

T%e. And we will hear it. 

PkiL No, my noble lord^ 
It is not for you : i have heard it over. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unless you can find sport in their intents,* 
Extremely stretched, and eonn'd with cruel paioi 
To do you service. 

The. I will hear that play ; 
For never any thing can be amiss, 
When simpleness and doty tender it. 
Go, bring them in ;-«-and take your places, ladies^ 

[Exit Pmt. 

Hip. I love not to see wretchedness overcharged, 
And duty in his service perishing. 

7>e. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no such thing* ^ 

Hip. He says, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The, The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothingi 
Our sport shall be, to take what they mistake : 
And what poor dqty cannot do, 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit.' 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have seen them ahiver and look pale, 
Idake periods in the midst of sentences, 

[1] Tbii to, noexercbed, unpractiMd nemories. STGEVEKS. 

[3] To iatewd Had to mlUnd wert uicieBtlyjtynonyiiKml tutfiUt therefore my 
%e put for the object of their atUntiotL We itili ny a peraon b itUaU od hii 
ftuelMM. STEfeVENS. 

[31 And what dtttifulnets tries to perform vithouf ability, refsardfal generoeity 
rereUeswilJi eomplec^ney, cttimatioc it not bjtbe actual merif of the perform- 
•oee, btit by «hftt it ait«U have been, werh the abilHiM of the performers equal to 
their seai.~^ach, 1 thiDit, ta the true interpretation of this pa»axe; for which 
the fMdcr ia faMbfbai parUy to Dr. JohntoD, and partJy to Mr. SCMvens. 

5 Vol. III. 
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Throttle their practisM accent in their fears, 

And, iQ conclusion, darobly have broke off. 

Not paying me a welcome : Trost me, sweet, 

Out of this silence, yet, I pick'd a welcome ; 

And in the modesty of fearful duty 

I read as much, as from the rattling toogue 

Of sawcy and audacious eloquence. 

Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity, 

In least, speak mpst, to my capacity. 

Re-enter Philostrate. 

PkU. So please your grace, the prologue is addrest 

The. Let him approach. [Flourish of trwnpeis. 

Enter Prologue. 

Prol. if we ^endy it is with our good will. 

Tliai you ihould think, we come not to tfftfnd^ 
But Tvith good will. To shew our simple MU^ 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Consider then^ uoe come but in despite. 

We do not come as minding to content yo«, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight^ 

We are not here. That you should here repent you. 
The actors are at hand ; and, by their Mov, 
You shall know all, that you are like to know. 

The. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt ; he 
knows not the stop. A good moral, my lord : It is not 
enough to speak, but to speak true. 

Hip. Indeed he hath played on this prologue, like a 
child on a recorder ;* a sound, but not in government 

The. His speech was like a tangled chain ; nothing im- 
paired, but all disordered. Who is next ? 
Enter Ptrakus ai^ Thisbe, Wall, Moonshiice, and Li- 
on, as in dumb show. 

Prol. * Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this show ; 

' But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
* This man is Pyramus, if you would know : 

* This beauteous lady Thisby is, cert&in/ 

[4] Recorder,-^ kind of flute. Sbakeapeare introdueea the mne intreiBeatio 
Btmtei ; tad Milton safs :— " To tbe •ound of aoft ne^rdtn.** 8TEE vEN8. 

[61 A biirleaqM was here intended on I be frequent recurreoee of *• cerUitir as « 
kaogUfle rkym Ja poetiy morn aaoieot tkaa Um «ce«C Stekespeare. 
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* This man^ with lime and rough-cast, doth present 

* WalJ, that vile wall which did these lovers smuler : 

* And through wail's chink, poor soub, they are content 

* To whisper ; at the which let no man wonder. 

* This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 

* Presenteth moon-shine s for, if you will know, 

* By moon-shine did these lovers think no scorn 

* To meet at Ninas' tomb, there^ there to woo« 

* l^his grisly beast, which by name lion bight,* 

* The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 

* Did scare away, or rather did affright : 

' And, as she fled, her mantle she did fall ; 

* Which lion vile with bloody mouth did stain i 
' Anon comes Pyi^mus, sweet youth, and tall, 

* And finds his trusty Thisby^s mantle slain : 

* Whereat with blade, with bloody blameful blade,' 

* He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breast ; 
' And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry shade, 

' His dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 

* Let Lion, Moon-shine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

<Jkt large discourse, while here they do remain.* 

[Blx. Prol. This. Lion, and Moofr-8HiinB« 
7%e. I wonder, if the lion be to speak. 
Dem. No wonder, my lord : one lion may', when many 
asses do. 

iValL ' In this same interlude, it doth befall, 

* Tliat I, one Snout by name, present a wall : 
' And such a wall, as I would have you think, 
' That had it in a cranny 'd hole, or chink, 

» < • . ■ . ■■ ■ . ■ ■*■ I ' I ■ < 

t%] Bight, ID old Ei^feb, signifies— iff called. I think it probtble that « liM, 
fbAowiag tbt woitto-49 nighi, hi0 hMD lost. M ALONK. 

[7] Mr. Upcoo rigbtiy obMOrTes, that Sbaken»e«re in this line ridicules the alAe- 
tetioD ^ b^iDoios maoy words with the same letter. He misht hare remarked the 
aane of— 7%b rugktg r»et#, Itc. Oaacoiipie, cootemporarf with our poet, remarka 
ud blames the aame aA^tatloo. JOHNSON. 

This alliteration «eems to have rearhed the height of its fasbioo in the reicn of 
Heary VI 11. The follow log sunaa is quoted from a poem On ik§ 9aU mud orfl 
Bmetu* 9f RfbeOion, written in 1537, by Wilfride Holme: 
** Loe, leprous lurdeins, lubricke in loquacitie. 
*• Yah. vaporous villetmi, with venim volnerate, 
•* Proh, prating parenticides, pieiious to piooositie^ 
** Fie, frantike tabulators, furibuod, and Tatuate, 
•< Out, oblatraot, obtict. obstacle, and obeecate, 
** Ah addict algoes, in acerbitie acclamant, 
** Magnall in mischief, malicious to mufilate, 
** Repriving your Roy so renowned and radiant*' 
la Tusser*s Hutbandry, p. |0«, Uier« it a poem of which every word begiaa 
with a T. 6TEEVENS. 
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' Throogh which the lor^n, Pyramus aod Thuibj^ 

* Did whasper often very secretly. 

* This loam, this roagh-cast, and this stone, doth 0how 

* That 1 am that same wall ; the truth is so . 

* And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 

* Through which the fearful lovers are to whisper.* 

7%e. Would you desire Ume and hair to speak hetter t 
Dem. It is the wittiest partition that ever I lieari 
discourse, my lord. 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall : silence ! 

Enter Ptramus. 
Pyr. « O grim-look'd night • O night with hue flo hhck t 
' O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 

* O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

* I rear my Thisby's promise is forgot !— 
' And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovely wall, 

* That stand'st between her father's ground and mine 9 

* Thou wall, O wall, O sweet, and lovely wall, 

* Show me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 

[Wall holds up hii fingen* 

* Thanks, courteous wall : Jove shield thee wall lor this ! 

* But what see 1 ? No Thisby do I see. 

' wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss ; 

* Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me !' 

The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, should ome 
again. 

P^. No, in truth, sir, he should not Deceiving mc, 
is Thisby's cue : she is to enter now, and I am to spj 
ber through the wall. You shall see, it will fiil pat as I 
told you : — Yonder she comes. 

EjiUer Thisbe. 

ThiM. * O wall, full often hast tbou heard my moans, 

' For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 

* My cherry lips have often kiss'd thy stones ; 

* Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee.' ; 
Pyr. < 1 see a voice : now will I to the chink, 

* To spy an 1 can hear my Thisby's face. 

* Thisby !' 

This. * My love ! thou art my love, I think.* 

Pyr. * Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace ; 

* And like Limander am I trusty still.'* 

[8] LiDMDder and Helen, are ipokeo by tbe bluoderiiK playvr. for Ltoder mmd 
Horo. ShaUlui ■ud Proci-|^, for C«|ibaliis mmI Procriiu iOunBOSl. 
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This. * And I like Helen, till the fates me kill.* 
Pyr, * Not Shafalus to Proems was so true.' 
This. * As Shafalus to Procrus, 1 to you.' 
Pyr. * O, kiss me through the hole of this vile wall.' 
This. * I kiss the wall's hole, not your lips at all.' 
Pyr. * Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me straight- 
way?' 
This. ' Tide life, tide death, I come without delay.' 
Wall. * Thus have I, Wall, my part discharged so; • 

* And, being done, thus Wall away doth go.' 

[ElxeurU Wall, Pyrauus, and Thisbe. 

The. Now is the mural down between the two neigh- 
bours. 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are so wilful to 
hear without warning. 
^ Hip. This is the silliest stuff that ever 1 heard. 

The. The best in this kind are but shadows : and the 
worst are no worse, if imagination amend them. 

Hip. It must be your imagination then, and not theirs. 

The. If we imagine no worse of them, than they of 
themselves, they may pass for excellent men. Here 
come two noble beasts in, a moon and a lion. 

Enter Lion and Moonshine. 
Lion. ' You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do fear 
* The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on floor, 

' M^LV now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
' When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 

' Then know, that I, one Snug the joiner, am 

' A lion fell, nor else no lion's dam :* 

* For if I should as lion come in strife 

' Into this place, 'twere pity of my life.' 

The. A very gentle beast, and of a good conscience. 

Dem. The very best at a beast, my lord, that e'er I saw. 

Lys. This lion is a very fox for his yalour. 

The.^ True ; and a goose for his discretion. 

Dem. Not so, my lord : for his valour cannot carry his 
discretion ; and the fox carries the goose. 

The. His discretion, I am sure, cannot carry his val- 

[9] Tbat la. that I am Soug the ]oio«r; ud oeitber a lion, nor a lioD's dam. Dr. 
Jonnoo has juatly otnenred lo a note oo AWi well that ends mil, that nor In the 
phnaeolofy of our author** time often related to two members of a sentence* 
ikoosb 0IU7 expressed in the latter. So in the play just mentioned : 

•♦ ——contempt nor bitterness 

•* Were in Us pride or iharpDen.** MALONfi. 
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oar ; for the goose carries not the fox. It is well : leare 
it to his discretion, and let us listen to the moon. 

Moan. *' This lantern doth the homed mooo present :'— 

Dem. He shoold have worn the horns on his head. 

T%e. He is no crescent, and his horns are invisible 
within the circumference. 

Moon, * This lantern doth the homed laoon present 

* Itself the man i' th' moon do seem to be.' 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest : the 
man should be put into the lantern : How is it else the 
man i' th* moon? 

Pern. He dares not come there for the candle; fiir, 
you see, it is already in snuff.' 

Hip. 1 am a-wearj of this moon : Would, he would 
change ! 

The. It appears, by his small light of discretion, that 
lie is in the wane : but yet, in courtesy, ia all reason, we 
must stay the time, 

X^tw Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that 1 have to say, is, to tell yon, that the 
lantern is the moon ; 1, the man in the moon ; this thorn* 
bush, my thom-bush ; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all these should be in the lantern; for they 
are in the moon. But, silence ; here comes Thisbe. 
Enter Thisbe. 

This. * This is old NinnyV tomb : Where is my love V 

Lion. * Oh — .' [The Lion roan. — ^Thisbe rvm qff\ 

Dem. Well roared, lion. 

The. Well run, Thisbe. 

Hip. Well shone, moon. — Truly, the moon shines with 
a good grace. 

The. Well moused, lion.* 

[The Lion tears Thisbe's fiumt^, and exit. 

Dem. And so comes Pyramus. 

Lys. And then the moon vanishes. 
Enter Ptramus. 

Pyr. f Sweet moon, 1 thank thee for thy sunny beams ; 

' I thank thee, moon, for shining now so bright : 

• For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering streams, 

• I trust to taste of truest Thisby's sight 

^^^ ^",^'te!^"*"' *""-^ ««nifie« both tJbe cinder of a caodle, aod bHtr 
aaeer. JOHriSON. 
PJ To MOMM slcnUed tp nuuoock, to teir ia ptocei, m t cat tean a mooM. 

MALONfi. 
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< Bat stay ;— O spite ! 

* But mark ; — Poor knight, 

* What dreadful dole is here t 

* Eyes, do yoa see ? 
' How can it be ? 

* O dainty duck ! O dear ! 

* Thy mantle good, 

' What, stainM with blood ? 

* Approach, ye furies fell !' 

* O fates ! come, come ; 
' Cut thread and thrum ;* 

* Q^ail, crush, conclude, and qnell !" 

The. This passion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look sad. 

Hip. Beshrew my heart, but 1 pity the man. 
Fyr, * 0« wherefore, nature, didst thou lions frame f ; , 
* Since lion File hath here deflour'd my dear : 
Which is — no, no-^which was the fairest dame, 
' That liv*d, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with cheer. 
' Come, tears, confound ; 

* Out, sword, and wound 

* The pap of Py ramus : 

< Ay, that lefl pap,<> 

* Where heart doth hop :— 

* Thus die 1, thus, thus, thus. 

* Now am 1 dead, 

* Now am 1 fled ; 

' My soul is in the sky : 

* Tongue, lose thy light I 
*Moon, take thy flight! 

* Now die, die, die, die, die.' [Dies. Ex. Moovsb. 



[3] The poet bare, ukS In tbe foUowiog lines spoken by 1 

*• O sisten tbree, 

** Come, come to me, 

*« With bands u pele is milk—'* 
prabebiT intended to ridicule e pessace b I>aaie« eetf PMss, by Ricbard Ed- 
wards, fSO. MALONE. 

[4] 7*raei is tbe end or extremity of a wearer's warp ; it Is popularly uatd 
for very coarae yarn. Tbe maids now eall a mop of yarn a t4r«ei mop. 

Warner* 

[S] To fMll Is to murder, to destroy. 8TEETE17S. 

[6] Leet our autbor should seem ebarseable wHb an ineffleient rhyme. It oogbt 
to be remembered thai the broad proouoeiation. now almost peculiar to tbe Bcotek, 
was anrietitly current io Engtond. Tbroufhout tbe old copies of Sbakespeare'a 
playa, ** tettered** is always spelt «* lettered ,•* Pm tberefore was sounded ftp. 
The context reminds ub of a passage in the seventh Satire of Jufnut : 

** tava in parte mamilU 

••Nn#a/tf.-" STEEVENS. 
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jDem. No die, but ao ace, for him ; for he is Irat one. 

by9. Less than an ace, wan ; for he is dead ; be is no* 
thing^. 

Tke. WiUi the help of a sargeon, be might yet reco* 
ter, and prove an assJ 

Hip, How chance moonshine is gone, before Tbisbe 
comes back and finds her loyer ? 

The. She will find him by star-light. — ^Here she comes, 
and her passion ends the plaj. 

Enter Thisbb. 
Hip, Methinks, she should not use a long one, lor such 
a Py ramus : 1 hope, she will be brief. 

6ein, A mote will turn the balance, which Pyramas, 
which Tbisbe, is the better. 

Lys. She hath spied him already with those sweet eyei* 
J)em, And thus she moans,* viddicet,^^ 
This. * Asleep, my lore ? 

* What, dead, my love ? 

* O Pyrarous, arise, 

* Speak, speak. Quite dnmbf 
' Dead^ dead ? A tomb 

* Must cover thy sweet eyes. 

* These lily brows, 

* This cherry nose, 

' These yellow cowslip cheeks, 

* Are gone, are gone : 
- * Lovers, make moan ! 

* His eyes were green as leeks. 

[7] The ebararteroT Theseus tbrouKhout thi« play is more exalted in iti ka- 
manitj, than ita greatness. Though acMne aeosibte obaerratlooa on life, and aei- 
mated deacriptioo^j fall rrom him, as it is said of lago. yea tkull U$U him awre as m. 
itiditr than mt a mil, which is a distinctiofl be is here striviag to deserve, thoesk 
srith little success ; as In support of his pretepsious be never rises higber than « 
pm, add frequenUj sinlis as low as a fnibbit. STEB V ENS. 
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J The old copies coociir in leading— sireiit 8TEE V^ENS. 
«r. TheotMld altered wuung to m«m« : but wumus bad anciently the aaine signiS- 
cation. Mr. Pinkertoo (under the name of Robert Heron. Esq.) obaervca thet 
it is a common term in the Scotch law. sij^oifyiog to teU, to reUU, to dccferr ; and 
the petitions to the lords of se.^sion in Scotland, nin : *' To the lords of couai.ll 
and session humbly in<aiif and shows your petitioner.** Here, however, it evi- 
dently signifies eomplavu. Bills in chancery begin in a similar onnner: ** Hum* 
hly eompUining sheweth unto your lordship,** be. The word occurs id an aocieat 
maaiiscript in my own possession: 

•* This ender day wen me was wo, 

" Tnder a bugh tber I lay, 

*• Na^ht gale to ntrne me to.** 

So sgB^, in a very ancient Scottish song : 

H I bard aoe wa> sair mwrse and iMyu.** RITSOIT. 



ACT V. midsitiiiiea-vigrt's dream. n 

^ O sisters three, 
' Come, come, to me, 
' With bands as pale as milk ; 
' Lay them io gore, 

* Since you have shore 

' With shears his thread of silk. 

* Tongue, not a word : — 

* Come, trusty sword ; 

^ CometVlade, my breast imbnie : 
' And farewell, friends ;— 
« Thus Thisby ends : 
' Adieu, adieu, adieu.* [Dmi. 

7^. Moonshine and Lion are left to bury the dekd. 

Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bou No, I assure you ; the waU is down that parted 
their fathers. Will it please you to see the epilogue , or 
to hear a Bergomask dance, between two or our com- 
pany ?• 

The. No epilogue, 1 pray you ; for your play needs no 
excuse. Never excuse ; for when the players are aU dead, 
there aeed none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, 
had play'd Pyramus, and hanged himself in Thisbe's gar- 
ter, it would have been a fine tragedy : and so it is, truly; 
and very notably discharged. But come, your Bergomask: 
let your epilogue alone. [Here a dance of CUmm, 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve :^-- 
Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almost fairy time. 
I fear we shall out-sleep the coming mom, 
As much as we this night have overwatched. 
This palpable -gross play hath well beguird 
The heavy gait of night. — Sweet friends, to bed. — 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity, 
la nightly revels, and new jollity. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
Enter Puck. 
Puck. Now the hungry lion roars,' 
And the wolf be howls the moon ; 

[?] A BMTgomatk dance (as 8ir T. Haomer observM io hit (7/o«««ff) is a dance 
after ttM muDer of tlie peuanti of Btrgomasco, a country in Italy. beloofrioK to 
tbe Veoetiaos. AU tbc buffoons in Italv affeet to Imitiite the ridiculous jargon of 
tint people, as upll as their manner of danrins. 8TEEVKNS. 

[1] It hae been jitstly observf^ by an anonymou<s writer, that amoos this 
a!!Seaitlase oC ramiliar circum«(anres atteodia* midoisbt, either in KotlaiNl 

Vol, 111. D 
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Whilst the heavy ploughman snores. 

All with weary task fordone.' 
Now the wasted brands do glow. 

Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching load, * ^ 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 

That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his sprite. 

In the church-way pathis to glide : 
And we feiries, that do run 

By the triple Hacat's team. 
From the presence of the sun. 

Following daricness like a dream^ 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallowM bouse : 
I am sent, with broom, before. 
To sweep the dust behind the door.* 

EhiUt Oberon and Titaitia vaiik their train* 

06. Through this house give glimmering lif^ 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf, and fairy sprite, 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, afler me, 
Sing, and dance it trippingly. 
31^. First, rehearse the song by rote : 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with fairy gprace. 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 

or ill neicbbouriog kinedoaM, Slmkeip«art would noTer bavo tboasM of intanatK- 
iitt tte exotic idea of the kmgn 'to* rMrtar. which can be heard no aoarer than 
in the deserts of Africa, if he bad not read lo the lOitb Psalm : «* Thou make* 
darkoen that it oMjr be nigkt, wherein all the beasta of the forest do idoto ; the 
fioM roarimi after their prey, do seek their meat from God." MA LONE. 

I do not perceive the juatoess of the foregoing anonymous writer's obaemftion. 
Puck, who could ** encircle the earth in forty minutes.** like hie feby r'- 



.jight have sauffM ** the spiced Indian air;** and consequentiy an image, foreipi 
to Europeans, migirt have been obrious to him. Our poet, howeTor, laatteoUTe to 
little proprieties, has soraetlmea introduced hia wild beasta in regions where the j 
are DOTer found 6TEEVBN9. 

[1] F9r4o»t—l. e. overeome. 8TEEVENS. 

J^Cleanliaea Is always necessary to Invite the reaidenca and the IkToar of tfet 

•• These make our giris their slutt*?/ ruCt 
M By pinching them both black and blue, 
** And put a penny in their shoe 
••TbehPuseforeleaBlxiwcepiiis.** Dragi§m. JOHHSOV. 
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SONG,» AKD DANCE. 

Ob. Now, until the break of day. 
Through this house «ach fairy stray. 
To the best bride-bed will we, 
Which by us shall blessed be ; 
And the issue, there create, 
Ever shall be fbrtuuate. 
So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall Dot in their issue stand ; 
Never mole, hare-lip,^ nor scar, 
Nor mark prodigious,' such as are ; 
Despised in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be. — 
With this field-dew consecrate, 
Every fairy take his gait :• 
And each several chamber bless,' 
Through this palace with sweet peace : 
E'er shall it in safety rest, 
And the owner of it blest. 



[3] I an afraid this loog is gone aAer mDV other thiap of greator valuo. Tbo 
truth if that two songs are lost. The series of the scene is this : after the speech 
of Puekt Oberon enters, and calls his fairies to a song, which song b apparenUy 
wanting in all the copies. Next Titania leads another song, which is indeed lost 
like the former, though the editora have endeaTonred to find it Tbeo Oberoo dis- 
mtsses his fairies to the despatch of the ceremonies. 

The songs, I suppose were lost, because they were not inserted in the plsyenP 
parts, from which the drama was prioled JOHKSON. 

[4] This defect in children seems to have been so much dreaded, thai nameroQi 
were the charms applied for its preTeotioo. The following might be as eflicacioas 
as any of the rest. " If a woman with chylde have her smocfce slyt at the neather 
ende or aliyrt thereof, ke. the same chylde that she then goeth withall, shall be 
safe from having a cloven or hare iifpt.^ ThooMS Lupton*s Povrtk Boak qf If^ 
UbU TkUgu, 4to. bL J. STEfiVENS. 

[ft] Frndtginut has here its primitive signification of potiewtmu. 8TEBVEN8. 

. i. e. take his irey, or direct his ttept. 8T£E VENS. 
oil, for apolA or road, is commonly used at present in the oortbero counties. 

HARRIS. 

[7] The same superstitious kind of benediction occurs in Chaueer's JtfUIcr^f 
TaUt V. 3479, Tyrwhitt*8 editloo : 
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** I erouehe thee from elves, and from wightes. 

** Therwith the oigbtspel mid he anon rightes 

** On four halves of the hous aboute, 

** And on the threswold or the dore withoute. 

«« Jenu Crist, and Seim Benedicht, 

•• Bline this ho.iB from every wicked wight, 

«* rro the Digbtes mare, the wite Patenoater,** fce. STSEVENS. 
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Trip away ; 
Make do stay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 

[Exe. Obbr. Tita. a$d Trmbu 

PiKk. ffwe ihadofwi hofoe ^ended^ 

Tfdnk bui tkU, {aandall t« moiied,) 

That fou have but slumbered hurt^ 

While these vincm did appeair* 

4md thii weak and idle theme. 

No more yielding hut a dream. 

Gentles^ do not reprehend ; 

Jjf you pardon^ we will mend. 

And a$ Pm on honeet Puck^ 

Vwe have unearned luek^ 

JVov to ^ecape the $erpeni*i tongue f ^ 

We will make amende ere Un^ : 

Elee the puck a Uar call, 

Sof good nif^ unto you all. 

Give me your hondi^* if we befriendi^ 

Aid Robin shtUl restore amende. [Exit. 



[tl 1. 6. if w« hmw better fortiiM thui we have deMrred. 6TEE V£V8. 
That k. if we be dtemiMd whhout hives. JOHNSON. 
Tbit Is, Cbp jour haadk GAre us your spplsMW. JOHNSON. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



OBSERVATIONS. 



Much ado about hothiho.] IT is trae, as Mr. Pope 
ha^ olMerved, that somewhat resembling the story of this 
play is to be fodnd in the fifth book of the Orlando 
Furioso. Id Spenser's Fairy Queeny as remote an original 
may be traced. A novel, however, of Belleforest, copied 
from another of Bandello, seems to have fumished 
Shakespeare with his fable, as it approaches nearer in 
all its particulars to the play before us, than any 6ther 
performance known to be extant. I have seen so manj 
versions from this once popular collection, that I en^ 
tertain no doubt but that a great majority of the tales it 
comprehends have made their appearance in an English 
dress. Of that particular story which I have just men- 
tioned, viz. the 18th history in the third volnQ^, no 
translation has hitherto been met with. 

This play was entered at Stationers* Hall, Aug. 23, 
1600. Steevers. 

Ariosto is continually quoted for the fable of Much Ado 
about Nothing ; but 1 suspect our poet to have been satis- 
fied with the Geneura of Turberville. *' The tale (says 
Harrington) is a pretie comical matter, and hath bin writ- 
ten in English verse some few year^ past, learnedly and 
with good grace, by M. George Turbervil." Ariosto, fol. 
1591, p. 39. Farmer. 

This play may be justly said to contain two of the most 
sprightly characters that Shakespeare ever drew. The 
wit, the humourist, the gentleman, and the soldier, are 
combined in Benedick. It is to be lamented, indeed, that 
the first and most splendid of these distinctions, is dis- 
graced \)y unnecessary profaneness ^ for the goodness of 



[80] 

his heart is hardly safficient tx> atone for the license of hii 
tongue. The too sarcastic levity, which flashes out in the 
conversation of Beatrice, may be excused on account a£ 
the steadiness and friendship so apparent in her behaviour, 
when she urges her lover to risque his life by a challenge 
to Claudio. In the conduct of the fable, however, there 
]s an imperfection similar to that which Dr. Johnson has 
pointed out in The Merry Wives of Windsor: — the second 
contrivance is less ingenious than the first :^-or, to speak 
more plainly, the same incident has become stale by re- 
petition. 1 wish some other method had been found to 
entrap Beatrice, than that very one which before had 
been successfully practised on Benedick* 

STEBVEirS. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Don Pedro, prince ofArragom* 

Don JoRH, his boitard brother. 

Claudio, a young lord of Florence^ foDOuriie to Don Ptiro, 

Beh£dick, a young lord of Padua/faoouriU Ukemm ^Dm 

Pedro. 
Leohato, governor ofMeuina. 
AvToirio, Am bradier. 
Balthazar, servatU to Don Pedro* 

A Sexton. 
A Friar. 
A Boy. 

Hero, daughter to Leonato. 
Beatrice, niece to Leonato. 

VwavLA^ • f gentlewomen attending on Bero* 

Met$enger$9 Watch^ and Attendamtii 
aCE3fE.^M€$$ina. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHINa 



ACT I. , 

SC£I^ t— Be/are Leojtato's Houm. Enter tBOiTAtO^ 
Hero, Beatrice » and othertj toiUi a Meuen§er, 

Leonato. 

1 LEARN JQ this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragori 
comes this night to Messina. 

Mess. He is very near by this; he was not thre^ 
leagues off when I left him. 

Lean. How many gehtlemed have Jroo lost in this ac- 
tion ? 

Me$$. But few of any sort, and none of name. 

Leon, A victory is twice itself, when the achiever 
brings home fall numbers. I find here, that Don Pedro 
hath bestowed much honour on a young Florentine, called 
Claudio. 

Mess. Much deserved on his part, and equally remem- 
' bered by Don Pedro : He hath borne himself beyond the 
promise of his age ; doing, in the figure of a lamb, the 
feats of a lion : he hath, indeed, better bettered expecta- 
tion, than you must expect of me to tell you how. 

Leon. He hath an unde here in Mesisina wiU be very 
much glad of it. 

Mess. I have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him ; even so much, that joy could 
not show itself modest enough, without a badge of bitter- 
ness.^ 

Lean. Did he break out into tears ? 

Mess. In great measure. 

(1 ] This ii Judiriously expre«ed. Of all th« trainporU of jov. that whkh h it- 
tended Kitb tears ia lea^ oifeuiTC; beeaoM, carrying with it thi» mark of paia, it 
■Ilays tbe cnv/ Unt imually attends aiioth6>r*s happioeiw. Thk he Anely calls a mc- 
^'t jf'y , luch a one as did not jmiilt the obeerTar 1>T u laJJCTUnn at teppiaeH la^ 
■feipdviUlpaiii. WARBURTON. 
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Leon. A kiod overflow of kiDdDen : There are no 
feces tmer ^lao those that are so washed. How much 
better is it to weep at joj, than to joy at weepings ? 

Beat. I pray you» is signior Mootaato* retomed from the 
wars, or no ? 

Mess. I know none of that name, ladj; there wat 
none such m the army of any sort 

Leon^ What is he that yon ask for, niece ? 

Hero. My cousin means signior Benedick c^Padoa. 

Mess. O, he i» returned, ; and as pleasant as ever he was^ 

Beai. He set up his bills here in Messina, and challen- 
ged Cupid at the flight :' and my uncle's fool, reading the 
challenge, subscribed lor Cupid, and challenged him at 
the bird-bolt^ — 1 pray you, how many hath he killed and 
eaten in these wars ? But how many hath he killed ? ibr, 
indeed, I promised to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax signior Benedick too much ; 
but he'll he meet with you, I doubt it not 

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, m these wars. 

Beat. You had musty victual, and he bath holp to eat 
it : he is a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an excel- 
lent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good s^^dier to a lady ;— But what is he to 
alord? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; stufied with aB 
honourable virtues.^ 



ra] MtmiatUe, iaSpatDish. ii t 4«rrlfW*m4<rf iimM, a title riTen. with meh 
kuiDoiir. to ooe wbQm tin apMker would rn»reiMrt M t bowter or Im^tmIo. 

WARBURT09. 
JWrafmftf was one oTtbe aiieiciit tumn oTthe tutiag-^tbooi, 80, is Tht Wtrnt ^ 

" tbjr rtverae, thjr dktaoee, Oiy aMlnt 8TKE VE17S. 

^f*L5f *' ^^ ¥• ^^^^ •kwrrei to me) does Ml here aeaa an Bmm, but 1 Mm 
•r ibootlnc called roviaf . or ■booting at loos leDgthe^ The ^now med at tMi 
■port are called/if M-anowa ; ■■ were Uwee uaed is bottle for gmi distances. 

fiTEEVENS. 

t JBSJtTl!!! if^i?"" ? ■. •****^ HJ^*' ^r»^ ^^^'^ • point, and spreediojc et the «r 
irettlty so much, as to leave a flat surface, about the breadth of a sbillint Sock 
«• to this daj in use to kill rookn with, and are ibot lroa*a cros«-J5w 

STKEVEMS. 

The meaning of the whole Is-Benedlck, from a Tain conceit ofhb iofluence ot«r 
women, challenged Cnpid at rovlvf (a particular lilnd of archery, in which Jigki- 
f^7^ "? "J??.'*^ .'" °*!?^ •'.®^' **• challenred him to ,hoot at htarU. Tl»e foolt 
to ridicule this piece of vanity, in his turn chaUenfed Benedick to shoot at crowa 
with the crois bow and bird-holt; an inferior kind of archery used by fooK who, 
for obvious rea<*nn;>. « ere not permitted to shoot with pointed arrows : Whence tba 
prorerh—" A fool's hol» in soon Rhot." DOUCE. 

[5] Stnffcd, In tliin Crst inrtaoee. has no ridiculous mesninz. Mr. Edwaxdi 
diettTia. that Made, ia his i}i#cewfcf en Scr^ter<,vcakij«ofAdaa,M9B.*«-^ 
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Beat. It is so, mdeed ; he is no less tiuHi a staffed 
man : but for the stuffing, — Well, we are all mortal. 

Leon Yon must not, sir, mistake my niece : there is 
a kind of merry war betwixt sig;nior Benedick and here 
tfaej never meet, but there is a Skirmish of wit between 
(hem. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that In our last con* 
flict, four of his five wits* went halting off, and now is 
the whole man governed with one : so that if he have, 
wit enough to keep himself warm, let him bear it for a 
difference between himself and his horse ; for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reasonable crea* 
iore. — Who is his compamon ^ow ! He hath eveiy month 
a new sworn brother.' 

Mu. Is it possible ? 

Beat. Veiy easily possible : he wears his faith bat as 
die fiishioh of his bat, it ever changes with the next Mock. 

Me$$. I see, lady, the gentleman is not in ypar books.* 

Beat. No : an he were, I would bom my study. But, 
I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there no young 
squarer now," that will make a voyage with him to the 
devil ? 

Mest. He is most in the (xmpaaj of the right noble 
Claudio. 

Beat. O lord 1 he will hang upon him like a disease : 
he is sooner caught than the pestilence, and the taker runs 
presently mad. God help the noble Claadio ! if he have 
caught the Benedick, it will cost him a thousand pound ere 
he be cured^ 

Mess. I will hold fnends with yoa, lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 



vtoa God had it«M with to mtay exMUent q«««IW«^' JJ» ,« 
tigniilw. Is frweh, • Mm in fU ettamHmutt. StBEVEKa 

rsi Id our autboi'f time wCf wm the seoertl tern ftar intellectual powert. Tie 
wtl«f«emtotaeTebeeareckoMdair«,b]remk«]rtothetTeMoeef, or the five fai- 
letatoideM. JOHNSON. 

[71 i. e. one vtth whom he hath nrere (at watioeieatiy the euttomaawocedrea- 
tuMrs) to share ftortuaei. 8TEE VBN8. 

[8] 7b bi Hmmmft koato, originally mmtik to be in the lU of hit ntmimni. Sk- 
Johii AfandeTille telli us, •• alle the oayostrcnes that eomen before the great Clua 
tee irkholcleB with him, u of his hoiabold, and aatr«l in hit *eefeM. la Cor hb 
own men.*' PARMER. 

A M rg€ni sad a hmtr were in Cupid*s Vocabulsry, synonymouf . Hence perhape 
the phrase-^o 6e to e pertimU tooitj^was applied equsllx to the foirer and the m- 
fito/eflMdeat NALONB. 

[91 A M»«rrr 1 take to be a choleric, quarrelaoeM fellow, for lA this leoie 
ShMpearc uaes the woi4 to tqwan. JOHNSON. 
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Leon, You will neyer run mad, mece. 
JBeal. No, not till a hot January. 
Mess. Don Pedro is approached. 

JE^KiT Don Pedro, attended 6y Balthazar oimI otfcert, Z)o» 
JoHV , Clavoio, and Beheoick. 

D. Pedro. Good signior Leonato, you are come to 
meet your trouble : the laahion of the world it to avoid 
cost, and you encounter it 

Leon. Neyer came trouble to my house in the likeness 
of your grace : for trouble being gone, comfort should 
remain ; but, when you depart from me, sorrow abides, 
and happiness takes his leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charge* too willingly.-^ 
think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me so. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, sir, that you asked her ? 

Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were you a child* 

D. Pedro. You have it full. Benedick : we may guess 
Iff this what you are, being a man. Truly, the lady &• 
theai herself: — Be happy, lady ! for you fire like an 
honourable father. 

Bene. If signior Leonato be her father, she would not 
have his head on her shoulders, fbr all Messina, as like 
him as she is. 

Beat. I wonder, that you will still be talking, signior 
Benedick ; no body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Disdain ! are you yet livijig ? 

Beat. Is it possible, disdain should die, while she hath 
each meet food to feed it, as signior Benedick ? Cour- 
tesy itself must convert to disdain, if you come in her 
presence. 

Bene. Then is courtesy a turn-coat: — ^But it is cer- 
tain, I am loved of all ladies, only you excepted : and I 
would 1 could fiqd in my heart that I bad not a hard heart ; 
for^ truly, I love none. 

Beat. ^ deaf happiness to women; they would else 
have been troubled wit)) a pernicious suitor. 1 thank 
God, and fey cold blood, I am of your humour for that; 
I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man 
swear he loves me. 

[1] Ctarf t don not BMaa, m Dr. JoIuhnmi explain it, kmrdem, imeumhrmmee. hi^ 
•• |be penoo comnitted to your ouf.** Soitii oMd in tko rtJatwotfcip ketwec^ 
foafdha ud vanL DOUCE. 
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Bene. God keep your ladyship still in <|iat mind ! lo 
some gentlemao or other shall 'scape a predestinate 
•crate hed &ce. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worse, an 'twere 
•nch a fiice as yours were. 

Bene. Well, yon are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beast of 
yours. 

Bene. I would my horse had the speed of your tongue ; 
and so good a eontinuer : But keep your way, o'Qod'a 
name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know you 
of old. 

D. Pedro. This is the sum of all : Leonato,— ^ignior 
Claudio, and signior Benedick ,-*-my dear friend Leonato 
hath invited you all. 1 tell him, we shall stay here at the 
least a month ; and he heartily prays, some occasion may 
detain us longer : I dare swear he is no hypocrite, but 
prajfs from his heart. 

l0e(m. If you swear, my lord, you shall not be for- 
sworn. — Let me bid you welcome, my Lord : being re- 
conciled to the prince your brother, I owe you all duty. 

D. John. I thank you : I am not of many words, but I 
thank you.* 

Leon. Please it your grace lead on ? 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 
[Exeunt all but Benedick and Claudio. 

Gaud. Benedick, didst thou note the daughter of 
signior Leonato ? 

Bene. 1 noted her not ; but I looked on her. 

Claud. Is she not a modest young lady ? 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest man should do, 
for my simple true judgment ? or would you have me 
speak afler my custom, as being a professed tyrant to 
their sex ? 

Clau. No, I pray thee, speak in sober judgment 

Bene. Why, i'faith, methinks she is too low for a high 
praise, too brown for a fiur praise, and too little for a 
great praise : only this commendation I can afford her ; 
Uiat were she other than she is, she were unhandsome-; 
and being no other but as she is, I do not like her, 

121 The poet hu Judleiottsly marked th« gloomioMi of Don John** chtrtcUr, hf 
mikioi hiMtreiM to tht coomoa form oT eWUity. Sir J. HA WXI1I6. 
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OUmL TboQ thinkest, I am in sport; I pny tbee, teO 
W» truly liow thou liVest her? 

Bene. Would jou buy her, that you inquire after her t 

CUimd. Can the world hoy such a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a caae to put it into. But apeak yov 
this with a sad brow ? or do you play the flouting Jack; 
la tell us Cupid is a gooo nare-findar, and Vulcan a rare 
carpenter ? Come, in what key shaU a man take yon, to 
fain the song? 

Gaud, In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady that 1 erer 
looked on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and I see no 
such matter : there's her cousin, an she were not pos* 
■eteed with a fury, eiceeds her as much in beauty, as the 
first of May doth the last of December. Bot 1 hope, yoa 
hare no intent to turn husband ; have you ? 

Qaud. I would scarce trust myself, though 1 bmi 
•worn the contrary, if Hero would be my wi£». 

Bene. Is it come to this, i'faith ? Hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with suspicion 1* ShaD 
I never see a bachelor of three-score again? Go to» 
i*&ith ; an thou wilt needs thrust thy neck into a yoke. 
Wear the print of it, and sigh away Sundays, Look, 
Don Pedro is returned to seek you. 

Rt-tnUr Don PeoRo, 

D. Pedro. What secret hath held you here, that yoQ 
ibllowed not to Leonato's ? 

Ben€. 1 would, your grace would constrain me to tell. 

D. Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. Yon hear, count Claudio : I can be secret as a 
dumb man, I would have you think so ; but on my aUe- 
glance, ^Wrk you this, on my allegiance : — ^He is in 
love. With who ?— now that is your grace's part — 
Mark, how short his answer is : — With Hero, Leonato's 
short daughter. 

[9] Do foii meu to tell lu that love b not (lind, tnd that Sre iriil net coa- 
•ame whtf n coalMiatible T for both th«ic proposkjoM are implied bi naklnK 
Cupid Afeetf km-jMder, and Vulcan (the godof five) « good emrpemter. 

STBEVElfS. 

1 tnlate the panage thin : Do yon le^ mod Moek im htUng u§ I4«l Cu^id, mko 
iibbmd, U a good ksn-Jhdtr, wkleh re^uirn a quick en tight ; omd Ihmt F^em, 

Alter auch attempts at decent jHuitratioD, I am afraU that he who wbbn to 
kBow wbj Cupid i» a good kart-jftrndtr^ must diseover it by the asststaoce t^ muir 
qaibblinK allutioaaar the sane sort, about Uiw and Aeer. In Mei«utk>*s aott intb* 
•teood Act oi Romto and Jmiiet. COLLINS. 

r4j Tfa«t la, ralvKt hia h«ad to me disquiet of Jealous/. JOHK SOir. 
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Cbkid. If tbil were tso, bo were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord : it is not so, nor 
'twas not 80 ; but, indeed, 6od forbid it should be so. 

Oaud. If my passion change not shortly, Qod forbid it 
•hould be otherwise. 

D, Pedro, Amen, if you loVe her ; for the lady is ve- 
ry well worthy. 

Ckttid. You speak this to feteh me in, my lord. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought 

Oaud, And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 

bette. And, by my two faiths and troths, my lord, I 
spoke mine. 

aaud. That I lore her, I feel. 

D, Pedro, That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene, That I neither feel how she should be loved, nor 
know how she should be worthy, is the opinion that fire 
ootifiot melt out of me ; I will die in it at the stake. 

D. Pedro, Thou wast ever an obstinate heretic in the 
despite of beauty. 

Oaud, And never could maintain his part, but in the 
fi)rce of his will. 

Bent, That a woman conceived me, I thank her; 
that she brought me up, 1 likewise give her most humble 
thanks; but that I will have a recheat winded in my 
forehead,' or hang my bugle in an invisible baldrick, all 
women shall pardon me : Because I will not do them the 
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the right to trust 
none ; and the fine is, (for the which I may go the finer,) 
1 will live a bachelor. 

D. Pedro, I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with hunger, my 
lord ; not with love : prove, that ever I lose more blood 
with love, than I will get again with drinking, pick out 
mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, and bang me up 
at the door of a brothel-house, for the sign of blind Cupid. 

D, Pedro, Well, if ever tbotf dost &11 fix>m this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat,^ and shoot 

a A reehtale It t ptrtleular lesson upon the born, to call dop back from Um 
: fmin (be oM rrench word retcf, which was mod io the iubo seiwe is rt- 
trmlU. HANMCR. 

(«] Ai to the cat and hottU^ 1 can procure no better Information than the follow. 
iof : In Homo rountfes In £ai[iland, a cat was formeriy cloud up whh a quantity of 
aooC lo a wooden bottle, (such as U»t ia which ahepherda carry Uieir liquor.) and 
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at me ; and he that hiU me, let him he clapped on the 
ahoalder, and called Adam.' 

D. Pedro. Well, as time shall tiy : 
Jb time tke iovage buU daih bear the yoke. 

Bene. The sayage hull may : hut if ever the aenstble 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and set them 
in my forehead : and let me be vilely painted ; and in such 
great letters as they write, Here u good hone to hire^ let 
them signify under my sign, — Here you may tee Betudiek 
the married man. 

Gaud, If this should ever happen, thou wouldst be 
horn-mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not spent all his quiTcr 
in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bent. I look for an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the housiL 
In the mean time, good signior Benedick, repair to Le<- 
onato's; commend me to him, and tell him, 1 wiO not 
fidl him at supper; for, indeed, he hath made great 
preparation. 

Bene. I have almost matter enough in me ibr such an 
embassage ; and so 1 commit you — 

Claud. To the tuition of God: From my house, (if I 
had it,)— 

D. Pedro. The sixth of July : YoorloTing friend. Ben- 
edick.' 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mocl^ not: The body of your 
discourse is sometime guarded with fragments, and the 
guards are but slightly basted on neither :* ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your conscience ; and so 
1 leave you. [£jrtt 

Claud. My liege, your highness now may do nie good* 

wasauflpendedooaliiie. He who bast out the boCtom « be no uBder it. and «» 
Bimble enouch to e«rape Us cooteots, was regvded as the hero oT this iahaaBaa di> 
venioD. STEEVENS. 

|7] Adam Bel. Clym of the Clo<iKb0. and WjUjm of Cloudeale, were, aap Dr. 
fercy. three noted outlaws, whose skill in arcberj reedered then fomeriy as f»- 
■oua Id the North of EoKlaod. as Roblo Hood and bit fellowa were in the nhiaiBi 
eouotlea. Their place of residence was io the forest of Eoclewood, aot far tnm 
Cariisle. At what Uom they lived does aot appear. STEEVEKS. 

(8) The ridicule here b to the fonnal coocluaiom of Epiatlca dedieatoty aa4 
Xietten. Baniaby Googe thus ends hb dedication to the Srat edftioo of ^eft^nrfw, 
IdDO. 1560 : " And thus c»wmgtfng your Ladhihlp wKh all touts to the tmUitm^i 
the Boste mercirul Ood. 1 eode. From Staple Inne at LoodOQ. tbs ekbit ttd 
twenty of March.** REED. 
^ 19} Qntirdt were oraueated lace or bordeia. STEE VEV& 
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D, Pedro. My love is thioe to teach ; teach it hnt hdw, 
And thou shalt see how apt it is to leam 
Any hard lessoo that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, tea lord ? 

D. Pedro. No child hut Hero, she's his only heir s 
Dost thou affect her, Claudio ? 

Onud. O my lord» 
When yon went onward on this ended action, 
I look'd upon her with a soldier's eye, 
That lik'd, hut had a rougher task m hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am retum'd, and that war-thooght 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging soft and delicate desires. 
All prompting me how ^r young Hero is, 
Sajmg, I iik'd her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thon dost love iair Hero, cherish it ; 
And I will break with her, and with her &ther, 
And thou shalt have her : Was't not to this end, 
That thou began'st to twist so fine a story ? 

Claud. How sweetly do you minister to love, 
That know love's grief by his complexion ! 
But lest my liking might too sudden seem, 
I would have salv'd it with a lon|^r treatise. 
D. Fedro. What need the bndge much broader than 
the flood ? 
The feirest grant is the necessity : 
Look, what will serve, is fit : 'tis once, thou lov'st *,* 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we shall have revelling to-night ; 
1 will assume thy part in some disguise. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bosom I'll unclasp my heart. 
And take her hearing prisoner with the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 
In practice let us put it presently. [£a;eiiia. 



^Oact, 



Omu hM here, I believe, the force ct—omufin M. So, to CoHolsMtf 
if be do roqttiM our veicet, ve ousfai not lo tey U&^ MAMNE. 
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SCENE IL 
J Roam in Lkov ato's Houh. EnUr Lcoir ato amd Avroma 

Ltfm. How DOW, brother ? Where is my coitffai, yoor 
■OB ? Hath bo prorided this music ? 

Ant. He is yery busy about it But, brother, 1 c« 
ten you strange news that you yet dreamed not *o£ 

Lton. Are they good ? 

AiU. As the event stamps them; but they have a 
good cover, they show well outward. The (nince anl 
count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached dley in my 
orchard, were thus much overheard by a man of mine : 
The prince discovered to Claudio, that he loved my niece 
your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in 
a dance ; and, .if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the present time by the top, and instantly break with yoa 
of it 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this T ' 

AfU. A good sharp fellow : I will send for him, and 
question him yourself. 

Leim. N0| no ; we will hold it as a dream, tiD it ap- 
pear itself: — ^but 1 will acquaint my daughter withal, tint 
she may be the better prepared for an answer, if perad* 
venture this be true. Go you, and teD her of it [Stteral 
permmt crou the itage^] Cousins,* you know what you hava 
to do. — O, 1 cry yon mercy, mend ; you go with me, 
and I wiU use your akiU :-^-Good cousins, have a care tUs 
busy time. fJExewa. 

SCENE III. 
Another room in Leohato^s howe. Enter Don Jobk amd 

CoVRABB. 

CMir. What the gcodjere, my lord ! why are you thus 
out of measure sad ? 

D. John, There is no measure in the occaskm that 
breeds it, therefore the sadness is without limit 

Conr. You should hear reason. 

D. John. And when 1 have heard it, what 
bringeth it ? 

C^r. If not a present remedy, yet a patient sufferance. 

pi Cotuimt wei« aneieotly ennvltod amons tbe dependiots. if not the 

«r pMt rimiliet, such ii Uitt of Leonaio.-Petrucbio. while intent on the __ 
IIOBor latterlM, caUiout la Verm inperatiT«» for hk ceette FereiMmd, 

ETSSVSire. 
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D. John. I wonder, that thoa being (as Aon say'st 
thou art) born under Satiun, goest about to apply a mor- 
al medicine to a mortifying miachiet I cannot hide 
what 1 am :' I most.be sad iHien 1 haye caaae, and smile 
at no man's jests ; eat when I have stomach, and wait for 
BO man's leisure ; sleep when I am drowsy, and tend to no 
man's business ; laugh when 1 am merry, and claw no man 
ia bis humour/ 

Qmr, Yea, but you must not make the full show of 
this, till you may do it without contrplment. You have 
of hte stood out against your brother, and he hath ta'en 
yoQ newly into his grace ; where it is impossible you 
should take true root, but by the fair weather that you 
make yourself : it is needful that you frame the season for 
yoor own harvest. 

D. John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a 
rose in his grace ;* and it better fits my blood to be dis- 
dained of all, than to feshion a carriage to rob love from 
any : in this, though I cannot be said to be a iattering 
honest man, it must not be denied that i am a plain- 
dealinff villain, i am trusted with a mu2zle, and en- 
franchised with a cloff ; therefore 1 have decreed not 
to sing' in my ca^e : Iff had my mouth, 1 would bite ; iff 
had mj liberty, I would do my liking : in the mean time, 
let me be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Conr, Can you make no use of your discontent? 

D. John, I make all use of it, for I use it only. Who 
comes here ? what news, Borachio ? 
Enter feoRACHio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper ; the prince^ 
your brother, is royally entertained by Xeonato ; and I 
can g^ve you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

D, John. Will it serve for any model to build mischief 
on ? What is he for a fool, that betroths himself to un- 
^ietneas ? 

(SJ Thk ii OMof our tiithor*t oattirat touobei. An eoviout and tiriMcial nlod* 
loo proud to five plewure, ud too tulien to receive it, always eodeavoun to hid# 
Its OMllgDlty nom the world and from ittdlf, under ttieplainoen of ilaiplo booeaty, 
•r tbe dicnfty of hauj^hty faidMMdeDce. JOHNSON. 

(41 To c/«f» a to Satter. So, tlu poptU daw-haektt m Biibop Jowol, are 
the pope*B JUtiertrt The aoose ia the aaoe in tlie proverb, SMus aiofwi scoHft. 
^^ "^ JOHNSON. 

rs] A cmmlur ia tbe «Mfrrr-roae, dog-ron, cyeeiftetw, or Mp. Tbe Koae ii^ 
I wwold retber live in obeeurity the wilrt life of oaiure, than owe dignity or 

^ " I to my brolber. He itiU contiauet bis wiei qf iloomy ^ j^^^ 
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Bora, Many, it it to yoar brother's ri^ht hand. 

/>. John. Who ? the mort es^nisite Claadio? 

Bor€t. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire ! Aad who, and who ? whick 
way looks he. 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daoghter and heir of 
Leonato. 

D. John. A yery forward March-chick ! How came yo« 
to this? 

Bora. .Being entertained for a perfaiiier« as I was 
smoking a musty room,* comes me the prince and 
Claudio, hand in hand, in sad conference : I whipt me 
behind the arras ; and there heard it agreed upon, that 
the prince should woo Hero ibr himself, and having ob- 
tained her, give her to count Claudio. 

D. John. Come, come, let us thither ; this may prove 
jfood to my displeasure ; that young start-op hath all the 
^ory of my overthrow ; if 1 can cross him any way, 1 
bless myself every way : You are both sure, and will assist 
me? 

Cbnr. To the death, my lord« 

D. John, Let us to the great supper; their cheer ia 
the greater, that I am subdued : 'Would the cook were 
of my mind ! — Shall we prove what's to be done ? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your lordship. [ExauL 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I«— j9 HaU in Leorato's Houk. Eni€r Leovato, 
Ahtokio, Hero, Beatrice, and othert. 
Leonato. 
Was not count John here at supper ? 
Ant. I saw him not 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never can 
see him, but I am heart-burned an hour after.^ 

[6] The nerleet of cleaalioeM among our toceston, remleretj curb precaution 
too often Dece«^ry. In the Harleian C»llM(ion of MSS. No. «U0. roL 90. in 
the Britwh Museum, isa paper of directfuns tinmn up br Sir Jobo Puekerinifs 
St«»«rtl. rehtiTe to Suffolk Phce beffire Uuem EIiz«beth*8 ristf to it ia ISftL 
Tbo I5th article is—** The tmttmwntt of the hoine in all placet by any acana.*" 
Axaio, in BurtooV Anattm^i of M'fanekoljt, **— the smoak of junifi^r is in n««a 
raquest with us at Oxrnri, to twettem our ebambera.** Se^uMao King Bemrw IV. P. 
II, act 5, sc. 4. PTEEVBNS 

[7] Tb« pain eranmonly called the ktarl-^rm^ proreeds from an «di huDoiiM* 
tba •toaacb, aod it therefora property ejiouf ta inputed to f«rt looU. 

JOHNSON 
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Hero, He is of a very melancholy dispositioii. 

Beat, He were an excelloDt man, that were. made jast 
in the mid-waj between him and Benedick : the one is too 
like an image, and says nothing ; and the other, too like 
my lady's eldest son, evennore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick's tongue in count 
John's mouth, and half count John's melancholy in signior 
Benedick's face, — 

JBeat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncles and mo- 
ney enough in his purse, such a man would win any woman 
in the woild^-^f he could get her good will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt nerer get thee a 
husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue* 

Ant. In faith, she is too curst 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : 1 shall lessen God^s 
sending that wajr : lor it is said, God sends a curst cow 
short homSf but to a cow too curst, he sends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curst, God will sehd jou no horns. 
. Beat. Just, if he send me no husband ; igr the which 
Messing, 1 am at him upon my knees every morning and 
eTening : Lord ! I could not endure a husband with a.beard 
on his face ; I had rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a husband, that hath no 
beard. 

Beat. What should 1 do with him ? dress him in mjr ap- 
parel, and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? He that 
nath a beard, is more than a youth ; and he that hath no 
beard, is less than a man : and he that is more than a 
youth, is not for me '; and he that is less than a man, I am 
not for him : Therefore I will even take six-pence in 
earnest of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into heU. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell ? 

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will the devil 
meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on his head, and 
say. Get you to heaven^ Beatrice^ get you to heaven ; here's 
no place for you maids : so deliver I up my apes, and 
away to saint Peter for the heavens ; he shows me where 
the bachelors sit, and there live we as merry as the daj 
is long. 

Ant. Well, niece, I trust, you will be ruled by yonr 

Ather. [To Hero. 

^ Beat. Tes, f^ith ; it is my cousin^s duty to make 

curtesy, and say. Father^ as it please you :— but yet for 
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all that, coona, let him he a handsonie feDow, cor ebe make 
aapther courtesy, and say, Faiker^ as it fUau me. 

Lt<m. WeH, oiece, i hope to see yoo one day fitted 
with a bttsband. 

Beat. Not till (jod make men of some other metal than 
earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be overmastered 
with a piece of valiant duat? to make an account of her 
life to a clod of wayward mad ? No, UDde, I'll none : 
Adam's sobs are my brethren ; and truly, 1 hold it a sin to 
match in my kindred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told yoo: if the 
prince do soUcit yon in that, kind, you know your answer. 

Beat, The &iilt will he in the music, cooaio, if you be 
not woo'd in good time : if the prince be too in^rtant,' 
tell him, there is measure in every thing, and so dance 
out the anawer. For hear me. Hero ; Wooing, wedding, 
and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinqoe- 
pace : the fint luit is hot and hasty, hke a Scotch jig, and 
tiill as fentaatical ; the wedding, mannerly-modest, as' a 
measure full of state and ancientry ; and then conies re- 
pentance, and, with his bad legs, falls into the dnqae- 
pace faster and &ster, till he sink into his grave. . 

Leon. Cousin, you apprehend passing shrewdly. 

Beat. 1 have a good eye, uncle ; I can see a chofch by 
day-light 

Leon. The revellers are entering ; brother, make good 
room. 
Emter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthaxab ; Don 

John, Borachio, Margaret, Crscla, and others. 



D. Pedro. Lady, will you walkabout with your friend ? 

Hero. So you walk sofUy, and look sweetly, and saj 
nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and, especially, when I 
walk away 

D. Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Hero I may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to say so ? 

Hero. When I like your &vour ; for God defeml, the 
lute should be like the case ! 

D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon's roof; within the 
house is Jove. 



fSi 



/«, ortnaf ben, wad m but oUier ptaret, k tm po t lwmti. JOHN SOli;' 
▲ wusnm io old Ivtfmft, be<!de lu onfiaaij 0Miifn|, t tsnlfted •lao • dmmrg . 

MALOKFl. 
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Hero. Why, then your visor should be thatch'd. 

D, Fed. Speak low, if jou speak lore. [Takes her Oiide, 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me. 

Marg. So would not 1, for your own take ; for I haye 
many iU qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? 

Marg, I say my prayers aloud. 

Bene. I love you the better ; the hearers may cry. 
Amen. 

Marg. Ood match me with a good dancer ! 

Balth. Amen. 

Mar^. And God keep him out of mj sight, when the 
dance is done !---Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words ; the clerk is answered. 

Ur$. I know you well enough ; you are signior Antom*o« 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Ur$. I know you by the waggling of your head. 

Ant. To tell you true, 1 counterfeit him. 

Urs. You could never do him so ill-well, unless yoil 
were the very man : Here's his diy hand up and down ; 
you are he, you are he. 

Ant. At a word, I am not 

Urs. Come, come ; do yon think I do not know you by 
your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itself? Go to, mum^ 
you are he : graces will appear, and there's an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you so ? 

Bene. No, you shall pardoA me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who yon are ? 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was disdainful,--^and that 1 had my good 
wit out o£ the Hundred merry Tales ; — Well, this was 
signior Benedick that said so. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. I am sure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he ? 

Be^. Why, he is the prince's jester : a very dull fool ; 
only fiis gift is in devising impossible slanders : none but 
libertines delight in him ; and the commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villany ; for he both please th men, 
and angers them, and then they laug^h at him, and beat 
Um : I am sure, he is in the fleet , I would he had board- 
ed me. 

7 Vol. III. E 
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Bene. When I know the gentleman. Til teO him what 
yoQ say. 

Beat. Do, do : he'll but break a comparison or two « 
me ; which, peradventure, not marked, or not laughed at, 
strikes him into melancholy ; and then there's a pailri<dMP 
wing saved, for the fool will eat no supper that nif^ 
[Muiic mihin.] We must follow the leaden. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them at 
the next turning. [Dance. T^en exeunt aU hvt Don Jobv, 

BoRACRio, and Claudio. 

Z>. John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about it: 
The ladies follow her, and but one visor remains. 

Bora. And that b Claudio : I know him by his bearing. 

D. John. Are not you signior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well ; 1 am he. 

D. John. Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love : he is enamoured on Hero ; I pray you, dissuade him 
fivm her, she is no equal for his birth : yon may do the 
part of an honest man in it. 

Qaud, How know you he loves her ? 

D. John. 1 heard him swear his affection. 

Bora. So did 1 too ; and he swore he would marry her 
to-night* 

D. John. Come, let us to the banquet 

[Exeunt Don Jorh and BoBA 

Qaud. Thus answer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. — 
'Tis certain so ; — ^the prince woos for himselH 
Friendship is constant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love : 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongues ; 
Let every eye negociate for itself, 
And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch. 
Against whose charms faith melteth into blood. * 
This is an accident of hourly proof. 
Which 1 mistrusted not :. Farewell therefore. Hero! 
Re-enter Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 



fn I e •< wu( when oppcwed to the Are ktmlleii by a witcb% no longer picacifii 
tbe lif^ire oftttt person it wv> clestgned to represent, but llowi into a ■taapelea lump 
»n fidelity, when coorronted with beauty, <ii£aol vet into our niUiie "' 

lost there like a drtp of water in the sea. 6T£EV BVS. 
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Qaud. Tea, the same. 

Bene, Come, will you go with me ? 

Oaud. Whither? 

Bene, Even to the next willow, aboot yonr own bnsi^ 
nCR, 6ount. What fashion will you wear the garland off 
About your neck, like an usurer's chain ?* or under your 
arm, like a lieutenant's scarf? You must wear it one way, 
for the prince hath got your Hero. 

Claud, I wish him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, that's spoken like an honest drover; so 
they sell bullocks. But did you think, the prince would 
have served you thus ? 

Gaud, I pray you, leave mer 

Bene, Ho i now you strike the blind man ; 'twas the 
boy that stole your meat, and you'll beat the post. 

Qaud, If it will not be, I'll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he creep into 
sedges. — But, that my lady Beatrice should know me, 
and not know me 1 The prince's fool I — Ha! it may be, 
I go under that title, because 1 am merry .-^Yea ; but so ; 
I am apt to do myself wrong : 1 am not so reputed : it is 
the base, the bitter disposition of BtfUtrice, that puts the 
world into her person, and so gives me out Well, I'll be 
revenged as 1 may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro, Hero, and LEONAto. 

D, Pedro, Now, sigoior, where's the count ; Did you 
see him? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have played the part of lady 
Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren ;' 1 told him, and, 1 think, I told him true, that 
your grace had got the will of this young lady ; and I 
offered him my company to a willow tree, either to 
make him a garland, as being forsaken, or to bind him up 
a rod, as being worthy to be whipped. 

[3] ChaUu of gold, of coosidetabte v«lue, wer« in our «uthar*i' floe, muilly 
worn by wealthy citizens, aod othei«, in the iame nuioer u Uicy now are, oo pub* 
lie oeesRion*, by the Aldermen of London. REED. 

fn] A vvallel thought occitrt in the first chapter of haidk, where the prophet, 
de«criblfeK the deaolatioo of Judah, lays : '* The daughter of Zion is left aa a cot- 
tage in a Tioeyani, aa a lodge in a garden of cucumbers/* be. 1 am informed, that 
near Aleppo, theae loaely buildings are still made uae of* it being necessary, that 
the fields where water-melons, BHcumben, be. are raised, should be regularly 
watched. I lean from Thomas Newton** HerbaU to Ike ffW*. 8vo. 1687, that " so 
aoooe as the cucumbers, he. be gatber«d, these lodges are abandoned of the wateh- 
neo aod keepers, and no more frequented.** rmm these forsaken buildings* it 
•hould seem , tbe prophet takes his camparison. STEE YENS. 
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D. Pedro. To be whipped ! What's his finilt? ' 

Bene. The flat transgressioD of a 8cbool-boj ; who, be- 
ing overjoyed with finding a bird's nest, shows it his com- 
panion, and he steals it. 

A Pedro. Wilt thoa make a trast a transgression ? The . 
transgression is in the stealer. 

Bene. Yet, it had not been amiss, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garland he might 
have worn himself; and the rod he might have bestowed 
mi jou, who, as I take it, have stol'n hu bird's nest 

D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and restore 
them to the owner. 

Bene. If their singing answer jo%a saying, by iny 
fidth, yoQ say honestly. 

D. Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a qaarrel to yon ; 
the gentleman, that danced with her, told her she ii 
much wronged by yon. 

Bene. O, she misused me past the endurance of a block ; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have an- 
swered her ; my very visor began to assume life, and scold 
with her : She told me, not thinking i had been myself^ 
that I was the prince's jester ; that I was duller than a 
great thaw ; huddling jest upon jest, with such impos- 
sible conveyance, upon me, that I stood like a man at a 
mark, with a whole army shooting at me : She apeaks 
poniards, and every word stabs : U* her breath were as 
terrible as her terminations, there were no living near 
her ; she would infect to the north star. I would not 
marry her, though she were endowed with all that Adam 
had leA him before he transgressed : she would have 
made Hercules have turned spit ; yea, and have cleft his 
clab to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her; you 
shall find her the infernal At^ in good apparel. I would 
to God, some scholar would conjure her ;* for, certainly, 
while she is here, a man may live as quiet in hell, as in a 
sanctuary ; and people sin upon purpose, because they 
would go thither ; so, indeed, all disquiet, horror, and per- 
turbation follow her. 

Re-enter Claudio, and Beatrics. 
D. Pedro. Look, here she comes. 
Bene. Will your grace command me any service to 

[41 As Shakc*p<>are nlwajs attrfbatet to bis tJorcUU the powtr of r»Ua| ipiri(% 
be stTCS bb cffnjurer, m tbiit place, tbe poirer of leyios tbem. M. UASOa, 
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the world's end ? I will go on the slightest errand now 
to the Antipodes, that you can devise to send me on ; I 
will fetch yon a toothpicker now from the farthest inch 
of Asia ; bring you the length of Prester John's foot ; 
fetch you a hair off the great Cham's beard ; 'do you any 
embassage to the Pigmies, rather than hold three words 
conference with this harpy: You have no employment 
£>r me ? 

D. Pedro, None, but to desire your good company. 

Bene. O God, sir, here's a dish I love not ; I cannot en- 
dure my lady Tongue. [Exit. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; yon have lost the heart 
of signior Benedick. 

Beai. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while ; and I 
gave him use fi)r it, a double heart for bis single one : 
marry, once before, he won it of me with false dice* 
therefore your grace may well say, I have lost it. 

D. Pedra^ You have put him down, lady, you have 
put him down. 

Beai. So 1 would not he should do me, my lord, lest I 
should prove the mother of fools. I have brought count 
Claudio, whom you sent me to seek. 

D. Ped* Why, how now, count ? wherefore are you sad ? 

Gaud. Not sad, my lord. 

D. Pedro. How then ? Sick ? 

Gaud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor merry, 
nor well : but civil, count ; civil as an orange, and some- 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

D. Pedro. I 'faith, lady, 1 think yourblaz6n to be true ; 
though, I'll be sworn, if he be so, his conceit is false. — 
Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, and hir Hero 
is won ; I have broke with her £ither, and his good will 
obtained : name the day of marriage, and God give thee 
joy! 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes : his grace hath made the matchy and all grace 
say Amen to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perfectest herald of joy : I were 
but little happy, if I could say how much. — ^Lady, as you 

[61 i. 6 I will und«rUke the mort difficult task, rather than have any eonvem- 
tloo with lady Beatrice. Alludioc to the difficulty of accen to either of tbeit 
' s, btit more particularly to the former. ST£C YENS. 
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are mine, I am joim : I give away myself for yoa, and 
dote apon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, cousin ; or, if yoa cannot, stop his month 
with a kiss, and let him not speak, neither. 

D. Pedro. In £uth, lady, you hare a merry heart 

Beat. ITea, my lord ; 1 thank it, poor fi>o!, it keeps on 
the windy side of care :-^My cousin tells him in his ear, 
that he is in her heart. 

Oaud. And so she doth, cousin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance ! — Thus goes every oo^ 
to the world buti, and I am sun-burned; 1 may sit in -a 
comer, and ory, heigh ho ! for a husband. 

D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get yon one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your fiither^s getting: 
hath your grace ne'er a brother like you ? Your father 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by them. 

D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unless I might bave another tot 
working-days ; your grace is too costly to wear every day r 
But, I beseech your grace, pardon me ; I was bom to 
■peak all mirth, and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me, fnd to be 
merry best becomes you ; for, out of question, you were 
bom in a merry hour. 

Beat. No, sure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; bol then 
there was a star danced, and under that was I bom. — 
Cousins, God give you joy ! 

Leon. Niece, wiU you look to those things I told you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. — By your grace's par- 
d<*^ [Exit Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 

Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in her,* 
my lord : she is never sad, but when she sleeps ; and not 
ever sad then ; for I have heard my daughter say, she 
hath often dreamed of unhappiness, ^ and waked herself 
with laughing. 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a husband. 

Leon. O, by no means ; she mocks all her wooers out 
of suit. . 



P) Tkere*tiatU ^ tke melancholy element im ker.l " Dna mat our life «««.&* 
Ci] »iMnrfaM*,-«wlM,wMto».uiilnck7 trick. WARBURTOlf, 
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D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Lton, O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week mar- 
ried, tbey would talk themselves mad. 

Z>. Pedro, Count Claudio, when mean yon to go to 
church ? 

(2aud, To-morrow, my lord : Time goes on cmtchet, 
till love have all his rites. 

Leon, Not till Monday, my dear son, which is hence 
a just seven-night ; and a time too brief too, to have all 
things answer my mind. 

D, Pedro, Come, you shake the head at so long a 
breathing ; but, i warrant thee, Claodio, the time shall 
not g^ dully by us ; I will, in the interim, undertake one 
of Hercules' labours ; which is, to bring signior Benedick^ 
and the lady Beatrice, into a mountain of affection, the one 
with the other. J would fain have it a match j and I doubt 
not but to feshion it, if you three will but minister such 
assistance as I shall give you direction. 

Leon, lAj lord, 1 am for you, though it cost me ten 
nights' watchings. 

Oaud, And I, my lord. 

JD. Pedro, ^ And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero, I will do any modest office, my lord, to help my^ 
coasin to a g^ood husband. 

D, Pedro, And Benedick is not the onhopefullest hus- 
band that I know : thus far can I praise him ; he is of a 
aoble strain,' of approved valour, and confirmed hon- 
esty. 1 will teach you how to humour your cousin, that 
she shall fall in love with Benedick : — ^and I, with your 
two helps, will so practice on Benedick, that, in despite 
of his quick wit and his queasy stomach, he shall fall 
in love with Beatrice, u we can do this, Cupid is no 
longer an archer ; his glory shall be ours, for we are 
the onlv love-gods. Go in with me, and 1 will tell yon 
my driit. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
Another Room in Leovato'b House. Enter Don John and 

BORACHIO. 

D. John, It is so ; the count Claudio shall marry the 
daughter of Leonato. 

Bora, Yea, my lord ; but I can cross it 

[7] L e. descent, Uoeace. RB£D. 



104 UVCU ADO ACTU, 

D. John. Any bar, any cross, any impedfimeiit will be 
vedicinable to me : i am sick in displeasure to him ; and 
whatsoever comes athwart his affection, nnges evenly 
miih mine. How canst thou cross this marriage ? 

Bira, Not honestly, my lord ; but so covertly that no 
dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D, John. Show me briefly how. 

Bora. 1 tbink, 1 told your lordship, a year since, how 
tiuch 1 am in the favour of Margaret, the waiting-gentle* 
woman to Hero. 

D. John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unseasonable instant of the nighty 
appoint her to look out at her lady's chamber-window. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death of tfaii 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poison of that lies in you to temper. Go 
you to the prince your brother ; spare not to tell him, 
that he hath wronged his honour in marving the renown* 
ed Claudio (whose estimation do you mightily hold up)\o 
a contaminated stale, such a one as Hero. 

D. John. What proof shall 1 make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince^ to vex Clan* 
dio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look you for any 
other issue ? 

D. John, Only to despite them, I will endeavov any 
Ihmg. 

Bora. Go then, find me a njeet hour to draw Don Fe% 
dro, and the count Claudio, alone : tell them, that yon 
%now that Hero loves me ; intend a kind of zeal ' both 
to the prince and Claudio, as — in love of your brother's 
honour who hath made this match ; and his friend's repu- 
tation, who is thus like to be cozened with the semblance 
of a maid, — that you have discovered thus. They will 
scarcely believe this without trial ; offer them instances ; 
which shall bear no less likelihood, than to see me at her 
chamber- window ; hear me call Margaret, Hero ; hear 
Margaret term me Borachio ; and bring them to see this, 
the very night before the intended wedding : for, in the 
mean time, 1 will so fashion the matter, that Hero shall 
be absent ; and there shall appear such seeming truths 
of Hero's disloyalty, that jealousy shall be call'd assurance, 
and all the preparation overthrown. 

£«] InUm4L, I c. pretend. So. in King Rickard Iff : 

•* InUuding deep «Uipkio3.' STKEVE\S. 
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D. John. Grow thw to what advene issue it can, I will 
pot it in practice : Be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thousand ducats. 

Bora. Be you constant in the accusation^ and my COB* 
ning shall not shame me. ** 

U, John, I will presently go leartf their day of toar- 
riage. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 
Leonato's Garden. Enter Benedick and o Bo^ 

Betie. Boy, — 

Boy. Siguier. * 

Bene. In my chamber- window lies a book; bring it 
hither to me in the orchard.^ 

Boy. I am here already, sir. 

Bene, I know that ; — but I would have thee hence, and 
here again. [Exit Boy,] — I do much wonder, that one 
man, seeing how much another. map is a fool when he 
dedicates his behaviours to love, will, afler he hath laughed 
at such shallow follies in others, become the argument of 
his own scorn, by falling in love : And such a man is 
Claudio. I have known^ when there was no music witli 
him but the drum and fife ; and now had he rather hear 
the tabor and the pipe : I have known, when he would 
have walked ten mile afoot, to see a good armour ; and 
DOW will he lie ten nights awake, carving the fashion of a 
oew doublel. He was wont to speak plain, and to the 
purpose, like an honest man, and a soldier ; and now is 
he tum'd orthographer ; his words are a very fantasti- ' 
cal banquet^ just so many strange dishes. May I be so 
converted^ and tee with these eyes? I cannot tell ; I 
think not : 1 will not be sworn, but love may transform 
me to an oyster ; but TU take my oath on it, till he have 
made an oyster of me, he shall never make me such a 
fool. One woman is &ir ; yet i am well : another is 
wise ; yet I am well : another virtuous ; yet I am well : 
But till all graces be in one woman, one woman shall not 
come in my grace. Rich she shall be, that^s certain ; 
wise, or I'll none ; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen her ; 
fair, or I'll never look on her ; mild, or come not near 
me ; noble, or not I for an ang^el ; of good discourse, an 
excellent musician, and her hair shall be of what colour 

[9] Gardeoi were ucieDUy called crckardi. 8T£E YENS. 

Vol. III. E2 
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it please Ood.' Ha! the prince and moDdienr Love! I 
wiU hide iie in the arbour. [WWidr 



Enter Dan Pedro, Leonato, and Claudio. 

J>. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music ? 

Claud, Yea, my good lord : — ^bow still the evening is, 
As hush'd on purpose to gprace harmony ! 

Z>. Pedro, See you where Benedick hath hid himself? 

Oaud. O, very well, my lord : the music ended. 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth." 

Enter Balthazar, Tinth ^tcmc. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that song again? 

BaWi, O good my lord, tax not so bad a voice 
To slander music more than once. 

D, Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency, 
To put a strange fiice on his own perfection :— > 
I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 

Balth. Because you talk of wooing, I will sing: 
Smce many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooe ; 
Yet will he swear, he loves. 

D. Pedro* Nay, pray thee, come : 
Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes. 
There's not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 
' Z>. Pedro. Why, these are very crotchets thai he speaks ; 
Note, notes, forsooth, and noting! [Mnsie. 

Bene. Now, divine air! now is his sonl ravished ! — ^Is 
it not strange, that sheep's guts should hale souls out of 
men's bodies ? — ^Well, a horn for my money, when all's 
done. 

ni PerbaM Benedick aJltidei to ■ fMhion, very eomnoe in Uie time of 8lMik«- 
■pewe, that or 4y<«« M« ftalr. STEEVENS. 

The praetke of dyinc the hair w» ooe of tboae fasbfom so frequeat before waA 
in Queen Ellsabtih't time, as to be thought worthy of particular aaimdvenioQ 
fron the pulpit In the Homily against excea of apparel, B- 1 I&47, after meo- 
tioning the oommon ezcuaet of some nice and Tain women for peiotltt their faeea, 
4ytaf Ueir *«{r, lie the preacher brealu out into the roUowiog invectlTe : ** Wh» 
can paynte her Oure, and eurle her heere, and ckawtgt U tale an wmmiurtU eetevrc, 
but therein doth worke reprdTe to her Malcer who made her ? a» thoucbe she cooM* 
make herselfe more cometye than God hath appoynted the measure or her beeirtir , 



What do these women but go about to refourme tliat which God hath ande ? i 
knowyng that all thynges naturall is the worke of God : and thyngn ^t^^iwd ■&< 
VDOatural be the workea of the devyll/* be. REED. 

[21 A kid-for eeems to be no more than a jrotmg ^ox or cvk lo Jt fwfttc «, 
m hare the ezpressioB of—*' two dogapu.^ RIT80N. 
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Balthazar singt* 
1. 
Baltb. Sigh fw fnore, ladies^ tigh no more^ 
Men were deceivers ever ; 
One foot in sea, and one on shore ; 
To one thing constant never : 
Then sigh not so^ 
But let them go, 
And be you bliih and bonny ; 
Converting all your sounds ojfwoe 
bUo^ Hey nonny^ nonny, 
2. 
Sing no more ditties, sing no mo^ 

Of dumps so dull and heavy ; 
Tkt fraud of men was ever so. 
Since summer first was leavy^ 
T%en sigh not so, j^c. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 

Balth. AqcI an ill singer, my lord. 

D, Pedro, Ha ? no ; no, faith ; thoa singest well enough 
for a shift. 

Bene. [Aside,] An h^ had heen a dog, that should hare 
howled thus, they would have hanged him : and, I pray 
God, His bad voice bode no mischief! I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. 

D, Pedro. Yea, marry ; [To Claudio.] — Dost thou 
bear, Balthazar ? I pray thee, get us some excellent mu: 
sic ; for to-morrow night we would have it at the lady 
Hero's chamber- window. 

Balth, The best I can, my lord. 

D. Pedro, Do so : farewell. [Exe, Baltb. and muftc] 
— Come hither, Leonato: What was it you told me of to- 
day, that your niece Beatrice was in love with signior 
Benedick? 

Claud. O, ay : — Stalk on, stalk on ; * the fowl «its. 
yiside to Pedro.] I did never think that lady would have 
loved any man. 

Leon, No, nor I neither; but most wonderful, that 

[31 Thu to an allusion to the ttaHeUg-horte ; a honn either real or fectieloua, by 

W-fU the fofvler ancieotly ibeltered hinoelf from tbe tisbtof the game. 

8TEEVEN8* 
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she ahodi so dote on signior Benedick, whom she hath 
in aU outward behavioan seem'd ever to abhor. 
Bene. Ib\ possible ? Sits the wind in that coner ? 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to think 
of it ; but that she loves him with an enraged affection,— 
it is past the infinite of thought. 

D. Pedro. May be, she doth but counterfeit 

C3and. 'Faith, like enough. 

Leon. O God I counterfeit ! 'There never was coun- 
terfeit of passoin came so near the life of passion, as she 
discovers it 

D. Pedro. Why, what effects of passion shows she ? 

aaud. Bait the hook well ; this fish will bite. [Aeide. 

Leon. What effects, my lord ! She will sit you, — 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

C2aud. She did, indeed. 

D. Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? Yon amaze me : I 
would have thought her spirit Inid been invincible agamst 
all assaults of affection. 

Leon. I would have sworn it had, my lord ; especially 
against Benedick. 

Bene [Aside.] 1 should think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow speaks it: knavery cannot, sure, 
hide himself in socb reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta'en the infection ; hold it up. [Aside. 

D. Pedro. Hath she made her affection known to Ben- 
edick? 

Leon. No ; and swears she never will : that^sher torment 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed ; so your daughter says : Shalt 
/, says she, that have so oft encountered him rsnth scorn, 
'write to him that I love him ? 

Leon. This says she now when she is beginning to 
write to him : for she'll be up twenty times a night; and 
there will she sit in her smock, till she have writ a sheet 
of paper: — my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I remember a 
pretty jest your daughter told us of. 

Leon. O, — when she had writ it, and was reading it 
over, she found Benedick and Beatrice between the 
sheet?— 

Oaud. That 

Leon. O, she tore the letter into a thousand halQience ; 
railed at faers^, that she should be so immodest to write 
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to one that she knew would floot her : / meamn htm^ 
says she, by my awn spirit ; for I Mlundd Jloui him^ if he 
writ to fM ; yea^ ^wugh I love him^ ! thould. 

Qaud. Then down upon her knees she fidls, weeps, 
sohs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, corses ;— O 
t»eet Benedick I God give me patience J 

Leon, She doth,, indeed ; my daughter says so : and the 
ecstacy hath so much overborne her, that my daughter is 
sometime afraid she will do a desperate outrage to her- 
self; It is very true. 

D. Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by 
some other, if she will not discover it. 

Claud. To what end ? He would but make a sport of it, 
and torment the poor lady worse. 

Z>. Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to hang him : 
She's an ezceUent sweet lady ; and, out of all sospicioo, 
she is virtuous. 

C3aud. And she is exceeding wise. 
'■ D. Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedick. ■ 

Leon. O my lord, wisdom and blood combating in so 
tender a body, we have ten prooft to one, that blood hath 
the victory. * I am sorry mr her, as 1 have just cause, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

D. Pedro. I would, she had bestowed this dotage on 
me ; 1 would have dafiPd all other respects, ' and made her 
half myself: 1 pray you, tell Benedick of it, and hear 
what he will say. 

Leon. Were it good, think you ? 

Gaud. Hero thinks surely, she will die : for she says, 
^e will die if he love her not ; and she will die ere she 
make her love known ; and she will die if he woo her, ra- 
ther than she will bate one breath of her accustomed 
crossness. 

D. Pedro. She doth well : if she should make tender 
of her love, 'tis very possible he'll scorn it; for the man, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible spirit.' 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 

D. Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward happiness. 

Qand. 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, show some sparks that are 
like wit. ^^____^_^__ 

[4] Bl»od ia bere, as tn many other piues, us«d by our author in the aeuo of 
putUm, or niher temper€UU9t ^ body. M ALONE. ^ ^„„„„ 

fSJ To dnj^ 19 the same m to dnf, to do off, to put aside. flTEEVENS 

[6] i. e. a temper iDcliued to scorn and contempt. It has btttl ^^^l^J^^*^^* 
ihtti our author uiea bis verbal wUectlTei with great liceaae. * JOiUi&OJi. 
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Law. And I tike bim to be ▼alittt 

D. Pedro. As Hector, 1 assure yon : and in the nnii- 
9ging of quarrels you may say he is wise ; for either he 
avoids them with great discretion, or undertakes them 
with a most cbristian-like fear. 

Le<m, If he do fear God, he must necessarily keep 
peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And so will he do ; fi>r the man dolh fear 
God, howsoever it seems not in him, by some large jests 
he will make. Well, 1 am sorry for your niece : Shall 
we go see Benedick, and tell him of her 4ove ? 

OawL Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it out 
with good counsel. 

Leon. Nay, that's impossible ; she may wear her heart 
out first 

D. Pedro. Well, we'll hear further of it by your daugh- 
ter ; let it cool the while. 1 love Benedick well ; and 1 
could wish he would modestly eiamine himself* to see 
bow much he is unworthy so good a lady. 

Leon. My lord, wiU you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Qaud. if he do not dote on her upon this, 1 wiU never 
trust my expectation. [Aside, 

D. Pedro. Let there be the same net spread for her ; 
and that must your daughter and her gentlewoman carry. 
The sport will be, when they hold one an opinion of an- 
other's dotage, and no such matter ; that's the scene that 
I would see, which will be merely a dumb show. Let us 
send her to call him in to dinner. [Aside, 

'[Exe. D. Peo. Claud, and Leox. 
Bekedici advancei from the arbour. 

Bene. This can be no trick : The conference was sadly 
borne. — They have the truth of this from Hero. They 
seem to pity the lady ; it seems, her affections have their 
fill! bent. Love me ! why, it must be requited. I hear, 
how 1 am censured : they say, 1 will bear myself proudly, 
if \ perceive the love come from her ; they say too, that 
jhe will rather die than give any sign of affection. — 1 did 
never think to nmrry : — 1 must not seem proud : — happj 
are they that hear their detractions, and can put them to 
mending. They say, the lady is fair ; — 'tis a truth, I 
can bear them witness : and virtuous ; — 'tis so, I cannot 
reprove it ; and wise, but for loving me : — By my troth, 
it ia no additi^ to her wit ;•— nor no great argument df 
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her follj, for I wiD be horribly in loye with her.— I may 
chance have some odd qairka and remnants of wit broken 
on me, because 1 have railed so long against marriage : 
But doth not the appetite alter ? A man loves the meat 
in his youth, that he cannot endure in his age: Shall 
quips, and sentences, and these paper bullets of the brain, 
awe a man from the career of his humour? No : The 
worid must be peopled. When I said, I would die a 
bachelor, I did not think I should live tilM were married. 
•^Here comes Beatrice : Bj this day, she's a fair lady : 
I do spy some marks of love m her. 
£}nter Beatrice. 

Beat. Against my will, I am sent to bid you come in to 
dinner. 

JBene. Fair Beatrice, 1 thank you for your pains. 

Beta. I took no more pains for those thanks, than you 
take pains to thank me ; if it had been painful, I would 
not have come. 

Bene, You take pleasure in the message ? 

Bedt. Yea; just so much as you may take upon a 
knife's point, and choke a daw withal: — You have no 
stomach, signior ; fare you well. [EtiU 

Bene. Ha ! Against my will I am sent to bid you come to 
dinner — there's a double meaning in that. / took no more 
pains for those thanks, than you took pains to thank m^— 
that's as much as to say. Any pains that 1 take for you 
is as easy 'as thanks : — If 1 do not take pity of her, 1 am 
a villain ; if I do not love her, I am a Jew : 1 will go get 
her picture. [Exit. 
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SCENE I. — ^Leon ATo's Garden. Enter Hero, Margaret, 
and Ursula. 
Hero. 
GOOD Margaret, run thee into the parlour ; 
There thou shalt find my cousin Beatrice, 
Proposing with the prince and Claudio 'P 
Whisper her ear, and tell her, I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 

IT] Pr*p9s\nt It coDTertbs, fram Um rraach word ^0fM, ^^'^^^i^v y£K9 
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Is an of her ; taj, that tboo orerheardst as ; 
And bid ber steal into the pleached bower. 
Where hooey-suckles, ripened by the son. 
Forbid the son to enter ; — like fiivoorites. 
Made piood by princes, that advance their pride 
Againt that power that bred it : — there will she hide her. 
To listen our propose :* This is thy office. 
Bear thee weU in it, and leave as alone. 

Afar» ril make her come, I warrant yon, presently. [£z. 

Hero, Now, Ursola, when Beatrice doth cone. 
As we do trace this alley ap and down. 
Oar talk mast only be of Benedick : 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit 
My talk to thee most be, how Benedick - 
Is ^ick in love with Beatrice : Of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

EnUr Beathicb, bdnnd. 
For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to bear our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant^t angling is to see the fish 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose nothiDg 
Of the £ilse sweet bait that we lay for it — 

[They advance to the bcmer. 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock.' 

Urs. But are you sore. 
That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 

Urs. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 

rei 9ee Uw preeedii« note. STBEVENS 

{9\ TiirSerrllle. io fo book of Falamry 15», tells us, CM - the Uggmd 4oU 
come rron roreipi parts • straneer and « paneofer ;- sod latban. who wnito after 
"■• ^t."^.!. L'^.***^ *" sobjortfcio tbe nwf^ part or all the fowl Umt Sj, 1^ 
•oniKh that . fbo ta.^1 teoOo, her natural and rJiie^nt coopanioo. dares Mt W»e 
■ear that coast where ^be u^h, our sit by the pUce wbere she staodetli. 8«eb is 
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Hero. They £d entreat me to acquaint her of it : 

Bat 1 persuaded them, if they lo?'d Beoedick» 

To wish him irresUe with affectioo. 

And never to let Beatrice know of it 

Urs. Why did you so ? Doth not the gentlenutti 

Deserve as fuU« as fortunate a bed, 

As ever Beatrice shall couch upon ? 
Hero. O god of love ! I know, he doth deaerfv 

As much as may be yielded to a man : 

But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 

Of proudet' stuff than that of Beatrice : 

Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 

Misprising whaUthey look on ; and her wit 

Values itself so highly, that to her 

All matter else seems weak : she candot love. 

Nor take no shape nor prqject of affection. 

She 18 so self-endeared. 
Urs, Sure, 1 think so ; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 

She knew his love, lest she make sport at it 

Hero, Why, you speak truth : 1 never yet saw man 
How wise, how noble, youngs how rarely featur*d. 
But she would spell him backward :.' if ^r iac*d, 
She'd swear, the gentleman should be her sister ; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot : if tail, a lance ill-headed j 
If low, an agate* very vilely cut : 
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 
If silent,, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns she every man the wrong side out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpieness and merit purchaseth. 
Ur$. Sure, sure, such carping is not commendable. 
Her<K No : not to be so odd, and from all Ashions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be conunendable : 
But who dare tell her so ? If I should speak, 
She'd mock me into air ; O, she would laugh me 

II Allu^ag to tiM pnetke of wltchet In uttering prajran. 8TEG VEN8. 
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3j Our Author luu hiawelf, in another plaee* eompcrad a rerg liitU mm to as 
_ Ue. ** Thou whonon nunlrake, («ays raMafT to hto ^«f eO thou art Stter to hm 
worn in mj cap, than to wait at my beeto. I never wm m man''d with an t^U tQl 
ftow/* Hero meani no more than thia : ** If a omn be low, SeaAriee will aay, that 
ke ia aa dJarioutlve and unhappily rortned as an ill-cut agate." 

It appeara fron the paangejust quoted, tbit agitat wen ooooBOiily won n 
ShaUipeve'a Unie. MAL^K 

8 Vol. III. 
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Outof myself, preis me to death with wit. 
Therefore let B«»edick, like cover'd fire, 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 
It were a better death than die with mocks ; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs. Yet teU her of it ; hear what she will say. 

Hero. No ; rather 1 will go to Fenedick, 
And counsel him to fight against his passion : 
And, truly, Til devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : One doth not know. 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs, O, do not do your cousm such a wroi^. 
She cannot be so much without true judgta^nt, 
(Having so swift and excellent a wit. 
As she is prizM to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick- 
Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Ur$. I pray yon, be not angry with me, maduily 
Speaking my iaiicy ; signior Benedick, 
For shape, for bearing, argument* and valour. 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. 

Hero, Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it — 
When are you married, madam ? 

Her^. Why, every day ; — ^to-morrow « Come, go ia; 
rU show thee soi|ie attires ; and have thy counsel. 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Urs. She's lim'd, I warrant you ; we have caught her, 
madam. 

Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exevnt Hero and Ursula. 
Beatrice advancing* 

B^ai. What fire is in mine ears ?* Can this be true ? 
Stand 1 condemn'd for pride and scorn so modi ? 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 
And, Benedick, love 09, 1 will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ;• 

[3] This word teems hen to signify diicovrte, or Uie p»»er$ of reuaeii^ 

(4] AUudiag to • pronrerbM sayloK ^ ^^ eoouBoo people, dut tbeir een Inn, 

wteo others tre tmlkiog of them. JOHNSON. _ 

(»] Thii tease te tekea from fakoory. Ste ted bco cterpd with hsias 
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If thon dost lore, my kindnen shall incite tliee 

To bind oar loves up in a holy ha%d : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [JSrA 

SCENE II. 

j8 Room uiLkorato's Home. Enter Don Pbdro, Clavdio^ 

Bbnboick^ and Lbohato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be consom* 
mate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

Gaud. I'll hriii^ yon thither, my lord, if yon'U voach- 
safe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soU in the new 
gloss of your marriage, as to show k child his new coat, 
and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with 
Benedick for his company \ for, firmn dbe crown of his 
head to the sole of his mot» he is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid^s bow-string, and the little 
hangman' dare not shoot at him : he hath a heart as 
sound as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper ; for what 
his heart thinks, his tongue speaks. 

Bene* Gallants, 1 am not as 1 have been. 

Leon. So say i ; methinks, you are sadden 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there's no true drop of 
blood in him* to be truly touched with love : if he«be sad, 
he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-acb^ 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it! 

Qaud. You must hang it first, and draw it aften<rards. 

D. Pedro. What ? sigh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon. Where is but a humour, or a worm ? 

Bene, Well, every one can master a grief, but he that 
has it. 

Claud. Yet say I, he is in love. 

D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fimcy in him, 
imless it be a fancy that he hath to strange disguises ; 

« wild aft kMggmriM ff f 4« roek ; the tliercfore vty, UMt mild u ber lumrt to, tk9 
will tmme it f o Ihf kmid. JOH N90N . 
m Thto cbmraeter of Cupid came froa tiM Aremdia of Sir Philip SMnty t 
•* Miinom of yearts thla old driteli Cupid lives; 
M Wbile still aiore wi«teh, more wkkeii te doth pror* x 

•• Till now at leaKth tbat Jove him <«fllce k*v«>» 
** (At Juno** suite. «ho mu«h did Antus love.) 
*• lo this our rorld a kamgwiam for to be ^ .,«-, 

««OriUUniefoolettbatwUlb«Tealltbe7iee.** rARMSB. 
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38 to be a Dotclmnn to-day ; a FreDchman to-morrow; 
or in the shape of two couBtrie» at once, as a Gennan from 
the waist downward, all slops ;' and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet : Unless he have a &ncy* to thii 
foolei7, as it appears he hath, he is no fool fiir hikcj^ as 
yon would have it appear be is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with some woman, there ii 
no believing^ old signs : He brashes his hat o' mornings; 
What should that bode ? 

D, Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the barber's ? 

Gaud. No, but the barber's man hath been seen widi 
him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 
stuffed tennis-balls. 

Lean. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by the loss 
of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet : Can yoa 
smell him out by that ? 

Gaud. That's as much as to say, The sweet yoatfa*8 is 
love. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melancholy. 

Gaud. And when was be wont to wash his &ce ? 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? fi>r the which, I 
hear what they say of him. 

Gaud. Nay, but his jesting spirit ; which has now 
crept into a lute string^ uid now governed by stops. 

D. Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale ibr him: 
Conclude, conclude, he is in love. 

Gaud. Nay, but I know who, loves him. 

D. Pedro. That would I know too ; I warrant, one diat 
knows him not. 

Gaud. Yes, and his 10 conditions ; and, in despite of 
all, dies for him. 




bta codplMe M in Demmrfce; the coUoro} bis dubJ«t ud the belly, ie FMece : tte 

lSff»'"?T.5fr^w2^.J^** *? ^^^'y* *^ •*»'* ""^^ *"^ ower. Dutch belchM^ 
■Ull ia Utrieh $ hit hufe iloppc* ipeakt Spniah : Polooie firm hia the 



te -end thus «e moefc euerie nUoo, fior keeping one tehioD, vet ttcnle potehM 
rMcneiic omoT then, to peeee eiit onr pride; ted are mm Inigfetac-etMfca l» 
then.bccnuMtbelreotwKurrUjbeeoaManL'* 8TEEVG17S. 

S?olII Jf**,**** irtecUt, or trmntrs, won only by nUon at pitMiiC. . 

[8] Here itaplay upoo the word/anar. which Shake^Mara obm lir laeta^wvB 
ai%r*Mo«r. r»rte», oro^rcfeffoa JOHHSON. 

So i kSuI^ 'J^V?- ' ^*^ ''*'* «eo«raMy lai* to the Bnafe of tte Ms. 
'* — *« BalaBcboly'ii as old Hob, er a /•vir'f l^c" MALOVE 
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D. Pedro. She shall be buried with her 6ce upwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for th« tooth-ach.-^ld 
sigoior, walk aside with me ; I have studied eight or nine 
wise words to speak to you, which these hobby-horses 
ORist Dot hear. [Exe, BtHE. and Leoii. 

D. Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Bea« 
trice. 

Qaud. 'Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have by thil 
played their parts with Beatrice ; and then the two bean, 
will not bite one another, when they meet 
Enter Don Jobn. 

D. John. My lord and brother, God save yon. 

D. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D. John. If your leisure served, I would speak with you. 

D. Pedro. Id private ? 

D. John. If it please yon ;-^yet count Claudio may 
hear ; for wbat I would speak of, concerns him- 

D. Pedro. What's the matter? 

D. John. Means your lordship to be married to-mor- 
row ? [To Claudio. 

D. Pedro. Ton know, he does. 

D. John. 1 know not thM, when he knows what 1 know« 

Qaud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, dis- 
cover it. 

D. John. You may think, I love you not ; let that appear 
hereafter, and aim better at me by that I will now mani- 
fest : For my brother, 1 think, he holds you well ; and in 
deamess of heart bath holp to effect your ensuing mar- 
riage : surely, suit ill spent, and labour ill bestowed ! 

D. Pedro. Why, what's the matter ? 

D. John. I came hither to tell you ; and, circumstances 
shortened, (for she hath been too long a talking of,) the 
lady is disloyal. 

baud. Who? Hero? 

D. John. Even she ; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, every 
man's Hero. 

Qaud. Disloyal? 

D. John. The word is too good to paint out her wick- 
edness ; I could say, she were worse ; think you of a 
worse title, and I will fit her to it. Wonder not till fur- 
ther warrant : go but with me to-night, you shall sec her 
chamber-window entered; even the night before her 
wedding-day : if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; 
but it would better fit your honour to change youf mind 
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CUmi, May this be so ? 

D. Pedro. 1 will not think it 

D. John. If yoa dare not trust that yon see, confess net 
that yoQ know : if you wiU fpUow oie, { will show yon 
enough ; and when you bare seen more, and heard movsy 
proceed accordingly, 

Claud. If I see any thing to-night why I should not 
aaarry her to-morrow; in the congiegatimi, where I 
fhoold wed, there will 1 shame her. 

D. Pedro. And, as 1 wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
join with thee to disgrace her. 

D. JoH^n I will disparage her no farther, till you are 
my witnesses : bear it coldly but till midnight, and lei the 
issue show itseif, 

D. Pedro. O day ontowardly tasned ! 

f3aud. O mischief strangely thwarting ! 

D. Jchu^ O pbgne right well prevented ! 
So will yoa say, when yop have seen the sequeL [Est. 

SCENE III. 
Ji Street. Enter DooBKaaT and Verges, with f^ fToldL 

Dogb. Are you good men and true ? ' 

Ferg. Yea, or else it were pity but they should suffer 
salvation, body and souL 

Dogb. Nay, that were a punishment too good for them, 
if they should* have any allegiance in them, being chosen 
for the prince's watch. 

Ferg. Well, give them their charge^ neighbour Dog- 
berry. 

Dogb. First, who diink yon the most desardess man to 
be constable. 

1 Watck. Hugh Oatcake, sir, or George Seacoal ; fer 
they can write and read. 

pogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : Qod hath 
blessed you with a good name : to be a well-favoured man 
is the gift of fortune ; but to write i|nd read conies by 
nature. 

i WaUh. Bo& which, master constable, — 

Dogb. You have; 1 knew it would be your answer. 
Well, for your favour, sir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boast of it ; and for your writing and reading, let 
that appear when there is no need of such vanity. You arc 
thought here to be the most senseless and fit man for tb^ 
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constable of the watch ; therefore bear yon the lanteni : 
This i^ your charge ; Yoa shall comprehend all vagrom 
men ; yoa are to bid any man stand, in the prince's name. 

2 fratck. How if be will not stand ? 

Dogb, Why then, take no note of him, bat let hhn go ; 
and presently call the rest of the watch together, and 
tiiank God you are rid of a knaye. 

Ferg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, he is none 
of the princess sabjects. 

Dogb, True, and they are to meddle with none bat the 
princess subjects : — You shall also make no noise in the 
streets ; for, for the watch to babble and talk, is most 
tolerable and not to be endared. 

2 Watch, We will rather sleep than talk ; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

Dogi, Why, yoa speak like an ancient and most qniet 
watchmfiaLn ; for I cannot see how sleeping should offend : 
only, have a care that yoar bills be not stolen :* — WeO, 
yoa are to call at the ale-hooses, and bid those that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 

DogL Why then, let them alone till they are sober ; if 
they make you not then the better answer, you may say, 
tiiey are not the men you took them for. 

2 Watch. Well, sir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, yoa may suspect him, by 
Tirtue of your office, to be no true man : and, for such 
kind of men, the less you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honesty. 

2 WaUh. If we know him to be a thief, shall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office yon may ; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defiled : the most peaceable 
way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him show him- 
self what he is, tod steal out of your company. 

Verg. You ha?e always been called a merciful man, 
partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will; 
much more a man who hath any honesty in him. 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, yoa must 
call to the nurse, and bid her still it. _ 

7T] A 611/ fa atm earried bytiie "watchBieii tt LiehSeld. It wm the old weapon of 
RoKuab infantry, which. Bays Temple. fa»< the ai««lf Aatffjr 0»d deptvraUt »om4$, 
ItnaybectlMifMru/dfeete J0HIfS05. 
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2'WMk, Haw, if the oone be adeep» and will nol 
hear us?* 

Dogh. Why then, depart in peace, aed let the child 
wake her with ciyiog : for the ewe that will not hear her 
Iamb when it baes, wUl neyer answer a calf when he bleats. 

Vtrg. 'Tis very tme. 

Dogh, This is the end of Uie charge. Too, constable, 
are to present the prince's own person : if yon neet the 
prince m the night, yoo may stay him. 

V^rg. Nay, byVlady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Dogh, Fi¥e shillings to one on't, with any man that 
knows the statates, he may stay him : marry, not without 
the prince be willing : for, indeed, the watch ought to o( 
fend no n|an ; and it is an offence to stay a man against 
bis wiiL 

Verg. Bj'riady, I think, it be so. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! Well, masters, good night: an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me : keep 
your fellows' counsels and your own, and good night — 
Come, neighbour, 

2 Watdi, Well, masters, we hear our charge : let us 
go sit here upon the church-bench till two, and then all 
to bed. 

Dagh. One word more, honest neifl^bours: 1 pray 
you, watch about signior Leonato's door ; for the wed* 
ding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil to- 
night ; Ad^eu, be rigilant, I beseech you. 

[ExeuiU Doop. and Vekg, 
EtUer BoRACHio and Coviune. 

Bora. What! Conrade,— 

Wauh. Peace, stir not. [AtiAt^ 

Bora. Conrade, I sar i 

Conr, Here, man, I am at thy e|bow. 

Bora. Mass, and my elbow itched ; I thought, there 
would a scab follow. 

Tktm^ttnfiktStruU.XSib. Among tbew I Sad th« following: "sTnobmi 
iSiiS^'?'^ t?^> iJ'L"****' "^^'w "»*• c»*B,or whiitio altor tbo houtcoT 
S?? ^J^!£^ *" *^ •*??• aader p»iiio of iitttriwmiieot.**-** 31 No omi anil 

••Si. Made that night walk era, and OTiadroppera, like piuifebiiieot*^— •• 2S. Ko 
SSfS""!!!: " A ""Hfr P«r*«'«'« » founder, uxt all wtiSeera making gwrt aosnd. 
iteUiKA worke altef tbe koure of nyoe at niglit, fcc."-»' 30. No man aJnll, after 
j"*?^u" J'i???-'?..*"*!*' ^^^^ *V ™*«» whereby any such awMaine outcry •» 
ide in the ttfll of the olght. at makbg any ntTray. or b^ioc his wyfe. or aer^a 
•*'*!5S»«*'„!?7Z*i?* ^ hie^bouge. to the dlsturbenee ofhis oenhboura, on 



aerraot, 
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Conr. I wiU owe thee ao answer for that ; aod now for* 
ward with thy tale. , 

Bora, Stand thee close then under this pent-house 
for it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a true drunkard^ ut- 
ter all to thee. 

Wdtch. [Aside,] Some treason, masters; yet stand close. 

Bora, Therefore know, I have earned of Don John a 
thousand ducats. 

Conr. Is it possible that any yillany should be so dear ? 

Bora, Thou shouldst rather ask, if it were possible any 
villany should be so rich ; for when rich yillains iiave need 
of poor ones, poor ones may make what price they will. 

Conr, I wonder at it 

Bora, That shows, thoo art unconfirmed;^ Thou 
knowest, that the &shion of a doublet, or a hat» or a 
cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Cbnr. Yes, it is. apparel. 

Bora, I mean, the &ahion. 

Conr* Yes, the 6shion is the fashion. 

Bora, Tush ! i may as well say, the fool's the ibol. 
But see'st thou not what a deformed thief this fashion is ? 

Watch, 1 know that Deformed; he has been a vile 
thief this seven year ; he goes up and down like a gen- ' 
tleman : I remember his name. 

Bora, Didst thou not hear some body ? 
( Conr, No ; Hwas the vane on the house. 

Bora, Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed thief thii. 
fitshioD is ? how giddily he turns about a)l the hot bloods, 
between fourteen and five ^nd thirty ? sometime, &sh- 
ioning them like Pharaoh*s soldiers in the reechy paint- 
ing ;' sometimes, like god Bel's priests in the old church 
window;* sometime, like the shaven Hercules^ in the 
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I I •. noprtctlMd in the ways of the world. WARBURTON. 

tty to Tetk!j^wMT€. 8TEEV£N8 

[27 Alluding to BOOM awkwanl repreMntttioo of (bejtoiy ctBdaitdtJu Dragom, 
m rclnted In tbe Apocnrpba. 8TE£V£N8. * 

[3] Bjr tbe shaven HtrciAu ii meant Sawutm^ tbe uiual aaljecti of old ta- 
In thiB rldicttle of the faahiop, tbe poet baa not unaKfuUv gifeo a atroke 



at tbe bvlMroua workmanabip of the eoomon tapeatry bBOging^, then so much In 
line. The nme kind of railierf Cervaotea baa employed on the like oecnion, 
when he bringa hit knight aod *aquire to ao Inn, where they found the story of Dido 
■o«t Eneaa repreaented in bad tap<Ktry. On Saocho*H BeelnK tbe team fall from the 
•yea of the foraaken queen aa big as walnuta, he hopekthat when their achievementt 
bfcome the general 8ut|)eel for th^ae aorta of worki, that fortune will send them a 
better mftirt.— What authorised the poet to give this name to Samsob was tbe folly 
of eertaia CbristtaB mytboloclsts. who pretended that the Grecian Hercules wa» 

Vol. hi. F 
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murcbed worm-eaten tapestry, where his cod-piece 
seems as massy as his club ? 

Conr. All this I see ; and see, that the frshion wean 
out more apparel than the man : But art not thou thy- 
self giddy with the feshion too, that thou hast shifted out 
of thy tale into tellmg me of the feshion ? 

Bora. Not so neither : hut know, that I hare to-nMit 
wooed Margaret, the lady Heroes gentlewoman, by tte 
name of Hero ; , she leans me out at her mistress' cham* 
ber*window, bids me a thousand times good-ni^t, — ^I 
teU this tale vilely :— I should first tell thee, how the 
prince, Claodio, and my master, planted, and placed, 
and possessed by my master Don John, saw afar off in 
the orchard this amiable encounter. 

Ckmr, And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 

Bora. Two of them did, the pnnce and Claudio ; but 
the devil my master knew she was Margaret ; and partly 
by his oaths, which first possessed them, partly l^ 
the dark night, which did deceive them, but chiefly bj 
my villany, which did confirm any slander that Don 
John had made, away went Claudio enraged ; swore he 
would meet her as he was appointed, next morning at 
the temple, and there, before the whole congregation, 
shame her with what he saw over-night, and send her 
home again without a husband. 

1 Watch. We charge you in the princess name, stand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right master constable : We 
have here recovered the most dangerous piece of lech* 
ery that ever was known in the commonwealth. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them ; I know 
him, he wean a lock. 

Cbfir. Masters, masters, — 

2 WaUh. You'll be made bring De&rmed forth, I war- 
rant you. 

the Jewish Sftonoo. The retSoM of our autlior is to be eoaawnded : The sober 
Mdleoee of that time would hmre beea offended with the Deotfoo of a rrmuwkkb 
mme oo so light an oeeaaioo. Shakespeare is indeed sooietJmes liceirtioai la ttese 
■latten t But to do him Justice, hegenemlly seems to bsTO a sense of relicioa. aai 
to be under its loSuence. What fedro savsoT Benedkk in tJUs eomcdy. anr be 
wen enough applied to him : The sum iMhJear God, Umtwer U tttm m< to ic te 
AIM ks tomt Imtgtjutt kr wtil make, WARBURTON 

1 believe that Sbakeapeare Icoew Dothing of these Christian mytholociita, and hf 
Uu sluvin HfTculft meant only Heremkt wkem $lut»ed to moke kirn Itk Hktmw 
nMii, while he remained in the service of OmpMe, bis Lydian mistrep. Bad l*< 
sAevM Heremlet been meant to represent Samson, be would prabablf hkf bccB 
•quipped with a jme-iMsiaBteadtf a cin^. 8T£SV£KS. 
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Cbfir. Masters, — 

I WaUh. Never speak ; we <^arge joa, kt us obey 
yon to go with u6. 

Bora, We are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 
taken up of these men*s bilk/ 

Cbnr. A commodity in question, I warrant yon.**— 
Come, we'll obey you. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Leorato's House. . Enter Hero, Maroabbt, 
and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Ursula, wake my cousin Beatrice, and 
desire her to rise. 

Urs, I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urs. WeU. * [Exit Ursula. 

Marg, Troth, I think, your other rabato were better.* 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, Til wear this. 

Marg. By my troth» it's not so good ; aad I warrant, 
your cousin will say so. 

Hero. My cousin's a fool, and thou art another; I'll 
wear none but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the hair 
were a thought browner : and your gown's a most rare 
fiishion, i'faiUi. I saw the duchess of Milan's gown» that 
tbey praise so. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they say. 

Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown in respect 
of yours : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced with silver ; 
■set with pearls, down sleeves, side-sleeves/ and skirts 

lodi 01 

Otben 
I « ball 

Rahato^kn ornuneiit for t&« neck* i eolktr-baod or kiod of ruff. Fr. Ra- 



U] Here is a eliMter of conceits. Ccmm^miig waff formerly at now, the uaual 
term for ao article of merchaodlfle. To i4kf «|p, beiidee iti commoD meanlof , (to 
ofprtkind.) vaa the phrase for obtaifliof |oodi on credit. '' If a aao is tbonnifii 
with them w honest taking Mi (nys FalstalT,) then they must stand upon security.** 
MUt was the term both for a sblle bond, and a halberd. M ALONE. 

I. e. a commodity subject to juiHcial trial or eiamination. f^TEEVENS. 
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M. Menace saitb it comes from rabattre, to pnt back, because it was at first no* 
thing but the collar of the shirt or shift tum*d baek towards the shoulders. 

T. HAWKI58. 

[71 Side or tffde In the North of England, and in Scotland, is used for long when 
•pplied to tbe eaiment, and the -word has the same signifieatlon in the Anglo-Saxon 
and Daobh. Vide Gloesary to Gamine Douglas's Virgil. 6TEEV ENS. * 

CUr-ftle«T«B were certainly /otif -sleeves, as appears from Stowe*s Ckr&nicle, p. 
327. tempore Ren. IV. '* This time was used exceeding pride in garments, 
kownes with deepe and broed sleeret conuoMily called p«fke sleeTfS, the ser* 
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Toimd, underborne wiA a blueish tinsel ; but for a Bne, 
qoaiot, gracefiil, and excellent fiehioD, jonn is worth 
ten onH. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it» for my heart if 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be beavier soon, by the weight of a man. 

Hero. Fye opon thee ! art not ashamed ? 

Marg. Of what, lady? of speaking hooonrably ? 
Is not marriage honourable in a beggar ? Is not your lord 
honoorable without marriage ? I tfajnk, you would have 
me say, saving your reverence,— a hueband : an if bad 
thinking do not wrest true speaking, I'll offend no body : 
Is there any harm in — the heavier for a hu^nrnd ? None, 
I think, an it be the right husband, and the rig^t wile ; 
otherwise *tis light, and not heavy : Ask my lady Beatrice 
else, here she comes. 

EMter Beatrice. 

Hero. Good-morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good-morrow, sweet Hero. 

Hero. Why, how now ! do you speak in the sick tone f 

Beat. 1 am out of all other tune, me thinks. 

Marg. Clap us into— Li^Al o^laoe ; that goes without a 
burden ; do you sing it, and V\\ dance it 

Beat. Tea, Light oHaoe, with your heek! — then if 
▼our husband have stables enough, you'll see he shaD 
bck no bams.' 

Marg. O illegitimate construction ! I scorn that with 
my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis almost pve o'clock, cousin ; 'tis time you 
were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill : hey ho! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

JIfarg. Well, an you be not turned Turk, there's no 
more sailing by the star.' 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ?* 

vMli wm thea m well ti thtir anstefa, whkb migtit veil have beea ceUeft 
the receptecle* or tM devil, for wfeil Umj itole tiMy hid io their aleevcB, vfaare- 
of mne heoc dowoe to Uie Caete $ and afc leut to the knees, full of ceti aii 
jtam.** RESD. 

^1 A(|ullible between tenif, leporilarlee of con, end tefnw, theoldwmdfar 
cyidreD. JOHNSON. 

{9} BiBlet UMS the suee exprenion. ud talks of bls/er«MM*« imnd^ Tmt. 

,_ y^ -. _.. ^ . . ^ - . . "— — VENST 



Ts rant Twrk was a eoaaioo phrase for a ehaoce of opiokn. STEEVENI 

(IJ To frev is to inacioe, to coeceive. So, Id Ammo and J 

sayiz^'TwnBooeed.Ifrpjs.tobhlaietnidce-** STBEVEN6. 
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Marg. Notlniig I; but God send eveiy one tbeir 
heart** desire \ 

Hero. These gloyes tlie count tent me, thej are an 
excellent perfume. 

Btat. I am stuffed, cousin, I cannot smell. 

Marg. A maid, and stuffed ! there's goodly catching of 
cold. 

Beat. O, God help me ! God help me ! how long have 
.you profesa'd apprehension ? 

Marg. Ever since you left it: doth not nqr wit be- 
come me rarely ? 

BeaL It is not seen enough, you should wear it in your 
cap. — By my troth, i am sick. 

Marg, Get you some of this distilled Caiduus Bene* 
dictus,' and lay it to your heart ; it is the only thing fi)r a 
qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick'st her with a thistle. 

Beat. Beoedictus! why Benedictus? you have some 
moral in this Benedictus. 

Marg. Moral ? no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning. ; I meant, plain holy-thistle. Tou may think, 
perchance, that I think you are in love : nay, by'rlady, I 
am not such a fool to think what I list ; nor 1 list not to 
think what 1 can ; nor, indeed, i cannot think, if i would 
think my heart out of thinking, that you are in love, or 
that you will be in love, or that you can be in love : yet 
Benedick was such anotner, and now is he become a man : 
he swore he would never marry ; and yet now, in despite 
of his heart, he eats his meat without gprudging : and how 
jou may be converted, I know not ; but methinks, you 
look with your eyes as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Mirg. Not a false gallop. 

Re-enter Ursvla. 

Vrt, Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, signior 
Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of the to««n,are 
come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to dress me, good C02. good Meg, good 
Ursula. [Exeunt. 

p] •• Cmrdwu Btfudietiu, or blflMad tUttle, (mvs Cogu. Id hb BavM ^Htmltk. 
Ufe,) to vortbiljr otiiwd for the liogulir virtOM that tt hatb.**— *• Thb kerbe wkj 
vortbily bo emiled Btwtditehu^ or OmifflMrMa, I. e. a nlre for OTory loro, not 
toowen to pbriitiaoi of old time, but latt^ rareated bj tkt fpteial proTideaet oT 



Its MUCH ADO ACT tn. 

SCENE V, 

Jba&xr Ramn in Leohato's Home, EkUr Leohato, wUh 
DoGBEERT and Verges. 

Lton, What woold yoa with me, hooest neighbour ? 

Dogb. Marry, sir, 1 would hare some con£lence with 
you, that decerns you neariy. 

Leon. Brief^ 1 pray you ; for you see, 'tis a busy time 
with me. 

Dogb. Marry, this it is, sir. 

Ferg. Yes, in truth it is, sir. 

Lean. What is it, my good friends ? 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, sir, speaks a little off the mat- 
ter : an old man, sir, and his wits are not so blunt, as, God 
help, I would desire they were ; but, in &ith, honest, as 
the skin between his brows. 

Ferg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honest as any man 
lifing, that is an old man, and no honester than I.* 

Dogb. Comparisons are odorous : palabroi* neighbour 
Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dogb. It pleases your worship to say so, but we are the 
poor duke's ofiBcers ; but, truly, for mine own part, if I 
were as tedious as a king, 1 could find in my heart to be* 
stow it all of your worship. 

Leon. All thy tediousness on m^ ! ha ! 

Dogb. Yea, an 'twere a thousand times more than 'tis : 
for I heard as good exclamation on your worship, as of any 
man in the city ; and though 1 be but a poor BDan, I aol 
glad to hear it. 

Ferg. And so am I. 

Leon. I would iain know what ]ron have to say. 

Ferg. Marry, sir, our watch to-night, excepting your 
worship's prtsence, have ta'en a couple of as arrant 
knaves as any in Messina. 

Dogb. A good old man, sir ; he will be talking ; as 

[1] This is a sly imiouation, that leosth of yean, and tbe beii« much kmttmUd 
fa tk€ fv^f ff »«a, aa Sbakeapeare axpreawa it, take off tbe gms of virtM. a»l 
MftC Bucb deftlemeat «a the mannem For, as a peat wh fSvIA] «Ma, Tmk U 
fie ttanm tf virtue : Mrmpf iom grtm with ftmrt, aad / beUne the oUtti fgm fa 
EUt—dUVugrralttMi. WARBURTON 

Much of Uib b tnic ; but I believe Sbakeapewe did not toteod to bcetov aU Cbii 
leaectkw on tbe apeaker. J0HN80N 

(41 So. in Tlu TrnmiMg €f the Skr*», tbe Tinker »7S« f^^ paUuknt, 1 e. few 
vordi. A scrap of Spanish, wbicb nisbt once hpT* been Cttrrent aaoic tbe 
▼Hltar. ST£EVEN?. 
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they Sky, When the age is io, the wit Is out : God help 
us ! it is a world to see I — Well said, i*&ith» neighbour 
Verges: — ^well, God's a good man ; an two in«n ride of a 
horse, one must ride behmd : * An honest soul, i'fiuth, sir \ 
by mv troth he is, as ever broke bread : but, God is to be 
worshipped : All men are not alike ; alas good neighbour *. 

Lton, Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short o7 you« 

Dogb. Gifts, that God gires. 

Leon. 1 must leave ^ou. 

I>og6. One word, sir : our watch, sir, have^ indeed, 
comprehended two aspicious persons, and we would have 
them this morning examined before your worship. 

Leim, Take their examination yourself, and bring it mc^; 
I am now in great haste, as it may appear unto you* 

Dogb. it shall be suffigance. 

Lean. Drink some wine ere you go : fiure you welL 
Enter a Mesienger* 

Me$$. My lord, they stay for you to gire your daughter 
to her husband. 

Lean, I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exe. Lsoir, and Mtteengtr, 

Dogb. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis asa- 
coal, bid him bring his pen and inkhom to the gaol ; we 
are now to examination these men. 

Verg. And we must do it wisely. 

Dogb. We will spare for no wit, I warrant you ; here's 
that ^touching hisfortkead] shall drive some of them to a 
non com : only get the learned writer to set down onr ex* 
communication^ and meet me at the gaol. [Exeiinl. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L-^Thelnnde of a Church. EnUr Don^huM, 
Don JoHir, Leohato, Friary Claudio, Benedicx, Hero, 
and Beatrice, 4*^. 

Leonaio. 
Come, friar Francis,* be brief; only to the plain form 

of marriage, and you shall recount their particular duties 

afterwards. 

fS] This to oot out of pbce or without meaDing . Dogberry, in hk vwnWj tt lupa- 
ripr parts, apolosiiitig for hia neishbour, obterrea* that ^lira awa on a hori*^ one mmst 
Tide bthind. The Jirtt plaea of rank or uodarataiidiiic can baloos tut to »n$t oa4 
that harpy one ought not i» dctpiaa hit inforior. J OBK90N. 
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FViar. Too come hither, my lord, to mtny this ladjt 

Claud. No. 

Lfofi. To he married to her, friar ; you come to mar-* 
ry her. 

Friar. Lady» yoa come hither to be married to thif 
count? 

Hera. I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment' 
why yoa should not be conjoined^ I charge yoa, on your 
aouls, to utter it 

Gaud. Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None, my lord. 
^ Friar. Know you any, count ? 

Leon. I dare make his answer, none. 

Qaud. O, what men dare do ! what men may do ! what 
men daily do ! not knowing what they do ! 

Bene. How now! Interjections? Why, then some be 
of laughing, as, ha ! ha ! he !^ 

Gaud. Stand thee by, friar : — ^Fadier, by your leare \ 
Will ^Du with free and unconstrained soul 
Qkwe me this maid, your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely, son, as QoA did give her me. 

Gaud. And what have 1 to give you back, whose worth 
Hay counterpoise this rich and precious gift ? 

D. Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her again. 

Gaud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thanuulneas.— 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten prange to your friend ; 
She's but the sign and semblance of her honour :— • 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of truth 
Can cunning sin cover itself withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modest evidence, 
To witness simple virtue ? Would you not swear, 
All you that see her, that she were a maid. 
By these exterior shows ? But she is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed:' 

• 

m Tbbii borrowed htm our Marri^* CcrMMf, whiek (vftk « Urn ■UikC 
ekH«MiapliraMoloK7)iitk0iMMMVM uMd la the Uae of 8hak«|MM. 

DOUCB. 

(7] Thk is • quotaUM Ooa the Jecftfracf JOHNBOR 

(•] !.«. iMriviMw. Liimv li tbe cwliMior'i lem Itor nBtawfU plemiti aftie 
■ei. joBirsoir. 
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Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Leon. What do joa mean, my lord I 

Gaud. Not to be married, 
Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Ltoni Dear my lord, if yon, in your ovm prodT 
Have vanquish'd the resistance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity ,*--- 

CUtu* I know what you would say ; If 1 have known hef 5 
YouUl say, she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the Torehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large i 
But, as a brother to his sister, show'd 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero,' And seemM 1 ever otherwise to yoti ? 

Claud. Out on thy seeming ! I will write against Hi 
You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 
As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; * 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamper'd animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 

Hero. Is my lord weU, that he doth speak so wide f 

Leon. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

p. Pedro. What* should 1 speak ? 
1 stand dishonoured, that have gone about 
To Unk-my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken ? or do I but dream ? 

D. John. Sir, they are /poken, and these things are true. 

Bene. This looks not hke a nuptial. 

Hero. True, O God » 

Gaud. Leonato, stand I here ? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother ? 
Is this face Hero's ? Are our eyes ouf own ? 

Leon. All this is so ; But what of this, my lord ? 

Claud. Let roe but move one question to your daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindl^r power * 
That you have in her, bid her answer triilyi 

Leim. 1 charge thee do so, as thou art my child. 

Hero. O God defend me ! bow am I beset!— 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To m^ke you answer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 

£9} -^hssU as U Ike 6t(rf— 1 IV.f«»re the tlr tas l««te«i it.. Kw«rtH«.-i. JOHNS 
[ij i. «. natural iwwer Kind a nature. JOHNtON. 

Vol. III. y 
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With any jnrt reproach ? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hero itself can blot out Heroes virtne. 
What man was he talk'd with yon yestemigfat 
Out at yonr window, betwixt twelve and one f 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. I talked with no man at that hour, my lord. 

D, Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden.--JL«eonata9 
I am sorry you must hear ; Upon mine honour. 
Myself, my brother, and this g;rieTed count. 
Did see her, liear her, at that hour last night. 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-windo^ ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal rillain,* 
ConfessM the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret 

D.John, Fye, fyel they are 
Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enough in language. 
Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pre^y hdy, 
I am sorry for thy much misgovemment 

Gaud, t) Hero I what a Hero hadst thou been. 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy heart! 
But, iare thee well, most foul, most £ur ! fiurewefl. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee Til lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eye-lids shall conjecture hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And never shall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man^s dagger here a. point ibr me ? 

J Hero tvooiu. 
ore sink yov 
down ? 
D. John. Come, let us go : these things, come thus to light» 
i^mothef her spirits up. 

[ExevtU Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudio. 
Bene. How Both the lady ? 
Beat. Dead, 1 think ; — help, uncle ; — 
Bero ! why, Hero ! — Uncle I — Signior Benedick ! — fiiar ! 

Leon. O fate, take not away thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the fairest cover for her shame 
That may be wish'd for. 

{t\ UbermI here, m io naay pbcm of then plays, mum/rmk k^ftad kmu^ or 
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Beat. How now, cousin Hero ? 

Frier. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon, Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; Wherefore should she not T 
Leon. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly thing 
Cry shame upon her ? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood ?* — 
Do not live* Hero ; do not ope thine eyes i 
For did I think thou wouldst not quickly die. 
Thought 1 thy spirits were stronger than thy suameSs 
Myseff would, on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd 1, I had but one ? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ? 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had 1 ode ? 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not, with charitable baud, 
Took up a beggar's issue at my gates ; 
Who smirched thus, and mired with in&my, 
I might have said, ^o part of it u mtne. 
This shame derives itself from unkwnon loins f 
But mine, and mine 1 lov'd, and mine I prais'd. 
And mine ths^t I was proud on ; mine so much. 
That I myself, was to myself not mine. 
Valuing of her ; why, she-— ^, she is fidlen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again ; 
And salt too little, which may season give 
To her foul tainted flesh ! 

Bene* Sir, sir, be patient : 
For my part, \ am so attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to say. 

Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is belied \ 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow last night f 

Beat. No, truly, not ; although, until last nighty 
1 have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. ' 
Leon. Coofirm'd, coniirm'd ! O, that is sfh>i^r made, 
Which was before barr*d up with ribs of iron ! 
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her foulness, 
Wash'd it with tears ? Hence from her ; let her die. 

Friar, ilear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so loo^. 
And given way unto this course of fortune, 

(3J Ttot ]bt tht it^rg nUck kit Ur$$hes Uiseovtr |o te |rfe» JOHWSOK 
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By noting of the ladf : I have mark*d 
A thoudand blushing apparitions start 
Into her &ce ; a thousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire. 
To bum the errors that these princes bold 
Against her maiden truth : — Call me a fool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book ; trust not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Lean. Friar, it cannot be : 
Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath Mk, 
Is, that she will not add to her danumtion 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : 
Why seek'st thou then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in proper nakedness ? 
Friar. Lady, what man is he yon are accus'd off* 
Hero. They know, that do accuse me ; I know none : 
If 1 know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my sins lack mercy ! — O my fiither, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature. 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 
Friar. There is some strange misprision in the prineesi 
Bene. Two of them have the very bent of hooour;* 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this, 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard, 

[4j The Frimr b*d jott before boerted hb greet ikill la fi»feiQ| o«l thetntt. 
And, lodeed. be eppean by this qucftioo to be no fooL Re wes bj, ell tbe «kile 
•t tbe eecusatloc, and beard oo namet meotioMd. Wbj tbeo sboutd htttkkm 
vhat oipji ibe iru iccu&ed of ? But in tbis lay tbe sabtilty of b'a exambatioB. For, 
Kad Hero been suiHy, ft was probable Ibat lo tbat barry and confuaioD of ipitili. 
Into vrhicb tbe terrible insult of ber lover bed tbrown her. abe would nerer haft 
obeerred thst tbe roan's name was oot nentioned; and m, on thk queatiOB, ba«« 
ketrmyed berself by lumios the peraon tbe was roowloiia of an affair with. The 
Vriar obterred thb. and ao coocJuded, thet, were abe guilty, ahe wovid probablr 
Dili iolo tbe tiap be bad laid for ber.— I only Uke notice of tbii to ahow how adafr- 
Ptbly well EfaaLespeare knew bow to lustain bla cteraeten. WARBURTON. 

[b] B—l is u&ad by our author for tbe utnxiat d^ree of any paaafaMi, or aenlal 
quality. In this play before, Benedick says of Beatrice, ker afutUm kms ttt/aff 
lent Tbe expr^sKioo is drawn from areherrt the bow hm Hi tart vkea itii 
<iBiroufiraeHcaobe. JOUSSON 



ACT tr. ABOUT irOTHING. 133 

Whose spirits toil in frame of irillanies. 
Le<m. I know not; If they speak but truth of her. 

These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her hoaour. 

The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 

Nor age so eat up my invention, 

Jior fortune made suoh havoc of my means. 

Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends, 

But they shaJl find, awak'd in such a kind. 

Both strength of limb, and poKcy of mind, 

Ability in means, and choice of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Friar. Pause awhile, 
And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead; 
Let her awhile be secretly kept in, 
And publish it, that she is dead indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ostentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Lean. What shall become of this ? What will this do f 
Frtar. Marry, this, well carried, shall on her behalf 
Change slander to remorse ; that is some good : 
Bat not for that, dream I on .this strange course, 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it must be so maintain 'd. 
Upon the instant that she was accusM, 
Shall be lamented, pitied and excused. 
Of every hearer : For it so falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and lost. 
Why, then we rack the value ;^ then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours : — So will it fare with Claudio : 
When he shall hear she died upon his words. 
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 
And every lovely organ of her life , 
Shall come apparelFd in more precious habit 
More moving-delicate, and full of hfc. 
Into the eye and prospect of his soul, 
Than when she liv'd indeed : — then shall he mou rn, 

£4] L e. we exaj£«»rale the val jc. TU HUifmn n to rack-uati. STEEVEKS. 
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(If ever love had interest in his liver,/ 
And wisb be had not so accused her ; 
No, though he thought his accusation trae. 
Let this be so, and doubt not but success 
Will &shion the event in better shape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 
But if all aim but this be levellM false. 
The supposition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder of her in&my : 
And, if it sort not well, you may conceal her 
(As best befits her wounded reputation,) 
In some reclusive and religious life, 
Outof all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene, Signior Leonato, let the friar advise yoa:* 
And though, you know, my inwardness and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Tet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As secretly, and justly, as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Leon, Being that 1 flow in grief^ 
The sDiallest twine may lead me.' 

Friar, 'Tis well consented ; presently away ; 

For to strange sores strangely tbey strain the ciire.««- 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding-day. 

Perhaps, is but prolonged; have patience, and endare« 
[Extf. /War, Hero, and Leoh ato* 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ?* 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not desire that 

\%] The liver, to conformitjr to aocteot roppiNltioii, h freqaeiielj neotioMd hw 
Phskeqieare es (be sert of love. Thui Ptatol repreaeirts Velalaff w loTte Mrm. 
Fonl-^» wfth H»er burning hot." STEEVENS. 

[7] Tbis to one or our atiUior** obnerveftioDi upon liTe. Men o rttpom ^ m A with 
^i^««, eagerly liften to the first oflenoT relief, clora with everT KheoM, sad 
believe every promise. He that bu no longer uiy coofideoce ia hiaaeir, kcl^ 
to repow bb trust in any other that wili uodertake to guide him. 

r«, mw . JOHNSON. 

r<] The poet, in mvoptnlAn. has sbowaa great deal of addreas 1o thia aecsacL 
Mtrice here engages her lover to revenge the iniury done her cousia Heso : aad 
without this very natural incident, considering the cbararter of Beatrice, aod tiMt 
the story of ber pusion for Benedick was alia fable, abe could never hav* hc«a 
rasRy or naturally brought to confess she loved bim. notwitbatandiog all the far«- 
going preparation. And yet. on thb confession, in this very place, depended thm 
Whole Miceess nf the plot upon her and Benedick. For had she oat ovMd bcr lov« 
iMre. tbey must have soon found out the trick, and then the design of brihgfqg tbe^ 
taetber had been defeated; and she would never have owned a pMsiM abe b^ 
b«M ooly tricked into, bad not her desire of re veogiog ber coasiB*s wroK MHle bK 
4rop her capricious biuQour at iMce. WARBURTON. 



ACT IT. ABOUT WOTHIira. ]35 

Beat. Ton hare no reason, I do it freely. 

Bene. Sureljr, 1 do believe your fair cousin is wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deserTe of me 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to show such friendship ? 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene, May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world so well as yon ; 
Is not that strange ? 

Beat. As strange as the thing I know not : It were as 
possible for me to say, I loved nothing so well as you : 
but believe me not ; and yet 1 lie not ; 1 confess nothing, 
nor 1 deny nothing : — I am sorry for my cousin. 

Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovest me. 

Bectt. Do not swear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will swear by it, that you love me ; and I will 
make him 6at it, that says, I lore not you. 

BecLt. Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene. With no sauce that can be devised to it : I pro- 
test, 1 love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What offence, sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have staid me in .a happy hour ; I was about 
to protest, 1 loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beta. I love you with so much of my heart, that none 
is left to protest. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. Tou kill me to deny it : Farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here ; — ^There is no love 
in you : — Nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene. Beatrice, — 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. WeUl be friends first. 

Beat. You dare easier be friends with me, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
bath slandered, scorned, dishonoured my kinswoman ?-^ 
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*0, that I were a man! — What! bear ber in band uatfl 
they come to take hands ;^and then with public accusa- 
tion, uncovered slander, unmitigated rancour, — O God, 
that I were a man ! i would eat his heart in the market* 
place. 

Bene. Hear nae, Beatrice ; — 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ?«-« proper 
saving ! 

Bene, Nay but, Beatrice ; — 

Beat. Sweet Hero ! — she is wronged, she is slandered, 
3he is undone. 

Bene, Beat — 

Beat. Princes, and counties ! Surely, a princely testi- 
fnony, a goodly coant-comfect ; * a sweet gallant, surely ! 
P that 1 were a man for his sake ! or that 1 had any friend 
would be a man for my sake ! But manhood is melted 
into courtesies, valour into coo^pliment, and men are only 
turned into tongue, and trim ones too : he is now as valiaat 
as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and swears it : — ^1 can- 
not be a man with wishing, therefore 1 will die a woman 
with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, I love thee. 

Beat^ Use it for my Jove some other way than swearing 

fry it. 

Bene. Think yoi| in your soul the count Claudio faatb 
wronged Hero ? 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a souL 
Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge him ; I 
will kiss your hand, and so leave you : By this hand, 
Claudio shall render me a dear account : As you hear ojf 
ine, so think of me. Go, comfort your cousin : I nrast 
fay, she is dead ; and so, farewell. [£xeiiiil. 

SCENE II. 

4 Prison. Enter Dogberrt, Verges, andSextony in gcmtu § 
and the fVatch, with Conraoe and Boracbio. 

pogb. Is our whole dissembly appeared? 
Ferg. O, a stool and a cushion for the sexton ! 
Sexton. Which be the malefactors ? 
Dogb. Marry, that am 1 and my partner. 

rt} i. e. deluded ber by fair promisefl. STE£VEN6. 

1 i 0. a ipicjott avbleqao aude out cf •usv. 3T£B VSSB. 
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. Verg. Kay, that's certain ; we bare the exfaihitioo to 
examine.* 

Sexton, But which are the offenders that are to be exa* 
mined ? let then) come before master constable. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come before me.— What is 
your name, friend ? 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dogb, Pray write down, Borachio.— Yours, sirrah t 

Cojir. 1 am a gentleman, sir, and my name is Conrade. 

Dogb. Write down, master gentleman Conrade. — ^Mas- 
ters, do you serve God ? 

Bora. Conr. Yea^ sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down, that they hope they senre God : — 
and write God finst ; for God defend but God should go 
before such villains ! — ^Masters, it is proved already, that 
you are little better than false knaves ; and it will go near 
to be thought so shortly. How answer you for yourselves ? 

Conr. Marry, sir, we say we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I assure you ; but I 
will go about with him. — Come you hither, sirrah ; a word 
in your ear, sir ; I say to you, it is thought you are false 
knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I say to you, we are none. • 

Dogb. Well, stand aside. — 'Fore God, they are both in 
a ta\^ : Have ^ou writ down, that they are none ? . 

Sextan. Master constable, you go not the way to examine ; 
you must call forth the watch that are their accusers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that's the eftesf way :^Let the 
watch come forth.-^Masters, I charge you in the prince's 
name, accuse these men. 

1 Watchf This man said, sir, that Don John, the prince's 
brother, was a villain. 

Dogb. Write down, prince John a villain :^-Why this is 
flat perjury, to call a prince's brother, villain. 

Bora. Master constable, — 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like thy look, 
I promise thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him say else ? 

S Watch. Marry, that he had received a thousand 
ducats of Don John, for accusing the lady Hero wrongfully. 

[a] BluDcler for examlmation to etkibU. See p. 49 : *• Take tlieir examtMotUn 
younelf, end kring ft me.** STKEVENS. 

[::] D'JVMt i •• the readiest, maM. commodioua «ay. Shakespeare, 1 suppoie, 
dmSMd Docbenr to oomtpi Uiie vonl h weU m BMoy otheza. 8T££ V£NB. ^ 

G Vol. iii 
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Dogb. Flat bai^Ury, as ever wai comniitted. 
Ferg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 
Sexton. What else, fellow ? 

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, Qpon his 
words, to disgrace Hero before the whole assembly, and 
Dot marry her. 

Dogb. O villain ! thoa wilt be condemned into ereriast- 
ing redemption for this. 
Sexton. What else? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than yon can denj. 
Prince John is this morning secretly stolen away ; Hero 
was ID this manner accused, in this very manner re* 
fused, and upon the grief of this, suddenly died. — Master 
constable, let these men be bound, and brought to Leoo- 
ato's ; I will go before, and show him their examioa- 
tion.« [Exit 

Dogb. Come, let them be opinioned. 

Ferg. Let them be in band.^ 

Conr. Off, coxcomb ! 

Dogb. God's my life ! where's the sexton ? let him 
write down, the prince's officer, coxcombs — Come, bind 
them : — Thou naughty variet ! 

Qfir. Away ! you are an ass, you are an ass. 

Dogb. Dost thou not suspect my place ? Dost ^icia 
not suspect my years ? — O that he were here to write me 
down, an ass ! — ^but, masters, remember, that 1 am an 
ass ; though it be not written down, yet forget not that 
I am an ass : — No, thou rillain, thou art full of piety, as 
shall be proved upon thee by good witness. 1 am a wise 
fellow ; and, which is more, an officer ; and, which is 
more, a householder ; and, which is more, as pretty a piece 
of flesh as any in Messina ; and one that knows the law, 
go to ; and a rich fellow enough, go to ; and a fellow that 
hath had losses ; and one that hath two gowns, and every 
thing handsome about him : — Bring him away. O, that 
1 had been writ down, an ass ! [Exevmi^ 

U) Thtf Mzton vai lo ecclealaftle of one of tbe iorerior ordtn called tht tm- 
rnirMit, and not a brother officer. I tuppose the book rrom whence the poet took 
his mibject wai WMne oU Eaglisli noTel. translated rron tfa« Italiaji, where tbe wovd 
MgfUUmo m^ ttadmvA uxtoA. WARBURTON. 

Dr. Warburtoa*s assertion, as to the disatty of a isxIm or taerittmm. maf te sap- 
ported by the foilowios passage in Staoyhurst's Vertioo of tbe fbutth book of tb» 
Epeid, where he calls tbe Maisylian priestess. 

•< io »oiI Massyla besotten, 

» SexUn or Hesperides si najms** PTtSE V ENS. 

[5] SbakMpeare comiDoaly uses band (at boad. TVRWRITT. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Before Leonato^s Hcuu. Enter Leovato 
and All TOM 10. 

Antonio. 

IF you go on thus, you will kill yourself; 
And His not wisdom, thus to second grief 
Against yourself. 

Leon. I pray thee, cease thy counsel. 
Which falls into mine ears as profitless 
As water in a sieve : give not me counsel ; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine* 
Bring me a father, that so ]ov*d his child. 
Whose joy of her is overwhelm'd bice mine. 
And bid him speak of patience ;* 
Measure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
Aqd let it answer every strain for strain ; 
As thus for thus, and such a grief for such. 
In every Hneament, branch, shape, and form : 
If such a ooe will smile, and stroke his beard ; 
Cry, — sorrow, wag*7 and hem, when he should groan; 
Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 
With candle-wasters ; bring him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no such man : For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it. 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would give prec^ptial medicine to rage. 
Fetter strong madness in a silken thread, 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words : 
No, DO ; His all men's office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow ; 
But no mqn's virtue, nor sufficiency^ 
To be so moral, when, he shall endure 
The like himself: therefore give me no counsel : 
lAy griefi cry louder than advertisement. 

[61 Rctil— *« And bid him t^nk f« nc ofpttience.** RtTSON. 

[7] 8»frim f • b9 ! la also (as I aoD aasui««l) a commoQ «xrUination of hilarity 
ev^n at thb thna, lo Scotland. Sorrow wmt ! might ha^e been Juit such another. 
The verb to wf It seveiti Unea used bj our autlur la U« aMiaecr to fe, or 
pmetf^. ST££V£:7S. 
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Ant. Therein do men from children nothing* differ. 

Lson, I pray thee, peace : I will be flesh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philosopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the style of gods,' 
And made a pish at chance and sufferance.' 

Ant, Yet bend not all the harm upon yourself; 
Make those, that do offend you, suffer too. 

Leon. There thou speak'st reason : nay, I wiU do so: 
My soul doth teU me. Hero is belied ; 
And that shall Claudio know, so shall the prince. 
And all of them, that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 

Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio^ hastily* 

D, Pedro. Good den| good den. 

Gaud. Good day to Doth of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my lords, — 

D. Pedro. We have some haste, Leooato. 

Lton. Some haste, my lord ! — well, fare you well, ifty 
lord :— ^ 
Are you so hasty now ? — well, all is one. 

D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 

Ant. If he could right himself with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lie low. 

Gaud. Who ^wrongs him ? 

Leon. Marry, 
Thou, thou dost wrong me ; thou dissembler, thou :— 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword, 
I fear thee not. 

Gaud. Marry, beshrew my hand, 
If it should g^ve your age such cause of fear : 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 

Leon. Tush, tush, man, never fleer and jest at me : 
I speak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What 1 have done being young, or what would do, 

[8] Tbit alludes to the eztnvtrait litlcH the Stoics save their wise nea S9f*af 
id* tMm DUs es pare vivU. Senec. £p. 59. JupiUr qw anteeedU vinm bomimi 
atfMMi b^nm ut SnUnt iifMIe te viiwrU Mtimat.—Df* «m vbidt upltnti^ 
ftUeUaU. Ep. 73. WARBURTON 

Sbakeapeare mif ht have use*] this PZpre^^oD, witbont any acquaiotaiKe viHi th« 
byperiwles of stotcisni. By the ttjfU «/* i^odt^ bo meant an exalted lao^ajc^ ** '^'^ 
'uwe may suppose would be written by beings superior In human ctlamiUeSi M° 
therefore regard inr them with neglect and col *ne94. STEGVCNS. 

{9] AUudiflC to tbeir famoua tipalhs. W ARB U RTOX 
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Were I not old : Know, Claudio, to thj head, 

Thou bast so wrong'd mine innocent child and me, 

That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 

And, with grey hairs, and bruise of many days, 

Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

I say, thou hast belied mine innocent child ; 

Thy slander hath gone through and through her heart. 

And she lies buried with her ancestors y 

O ! in a tomb where never scandal slept, 

Save this of her's,^ fram'd by thy villaoy. 

Gaud. My villany ! 

Leon. Thme, Claudio ; thine I say. 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old roan. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
ril prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Despite his nice fence, and his active practice :' 
His May of youth, and bloom of lusty hood. 

Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 

Leon. Canst thou so daffmc ? Thou hast kiU*d my chfldf 
If thou kiirst me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

AnU He shall kill two of us, and men indeed.* 
But that's no matter ; let him kill one first :-^ 
Win me and wear me, — ^let him answer me, — 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me ; 
Sir boy, V\\ whip you from your foining fence j* 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, 1 will. 

Leon. Brother, — 

Jint. Content yourself: God knows, I lor'd my niece; 
And she is dead, slandered to death by villains ; 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed, 
As 1 dare take a serpent by the tongue : 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milksops ! — 

Leon. Brother Antony, — 

Ant. Hold you content; What, man ! I know them, yei. 
And what they weighs even to the utmost scruple : 
Scambling, out-facing, fa^hion-raong'ring boys, 

ri 1 i. e. defence, or skill io the fcieoce of fencing, or defence. DOUCE. 

[2] Tlifa brolhfr Antonji h the truest picture imsjtinable of buinan nature. Hf 
had iBsiiaied the chirerter of a njte to oorafort hn brother, orenrbelowd with Krief 
for his only dausbtcr'H atTront and dishonour ; and had severely reproved him far 
not comraaodio; bts pasaton better on so tryinf an ocrasion Yet, Imnmdialelr 
•ner tbia, no sooner does he begin to nuspert that his a;e and valour are sliithted. 
but he falls into tlie mo^t intemperate At or raze himself; and all he can door saf 
b not of power to pacify him. This is copy in* nature with a penetration and es- 
netoeas of Judgment peculiar tn Fhake^peare. A^ to the expression, too, of bin 
pasaion. nothing can be more hiRhly painted. WARnURTON. 

(aj FffimUti 9 a term ia feneiufti nud jaeaaa tkrtutittf. DOUCfi. 
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That lie, and cog, and float, deprave and slander. 
Go aoticiy, and show oatward hideoosness. 
And speak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they dorst. 
And this is all. 

Leon. But, brother Antony,-^ 

AfU. Come, His no matter ; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake yonr pa- 
tience. • 
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my honour, she was charged with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proo£ 

Leon. My lord, my lord, — 

D. Pedro. 1 will not hear you. 

Leon. No? — 
Brother, away : — ^I will be heard ;•— 

Ant. And shall. 
Or some of us will smart for it. [£re. Leok. aaut Avr. 
Enter Benedick. 

D. Ped. See, see.; here comes the man we went to seek. 

Oatu2. Now, signior ! what news ! 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome, signior : You are ahnost come to 
part almost a fray. 

Gaud. We had like to have had our two noses snapped 
off with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedro. Leonato and his brother: What think'st thou? 
lad we fought, 1 doubt, we should have been too young 
ibr them. 

Bene. In a fidse quarrel there is no true valour. I 
came to seek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to seek thee ; fi>r 
we are high-proof melancholy, and would &in have it 
beaten away : Wilt thou use thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my scabbard ; Shall I draw it ? 

D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side ? 

Gaud. Never any did so, though very many have been 
beside their wit. — I will bid thee draw, as we do the 
minstrels ; draw, to pleasure us. 

D. Pedro. As I am an honest man, he looks pale : — 
Art thou sick, or angry ? 

Gaud. What ! courage, man ! What though care killed 
a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee to kill care. 
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Bene. Sjr« I shall meet yoar wit in tbe career, an you 
charge it aninst me. 1 pray yo|i, choose another snbject 

QawL Nay, then give him another staff; this hst 
was broke cross/ 

D. Pedro. By this light, he dianges more and more ; I 
thinlr, he be angry, indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle.' 

Bene. Shall! speak a word in your ear ? 

Claud, Qod bless me from a challenge I 

Bene. You are a villain ; — I jest not :-^l will make it 
^ood how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare : — Do me right, or 1 will protest your cowardice. 
You have killed a sweet lady, and her death shall £ill 
heavy on you : Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have g^od cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast ? a feast ? 

Claud, r&ith, I thank him ; he hath bid me to acalPs 
head and a capon ; the which if 1 do not carve most cu- 
riously, say, my knife's naught — Shall I not find a wood- 
cock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes easily. 

D. Pedro. I'll tell thee how Beatrice praised thy wit the 
other day : 1 said, thou hadst a fine wit ; True^ says she, 
a^ne little one: JVb, said I, a great wit; Rights says she, 
a great gro$» one : JVoy, said I, a good wit ; Jvat^ said 
she, it hurt9 nobody ; Jfay^ said 1, the gentleman i$ wi$e ; 
Certain^ said she, a wise gentleman :^ JVay, said I, he hath 
the tongues ; Tkat I believe, said she, for he noore a thing to 
me en Monday night, whieh he forswore on Tuesday morn- 
ing ; There'*s a double tongue ; there^s two tongues. Thus 
did she, an hour together, transshape thy particular vir- 
tues ; yet, at last, she concluded with a sigh, thou wast 
the properest man in Italy. 

datul. For the which she wept heartily, and. said, she 
cared not 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did ; but yet, for all that, an 
It she did not hate him deadly, she would love him dear- 
ly : the old man's daughter told us all. 

An iDution to tUtiug. 8ee note, At yon tikt U, Act III. sc. W. WARB. - 
We have t proTerbiftl speech. If be be anip^, let him turn the buckle oC 
._ „.rdl6. But I do not know its originnl or meaning. JOHNHON. 

Jjarye belte were worn with the buckle before, but for wrertlhw? the buckle wot 
earned behind, to five the adTenary a fairer Kra.«n at the (irdlc. To turn tiie 
tackle behind, therefore, was a challenge. HOLT WfllTB. 

rsj FerhapA iriM tentUman wan in that aje used ironically, and stood n>r "".V 
Jftlow. We still call a man deficient In understanding, a nise-acre. STE EVE^ :». 
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Qaud. AU» alti aod moreover, Ood 9d» kirn «A«]i ibe 
was kid in tke garde$i. 

D. Pedro, Bat when shall we set tiie savage hollas horns 
on the sensible Benedick's head? 

Gaud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dwette Benedidt 
tke married man ? 

Bene. Fare yon well, boj ; yon know mj mmd ; I 
will leave jon now to your gossip-like hQnM>ur: yoa 
break jests as braggarts do their blades, which, God be 
thanked, hurt not — ^My lord, for yonr many courtesies 
] thank yon : I most discontinne yoar company : your 
brother, the bastard, is fled from Messina; yon have, 
among yoa, killed a sweet and Innocent lady : For my 
lord Lack-beard there, he and 1 shall meet ; and till then, 
peace be with him. [Exit Bekedick. 

D. Pedro. He is in earnest. 

Gaud. In most profound earnest ; and, m warrant yon, 
for the love of Beatrice. 

Z>. Pedro. And hath challenged thee T 

Gaud. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in 
his doublet and hose, and leaves off his wit ! 
filler DooBBRRV, Verobs, and ike ffatckf witk ConKAtm 
and BoRACHio. 

X3aud. He is then a giant to an ape : but then is an ape 
a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But, soft you,- let be ; plo^^k up, my heart, 
and be sad ! Did he not say, my brother was fled ? 

Dogb. Come, you, sir; if justice cannot tame you, she 
shall ne'er weigh more reasons in her balance : nay, and 
yoa be a cursing hypocrite once, you must be looked to. 

Z>. Pedro. How now, two of my brother's men bound ! 
Borachio, one ! 

Gaud. Hearken aAer their offence, my lord ! 
' D. Pedro. Officers, what offence have these men done ? 

Dogb. Marry, sir, they have comnutted iklse report ; 
moreover, they have spoken untruths ; secondarily, thej 
are slanders ; sixth and lastly, they have belied a lady 
thirdly, they have verified unjust things : and» to coo- 
elude, they are lying knaves. 

D. Pedro. First, 1 ask thee what they have done 
thirdly, 1 ask thee what's their offence ; sixth and lastly 
why they are committed ; and, to conclude, what yoa lay 
to their charge ? 
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Qaud: Rightly reasoned, and in Irift qwn division ; 
and, by my troth, there's ooe mianing well sirited.' 

D, Pedro, Whom hiive yon offended, masters, that yon 
are thas bowid to your answer ? this learned constable is 
too cunning to be upderstood : What's your offence ? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine an-' 
Bwer ; do you hear me, and let this count kill me. I 
have deceived even your very eyes : what your wisdoms 
could not discover, these shallow fools have brought to 
light; who, in the niffbt, overheard me confessing to 
this man, how Don John yoai* brother incensed me to 
slander the lady Hero ; how you were brought into the 
orchard, and saw me court Margaret in Hero's gar-> 
ments ; how you disgxai^d her^ when you should marry 
her : my villany they have upon record ; ^hich I had 
rather seal with my death, than repeat over to my 
shame: the la^y is dead upon mine and my master's 
ftlse accusation ; and, briefly, I desird nothing but the 
reward of a villain. 

D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron through yoof 
blood? 

Gaud. I have drunk pdiaon« while he ntter'd it. 

D. Pedro But did my brother set thee on to this ? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it/ 

D. Pedro. He is compos'd and firam'd m treachery : 
And fled he is upon this villany. 

Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare iiemblance that 1 first loved it. 

Dogb. Come, bring aw^ the plainti& ; by this time 
oar sexton hath reformed signior Leonato of the matter : 
And masters, do not forget to specify, when time and 
place shall serve, that 1 am an ass. 

Ferg. Here, here comes master signior LeoHato, and 
the Sexton too. 

Re-enter Leoitato and Aktonio, widi the Sextott. 

Leon. Which is the villain ? Let me see his eyes ; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I oiay avoid him : Which of these is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, lotfk on me. 

Leon. Art thou the slave* that with thy breath hast kiU'd 
Mine umocent child ? 

[7] That is. Mc wuaalHt it p«f inf « m^tig d\ftreut dmtu { the Frtoce ht^lwX 
w»ke*i tbe *f lie QUMtMio tai four Btn^s of 8pe«eb. JOHlS 90N. 

10 Vol. III. Ot 
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' Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not so, villain ; thou bely'at tbjielf ; 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : — 
I thank jou, princes, for my daughter's death; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ^ 
^Twas bravely done, if yen bethink you of it 

Claud. 1 know not bow to pray your patience, 
Yet 1 must speak : Choose your revenge yoorself ; 
Impose me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my sin : Yet sinn'd I net. 
But in mistaking. 

D. Pedro. By my soul, nor I ; 
And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll enjom me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter U^pe, 
That were impossible ; but, 1 pray you both. 
Possess the people in Messina here, 
How innocent she died : and, if your love 
Can labour aught in sad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And sing it to her bones ; sing it to-night :— 
To-morrow morning come you to my house ; 
And since you could not be my son-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter. 
Almost a copy of my child that's dead, 
And she alone is heir to both of us ; 
Give her the right you should have given her coamj 
And so dies my revenge. 

Quud. O, noble sir. 
Your over-kindness doth wring tears from me 1 
I do embrace your offer ; and dispose 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon. To-morrow then I will expect your coming ; 
To-nieht I take my leave. — This naughty n|an 
Shall mce to hce be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my soul, she was not ; 
Nor knew not what she did, when she spoke to ae ;^ 
But always hath been just and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogh. Moreover, sir, (which, indeed, is aet 
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white and black) this pkintiff here, Ike offender, dlA 
call me 888 : I beseech yon, let#t be remembered in hia 
paniflfament: And ako, the watoh heard them talk of 
one Deformed : Uiey 8ay, he wears a key in his ear, and 
a lock hanging by it;' and borrows money in God'a 
name ;^ the Wmch he hath used so long, and never 
paid, thai now men grow hard-hearted, and will lend 
nothing for God's sake : Pray yon, examine him apon 
that point 

Leon, I thank thee for thy care and honest pains. 

Dogb. Year worship speaks like a most thankful and 
reverend youth ; and 1 praise God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy pains. 

Dogb. God save the foundation !* 

Ijcon. Go, I discharge, thee of thy prisoner, and 1 
thank thee. 

Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your worship} 
which, I beseech your worship, to correct yourself, tot 
the exabnple of others. God keep your worship ; I wish 

2 our worship well ; God restore you td health : I bum- 
ly give you leave to depart ; and if a merry meeting; 
may be wished, God prohilMt it. — Come, neighbour. . 

[Exe. DooB. Vero. and WaUk. 
Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my lords ; we look for you to-morrow^ 1 
D. Pedro. We will not fell. 
daud. To-night ril mourn with Hero. 

[Exe. D. Pbd&o and Chxtn^ 
Leon^ Bring you these follows on ; we'll talk with 
Margaret, 
liow her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. [Ex* 

[fj Tbcre could not be a pleanot«r ridicule oo the faihioD, thu (he eoiMtakle*i 
dMc«a« OB his own blunJer. Tbej b^ard the coo^iraton saitiriia ttte^kfAlM; 
whom they tjDok to be a mail surnamed D,/omtA. Tbis tbe eoostabie appliea wiUi 
•xquisjte bumour to the courtiert, in a descriptioD of one oT the most faotastieal 
feshioiM of that time, the men** wearing rings in their ean, and iodulgrog a favour- 
ite lock of hall', which iras brought before and tied vhb ribbooa, and called a /eve- 
lee*. WARBURTON 

Frnca Morysoo. In a irery particular account that be has given of tlii dreaa of 
lord MooUoy, (the rival, and afterwardu the friend, of Robert, earl of EMex.) laya. 
Chat hie hair was ** thiooe on the head, where be wore it ihort, except a lock 
Wider kU If/i fOre , which he noarUhed in the Ume of thia wane, [the Irish War. is 
1599] and being woven up, bid it in hit neck under hia rufTe ** /ftecrcry, P. IL 
Wheo he wai aot on service, be probably wore it in a different fashion. 

MALONl. 

rsl L c ha a common be^xar. Tbis alludes, #ith too much levltr, to Prov. six. 
17 : •• He that ^ivetb to the poor, lendetk mto the Lord.*' STEE vENS. 

£1] Such was the customary phrase employed by those who received alms atth* 
flitoa of religious house«. Dogberry, however. In the present isiCance, might liav» 
Msnadtosay— **Oodiave(Ae/e«N4<rl*' 6T££VK:SS. 
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SCENE II« 
Lkovato'b G^fdat. Silcr Be^dick amd HixoaUttfry 

Bffi«. Pray thee, sweet mistreBS Margaret, deaerr* 
Well at my hands, hy helpioj^ me to the speech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will yott then wnte ihe a sonnet in praise of m^ 
beanty? 

Bene. In so high a style, Margaret, tliat no man living 
shall come over it ; for, in most comely troth, tfaoa de- 
le rvest it. 

Marg, To have no man come over me ? why, ahall I 
always keep below stairs ? 

Bene. Thy wit is as qaick as the greyhoond'a movtby 
it catches. 

Marg. And yours as hlont as the fencer's feils, wbick 
hit, bat hurt not. 

Bene. A most manly wit, Margaret, it wiU nothmt m 
woman ; and so, I pray thee, call Beatrice : I give thee 
the bocklers.* 

Marg. Give os the swords, we have bucklers of oar own. 

Bene. If yoa use them, Margaret, you must put is 
the pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous weapom 
for maids. 

Marg. Wen, I will call Beatrice to you, who, 1 thinks 
hath legs. [Exit Makgakst. 

Bene. And therefore will come. [Aigvy. 
The god ofloDe^ 
TJuU $its above. 
And hunts me, and knows me, 
Haw pitiful I deserve, — 
I mean, in singing ; but in loving, — Leander the good 
swimmer, Troilos the first employer of pandars, aind a 
whole book fall of these quondam carpet-mongers, whose 
names yet run smoothly in the even road of a blank verse, 
why, they were never so truly turned over and over at 
mv poor self, in love : Marry, 1 cannot show it in rhyme ; 
I have tried ; 1 find out no rhyme to lady bat 6a^, an in- 
nocent rhyme ; for scorn horn, a hard rhyme ; for school, 
fool, a babbling rhyme ; very ominous endings : No, I 
was not born under a rhyming planet, for I cannot woo m 
festival terms. — 

f%\ 1 Mipiioie. tM to ffM tte kudOiTt b. to ffeM. or tolas ^^tk^mgHet^f 
jl#Mot,i»cl^rcMi«^e7ff. TbtifitilCMrTeiiioeoBMoL Jo&NSON. 
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EjtUer Beatrice. 
Sweet Beatrice, vroaldal thou come wbeo I called thee ? 

fi^. Yea, sigiiior, and depart when you bid me* 

Bene. O, stay but tiU theal 

Beat. Then^ is spoken ; hre you well now :*-and yet» 
^r9 I go^ let me ipo with what I came for, which is, with 
toiawing whi^t hath passed between you and Claudio. 

Bfifm. Only foul words ; and thereupon*! wilJ Im theCii 

tktU. Foul words is but foul wind, and foul wind is but 
ibol breath, and foul breath is poifome ; therefore i will 
depart onkissed. 

Bene. Thou hast iieighted the word out Qf its right 
aimfie, so forcible iathy wit: But, I imut tell thee plainly, 
(Haudio undergoes my chaUenge ; and either I miust short- 
ly hear from him, or I wiU subscribe him a coward* And, 
I pray thee dow, tell me, for which of my bad parts didst 
Ikou isat fill in love with me ? 

Beat. For them altogether ; which maintained ^ politic 
a «tate of evil, tb^^t they will not admit any good part to 
intermingle with them. But for which of my good parts 
did you first suffer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer lave ; a good epithet ! I do suffer love, in- 
deed, for 1 lore thee against my willi 

Beat. In spite of your heart, I think ; alas ! poor heart! 
If you spite it for my sake, I will spite it for yo.urs ; for I 
will never love that, which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wise to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confession ; there's not one 
fijie man among twenty, that will praise himself. 

Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that lived in 
the time of good neighbours : * if a man do not erect in 
this age his own tomb ere he dies, he shall live no longer 
in monument, than the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. Qpestion ? ^Why, an hour in clamour, and a 

garter in rheum : Therefore it is most expedient for the 
wise, (if Don Worm, his conscience, find no impediment 
to the contrary,) to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as 
I am to myself: So much for praising myself, (who, I 
myself will bear witoess, is praise-worthy) and now tell 
me. How doth your oooain ? 

Beat. Very ill. ^ 

(3] i. •. WlKn meD wera not eoTiou*, but every ooe C«ve taother bia dac. Tb* 
r«ply h extrOMly honofoia. WARBURT017. 
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Bene, And how do jou 9 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene, Serve God, love me, and mend: there wiD I 
leave yoa too, for here comes ooe in haste. 
Enter Vrbvla, 

Un. Madam, yoo most come to yonr ancle ; yonder** 
M coil at home : * it is proved, my lady Hero hath been 
frlsely accused, *the prince and Claa4io mightily aboaed ; 
and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone : 
WiU you come presently ? 

Beat, Will yoa go hear this news, signior ? 

Bene, I will hve in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
baried in thy eyes ; and, moreover, I wiU go with thee 
to thy ancle's. [ExtmU. 

SCENE III. 

7%e ineide if a Church, Enter Don Pbdro, Claudio, amd 
Mendantif with music and tapen, 
Cktud, Is this the monument of Leooato ? 
Atten, It is, my lord. 
Claud, [Reade from a icroU.] 

Done to death* (y danderoue tongua^ 

Woe the Hero that here lies : 
Deathj in guerdon of her wrongs 

Gives her fpLwte whidi never dies : 
So the life, that died with shame, 
lAves in death with glorious fame, 
Hanf thou there upon the tomb, [Affiuig kU 

Praising her when I am dumb. — 
^ow, musiCy soufidy and sing your solemn hynm. 

60NO. 

Pardon, goddeu ofAe night. 
Those that slew % virgin knight ;* 
For the which with songs ofwoe^ 
fiound about her tomb they go. 

Midnight, assfst our moan; 

Help us to sigh and groan^ 
BeaMy, heavily : 



[4] OU, (I koow oot wh7,)«M weiMUvteoanai aunBtatatlVs !■ ^Otar ^ 
If J I^? S*?*^ pbnwWuri frequeoUy is our ueieat writsn, M AIOSTB 



J 



ACT T. ABOUT ffOTHIKfl. 151 

Orave$j yatwi, and yield your dead. 
Till decUh be utteredy 
HeaoUy^ heavily. 
Qaud. Now, unto thy bones good-night ! 

Yearly will 1 do this rite. 
D, Pedro. Oood*mocTow, masters; put your torches out : 
The wolves have preyM ; and look, the gentle day. 
Before the wheeir of Phoebus, round about 

Dapples the drowsy east with spots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you well. 
Gaud. Good-morrow, masters ,* each his sev>eral way. 
D. Pedro. Come, let uS* hence, and put on other weeds ; 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 

Claud. And Hymen now with luckier issue speeds^ 
Than this, for whom we rendered up this woe ! [Ex^. 

SCENE IV. 

Jl Room in Leovato's House. Enter Leonato, Aittovio, 
BcifBDicK, Beatrice, Ursula, Frtar, and Hero. 

Friar. Did not 1 tell you she was innocent ? 

Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus'd her^ 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in some fault for this ; 
Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the question. 

Ant. Well, I am glad that all things sort so well. 

Bene. And so am I, being. else by faith enforced 
To tall young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon, Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves ; 
And, when I send for you, come hither mask'd : 
The prince and Claudio promisM by this hour 
To visit me : — ^You know your office, brother ; 
You must be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. [Exeunt Ladiis. 

Ant. Which 1 will do with confirra'd countenance. 

Bene Friar, I must entreat your pains, I think* 

Friar. To do what, signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of fhem.-^ 
Siguior Leonato, truth it is, good signior« 
Your niece regards roe with an eye of favour. 

Lean. That eye my daughter lent her ; 'Tis mod tmc. 
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Bene. And I do with ao o ve of lore foqnile lier. 

Letm. The sight whereol^ I think, jroa bad fron me, 
From Claadio, and the prince ; But what's jp«r will ! 

Bene, Your answer, sir« is enigmatical : 
But, for my will, my wJH is, your good wifl 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoined 
In the estate of honourable marriage ; — 
In which, good friar, 1 shall desire your help* 

Ijean* My heart is with your Uking. 

Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and Clandio. 

EnUr Don F^dro and Claddio, mdk AUendamis. 

D. Pedro. Good-morrow to this fair assembly. 

Leon, Good-morrow, prince ; — good«morrow, ClaiidMr; 
Wc here attend you ; Are yon yet determin'd 
7o-day to nuirry with m^ brother's daughter ? 

Qaud. I'll hold my mmd, were she an Ethiope. 

Leon, Call her forth, brother, here's the friar ready. 

[Exit Antovio, 

D, Pedro, Good-inonpw, Benedick : Why, what's tlie 
matter, 
That you have such a February face, 
3o full of frost, of storm, and cloudiness ? 

Qaud. I think, he thinks upon the savage boll :-^ 
Tosh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And all Europa shall rejoice at thee i 
As once Europa djd at lusty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bene. BuUJove, sir, h^d an amiable low ; 
And some such strange boll leap'd vour Other's cow, 
^nd got a calf in that same noble &at, 
f/Luch like to yon, for you have just his bleat 

Re-enter AirTOirio, with the fjodies nuuked. 

Gaud. For this I owe you : here comes other reckoof 
ings — 
Which is the lady I most seize upon ? 

Ant. This same is she, and I do give you her* 

<2au. Why, then she's mine : sweet, let me see your 
face. 

Leon, No, that yon shall not, till you take her hand 
6tf>re this friar, and swear to marry her. 

Qatd. Give me your hand before this holy frisr ; 
I am your husband, if you like of me. 
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Hera* And wben I lived, 1 was your other wife : 

And wb^ 700 loved, joa were mj other hoshand 

Qaud, Another Hero? 

JSero. Nothing certainer: 
One Hero died defil d ; but I do live, 
And,. surely as I live, 1 am a maid. 

D. Pedro. The former Hero 1 Hero that is dead 1 

Leon: She died, my lord, bat whiles her alao4er liT*4. 

Friar. All this amazement can 1 qualify ; 
When, aAer that the holy rites are ended, 
ni tell yon largely of &ir Hero's death: 
Mean time, let wonder seem famUiar, 
And to the chapel let us presently. 

Bene. Soft and &ir, fnar.— Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I answer to that name ; [UtmuMng.] What is 
your will ? 

Bene. Do not yon love me ? 

Beat. No, no more than reason. 

Bene. Why, then yonr uncle, and the prince, and ClaudiOr 
Have been deceived ; for they swore you did* 

Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bene* No, no more than reason. 

Beat. Why, then mv cousin, Margaret, and Ursula^ 
Are much deceived ; ior they did swear, you did. 

Bene. They swore that you were almost sick for me. 

Beat. They swore, that yon were well-nigh dead for me. 

Bene. 'Tis no such matter :— Then, you do not love me f 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 

Leon, Come, cousin, I am sure you love the gentleman. 

Claud. And VU 1)e sworn upon't, that he loves her ; 
For here's a papor, written in his hand, 
. A halting sonnet of his own pure brain, 
Fashioo'd to Beatrice. 

Hero* And here's another. 
Writ in my consul's hand, stolen from her pocket. 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hands against our 
hearts ! — Come, 1 will have thee ; bat, by this light, I take 
thee for pity. 

Beat. 1 would not deny you ;— 4>ut, by this good da^, 1 

i^ield upon great persuasion ; and, partly, to save your life, 
or I was told you wore in a consimiption. 
Bene. Peace, I will stop your moath<-^ [Kiaingher, 



154 MUCH AOO ABOUT VOTKIVG. ACT^. 

D. Pedro. How dost thoy, Benedick the married man ? 

Bent. V\\ tell thee what, pmce ; a college of wit- 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doat thoa 
think, 1 care for a satiie, or an epigram ? No : if a mnit 
will be beaten with brains, he shall wear nothing hand- 
some about him : In brief, since 1 do propose to marry, 
I will think nothing to any purpose that the world can sagr 
against it ; and therefore never flout at me for what I hare 
said against it ; for man is a giddy thing, and thb is vuj 

conclusion. For thy part, Claudio, I did think to hare 

beaten thee ; but in that thou art like to be my kinsman, 
live onbruised, an() lore my cousin. 

Gand. 1 had well hoped, thou would'st have denied 
Beatrice, that I dught have cudgelled thee out of thy 
single life, to make thee a double dealer : which, out oif 
question, thou wilt be, if my cousin do not look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. 

Bene, Come, come, we are friends : — let's hare a dance 
ere we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives' heels. 

Le<m. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. First, o' my word ; thereibre, play, mosic— 
Prince, thou art sad ; get thee a wife, get thee a wife : 
there is no stafl* more reverend than one tipped with 
hom.^ 

Enter a Meepenger. 
Meu. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight. 
And brought with armed men back to Messina. 

Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow ; I'll devise thee 
brave punishments for him. — Strike up, pipers. 

[Dance. BxeuML 



[71 The allutkn b toth« ancient trtel hf wnr qfbatlef, in luiliboth r 
nod rlril. Of the lant trial oft bis latter kind In Cnslaad, (whteli wan to tiie 13U ftmr 
of Queen Elizabetb,) our antbor nizht have read a particular iccnaat in Stewe** 
j4mmale$ Henrr Nailor, naaster or defence, was champion for the illiliiifaiilii. 
Simoo Urn and John Kyme; and George Thome for the tenant, (or iTrf^nitann 
Thamas Paiamoure The combat was amioiuted to be fought in TuUrfll-lleldi, and 
the Jurlj^es of the Conmoo Pleas aiid Beijeanti at Law attended. Amoaf other 
ceremonies Stowe mentions, that «*lbe gauntlet that ww cast down bj Geotn 
Tborne was borne before the sayd Nailor, is his pasn^ thro* London, upon * 
■word's point, and his hMton (a $tiifol an ell lonK, niadetaper-srtse,flp« tritk kmm^ 
vilh h»s shield of hard leather, was borne a.^cr him," kc. 8ee al«o M>Mtaett*a DU^ 
m7, in V. Combnt ; from which it appears that Nailor no (his nrririOii was iii(n»> 
dMced to the Ju<l«cs, wif^ '* ihrtt tolrmm coiirtn,^* hy a> verj mrcreMl persoo, ■* Sir 
Jerome Bowec. ambassador from Queen £lizabeth, into Kuisia. wi» caniedatwt 
fasten of an ell ioag, Uyptd iritX kormsj* AIALUfiC. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

LovB*8 Laboi7A*8 Lo8t.] I have not hitherto diBco* 
Tered aoy noyel on which this comedj appears to ha^ 
been founded ; and yet the story of it has most of the fea« 
tares of an ancient romance. Stbevevs. 

I saspect that there is an error in the tide of this play, 
wUchy 1 believe, should be—" Lone^i Ltdnmrt Loit/* 

M. Masoit. 

LaoeU Labour* t Loii^ I conjectare to have been written 
in 1694. See An AUempt to a$c€fimn the Order of Shaki- 
sptartU Plujfi^ Vol. II. Malonb. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED, 
FerdihahDi King i^f Navarre, 

BiRON, ^ 

LoNOAViLLEy > lordt^ attending on the ISng, 

DUMAIH, ) 

OTET, # lords^ aUendif^ on the Prine^ afFrmee* 

Don AoaiAivo oe Armado, afantattieal Spaniard. 

Sir Nathaniel, a curate, 

HoLOFERNES, a schoolouuter. 

Dull, a comtable. 

Costard, a cloxvn. 

MoTB, page to Armado* 

A ForeiUr. 



Princen of France. 

Rosaline, ^ 

Maria, S ^^'^'i attending on the Prineen* 

Katharine, ^ 

Ja^uenetta, a country wench. 



Qficere and others^ attendants on th$ King and Prineen, 

SCENE.— AVroarre. 
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LOVERS LABOUR^S LOST. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— JVaiMrrre. A Park, with a Palace tn U. £n« 
ter tht King, Biron, LoROAViLLEy and Dniuiir. 

King. 

Let &me, that all hunt after m their Ures, 

Liye register'd opon our brazen tomba. 

And then grace us in the disgrace of death ; 

When, spite of cormorant devouring time, 

Th' endeavour of this present breath may buy 

That honour, wUch shall bate his scythe's keen edge. 

And make us heirs of al)^ eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors ! — ^for so you are. 

That war against your own affections. 

And the huge army of the world's desires,— 

Our late edict shall strongly stand in force : 

Navarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall be a little Academe ; 

Still and contemplative in Irving art. 

You three, Bir6n, Dumain, and Longaville, 

Have sworn for three years' term to live with me, 

My fellow-scholars, and to keep those statutes, 

That are recorded in this schedule here : 

Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your names ; 

That his own hand may strike his honour down. 

That violates the smallest branch herein : 

If you are arm'd to do, as sworn to do, 

Subscribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 

Long. I am resolv'd : 'tis but a three years* fiat 
The mind shall banquet, though the body pine * 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bank'rout quite the wits. 

Dum, My loving lord, Dumain is mortified ; 
The grosser manner of these world's delights 
He throws upon the gross world's baser slaves : 
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To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pioe and die ; 
With all these liviog in philosophy. * 

Biron. 1 can but say their protestation oFer» 
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn, 
TM is. To live and study here three years. 
But there are other strict observances : 
As, not to see a woman in that term ; 
Which, 1 hope well, is not enrolled there : 
And, one day in a week to touch no food $ 
And but one meal on every day beside ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there i 
And then^ to sleep but three hours in the ni^l, 
And not be seen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all nighty 
And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
O, these are barren tasks, too hard to keep ; 
Not to see ladies, study, fiist, not sleep. 

King. Your oath is past to pass away from these. 

Btron. Let me say no, my Hffe* an if you please ; 
I only swor<f, to study with your grace, 
And stay here in your court for three years' space. 

Limg, You swore to that, Biron, and to the rest. 

Biron. By yea and nay, sir, then, I swore in jest-— 
What is the end of study ? let me know. 

King. Why, that to know, which else we should not know. 

Biron. Things hid and barr'd, you mean, from comoMt 
sense? 

King, ^, that is study's god-like recompense. 

Biron. Come on then, I will swear to study so. 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know : 
As thus, — To study where I well may dine. 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 
Or, study where to meet some mistress fine, 

When mistresses from common sense are hid : 
Or, having sworn fbo hard-a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If study's gain be thus, and this be so, > 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : S 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne'er say, no. ) 

King. These be the stops that hinder study quit^ 
And train our intellects. to vain delight. 

£)] Bj a}l ik€9t the poet «eeot to new* atl theu in/Otmtn. who 1iiv« Awoea «• 

yrosecdbtboiameituditflvitbnn'. STKBVrXS. 
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Birou. Why, all delights are vain ; bat that most traiiii 
Which, with pain pnrchas'd, doth inherit pain : 
As» painAiily to pore upon a book. 

To seek the light or truth ; while truth the while ^ 
Doth Ikkely* blind the eye-sight of his look : 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light beguile ; 
So, ere you find where light in darkness lies, 
Tour light grows dark by losing of your eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a &irer eye ; 
Who dazzUn^ so, that ^ye shall be his heed» 

And give mm light that was it blinded by. 
Studv is like the heaven's glorious sun, 

That will not be deep-search'd with saucy looks ) ^ 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save base authority from other's books. 
These earthly godfathers of heaven's lights^ 

That give a name to every fixed star, 
Have no more pn^t of ttmir shining nights, 

Than those that walk, nid wot not What they are. 
Too much to know, is, to know nought but^ipie ; 
And every godfather can give a name.' 

King. How well he's read, to reason against reading I \ 

JDurn. Proceeded well, to stop all good proceeding ! 

Long. He weeds the com, and still lets grow the weeding . 

Biron. The spring is near, when green geese are a 
breeding. 

Dwn. How follows that? 

Biron. Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reason nothing. 

Biron. Something then in rhyme. 

l/mg. Biron is like an envious sneaping frost,^ 
That bites the first-bom infants of the spring, 

Biron. Well, sav I am ; why should proud summer boast^ 
Before the birds have any cause to sing ? 
Why should I ioy in an abortive birth ? 
At Christmas i no more desire a rose, 

[S] faltflji Is here, tnd in many other pltcts, tbe stme u dUhomutl^ or treark*' 
f9uj7ff Tbe whole mow of this Jiuitliaj de^lamafioD is oalf thi*^ that a man bf 
loo clove itm^ najr reari riims«ir blind. JOHNSON. 

[.tj T4aco««(fti/a<c, nyi DiroD. qT loomueh kmrnUdgt, ii not any ml solutioa 
of diiiihlgt but mere enpty rr^irfo/itfii. That la, too mvcA kmowUdgt give' onlg 
Jkmt, d oame ti^eh rvrrv godfiihrr can give Ifktmitt. JOHNSON. 

\a\ So tpffii^ wtndi in The WWf f't Toli To tm^ap U to ckect, to rrhftritt. 
thm also, Falataff, ** 1 oiM mt undergo thi« tmapt wlttaout Kidj.*" STfi£l£5«. 

it Vol.111. H ^ 
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Than wish a snow id May's oew-fimgled shows ;* 
But like of each thing, that in season grows. 
So yoa, to study now it is too late, 
CItmh o'er the house t'onlock the little gate. 

JKtri^. Well, sit you out: go home, Biron ; adieu I 

Biron, No, my good lord ; IVe sworn to stay with yM. ' 
And, though 1 have for harbarism spoke more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can say, 
Yet confident I'll keep what 1 have swore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three year's day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same ; 
And to the strict'st decrees I'll write my name. 

KiTig. Hoiv well this yielding rescues thee from shaae f 

Biron^ [Reads.] lUm^ that no wonum thaU come wiikm a 
mile of my court. — ^And hath this been prodaim'd ? 

Long, Four days ago. 

Biron, Let's see the penalty. — [Reads,} On pm» sf 
losing her tongue, — Who devis'd this ? 

Long, Marry, that did L 

Biron, Sygeet lord, and wfayf 
; Long. To fright them hence with diat dread penalty. , 

Biron, A dangerous law against gentility. 

[Reads.] Item, If any man be seen to talk with a womum 
within the term of three years, he shoM endure such fmhtie 
shame as the rest of the court can possibly devise, 
— ^This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embassy 
The French king's daughter, with yourself to speak^** 

A maid of grace, and c6mplete majesty,—- 
About surreoder-up of Aqoitain 

To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid fiither : 
Therefore this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 

King, What say you, lords ? why, this was qoite fofgot 

Biron, So study evermore is overshot ; 
While it doth study to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thing it should : 
And when it hath the thing it bunteth most, 
'Tis won, as towns with fire ; so won, so lost 

King, We must, offeree, dispense with this decree; ( 
She must lie here on mere necessity.* 



[6] Bjr thomt (bt poet meun Masgamtt, «t wfakb a num would to very i 
CDnw «Md unexpected; k ia ooly a periphrasis for Jtf^. T. WARTOK. 
(6] Maerc, mesBs tuiU here, k Um Moe won u hi iabamSwUfflA tolb 
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B*ro». Keceisity will make us all fbrdwore 
Three thousand times within this three years' space i 
Fof- every man with his affects is bora ; 

Not by might mastered, but by special grace : 
If I break faith, this word shall speak for me, 
* I am forsworn on mere necessity. -^ 
So to the laws at large 1 write my name : j[5ii6senisf« 

And he that breaks tbetn in the least degree, 
Stands in attainder of eteraal shame : 

Suggestions* are to others, as to me ; 
But, I belie te, although 1 seem so loth, 
I am the last that will last keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted ^ 

King. Ay, that there is : our court, you know, is hftunted 

With a refined traveller 6f Spaiih ; 
A man in all the world^s new fashion planted^ 

That bath a mini of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the OEMsic of his own vain«tongue 

Doth ravish, tthe enchanting harmony ; 
A inan 0/ compliments, wkom right and wrong 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny s' 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight. 

For interim to our studies, shall relate. 
In high-boiH words, tb^ woHfa of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, lost in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, 1 know not, 1 ; 
Bat I protest, 1 love to hear him lie, 
And I will use him for my minstrelsy.* 

Biron. Armado is a most illustrious wight, 
A msn of fire-new words,' fashion's own knight. 

{t} Bimo. amidit hit extnvafjanclee, speaks with treat JuitneM against tke folly 

«rvo« "■" ... . - — .-.. — .."^ --^ — 



J vows. They are made without suAeieot regard to the variations of life, and am 
therefore hrokeo by somr unforeseeo necessity. They proceed eommool v finoa a 
presuioptuous conAdeoce. and a false estimate of bumaii power. JOHNSON. 
""1 .<^fe«tfoiir-TeinPtat)oos. JOHNSON. 

Qntefr recreo/ftra—Lively sport, spritely diTenion. JOHNSON. 

j Thb pas<)a|:e, 1 believe, means no mortthan that Don Armado wm a ma4 
Btcely Torsed io eeivmooial diiftinetions, one who could disUii^isb io the most de- 
licate questions of honour the exact boundaries 6f right and wrong. CvmpUmni^ 
Id Sbakespeire^s time, did not signify, at least, did not only signify verbal civility, 
•r phrases of courtesy, but, scMnliajr to its original meaning, the trappings, or or* 

eotal appendages of a character, in the same manned and on the same prinriplee 



iresuinp 
f 81 .<*, 

111 Tl 



of 0peecb iritb accotxptithmni. .ComplimvU is, as Armado well expresses it, tMs 
mmmUh qf a eomnUU mam JOHN SON . , ^ , 

(2] i. e. I will make a minstrel of him, whose occupation was to relate fabuIoiM 



gtories. 4)OUCE. , 

T3] i e. i^ji an intelligent writer in the Kdfbwgk Afogesiac,) words newly 
eoioed, new from the frrgr. Fire new, n^n ttff the iroM, asd the ScottJah •Xpn-' 
aim ArsinMiir have ail the SUM origin. STSSVBNi. 
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Long. Costard the swain, and he, shall be oor ^wt; 
And, so to 8tady» three years is hat short. 

Enter Dull, Trith a Utter, and Costard. 
fML Which is the Dake's own person ? 
Biron. This, fellow ; What would'st ? 
Dull. 1 myself reprehend his own person, for I am hiv 

Cce*s tharhorough :* hut 1 would see his own peraoo in 
h and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

DuU. Signior Anne — Arme — commends you. There's 
yillany abroad ; this letter will tell you more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me* | 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado, 

Biron. How low soever the matter, 1 hope in God fir 
high words. 

Long. A high hope for a low having; God grant m 
patience ! 

Biron. To hear? or forbear heariag? 

ItOftf . To hear meekly, sir, and to laugh moderately * 
or to rorbear both. 

Biron. Well, sir, be it as the style shaD give ua canae 
to climb in the merriness. 

Cost. The matter is to me, sir, as concerning Jaqoenet- 
ta. The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner/ | 

Biron. In what manner? 

Cost. In manner and form following, sir ; aD those 
three : I was seen with her in the manor house, sitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into 
the park ; which, put together, is, in manner and Ibma 
following. Now, sir, for the manner,^-it is the i 
of a man to speak to a woman : for the form, — in 
firm. 

Biron. For the following, sir ? 

Cost. As it shall follow in my correction ; And God de- 
fend the right ! 

King. Will you hear this letter with attention t 

Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 

(41 I. e. Thi-ibonmth,npe^te omcer. alike in ftutboiitj with a 
aeomUble. SIRJ. HAWKINH 

(61 i e. in the fccL STEE YENS. 

A Torcosic ierm. A thief h said to be takes wKh the maoBer. L e. i « 

fliaaottf , (for so it i« written {n our old law booVs.) wheo he is apprebemtod vitb tte 

thing stoleo in bi^ possesaioii. The thin^ that lie li ' 

ifOB Uie Fr. M»fer, DUfiu tractare. MALONE. 
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Chst. Such i« the simplicity of maD to hearken after the 
flesh. 

MKng. [Reads.] Oreai deputy^ the wdkin^s vicegertnt, 
and sole dominaior of Kavarre^ my sorWa earth* $ God, and 
body's fostering patron^ — 

Owl, Not a word of Costard 3'et. 

King» So it i*,— 

Cost. It may be so : bat if he say it is so, he is, in tell- 
ing trae, but 60, so. 

King. Peace. 

Cost, -^be to me, and every man that dares not fight! 

Ming. No words. 

Cost, —of other men's secrets, I beseech yorf. 

King. 8b it is, besieged mth sabU-doloured irtdan'- 
€holy^ I did commend the black-oppressing humour to 
the most vsholesonu physic of thy health-giving air; 
and, as I am a gentleman, betook myself to walk. The 
time when ? Mout the sixth hour ; when beasts most 
graze, birds best peck, and men set down to that notir- 
uhment which is ealied supper. So much for the time 
when : Now for the ground which ; whick^ I mean, I 
walked upon: it is ycleped, thy park. Then for the 
place where; where, I mean, I did encounter that ob- 
scene and most preposterous event, that draweth from 
n^ mffw-white pen the ebon-coloured ink, which here thou 
viewest, beholdest, surveyest, or seest : But to the place, 
where, — h standeth north-north-east and by ecut from 
the west comer of thy curiotts-knotted garden:^ There 
did I see that low-spirited swain, thai base minnow of 
ihy mirth.'' [Cost. Me.] that unlettered small-knoxsnng 
ioui, [Cost. Me.] that shaUow vassal, [Cost. Still me.J 
which, as i remember, hight Costard, [Cost. O me !j 
sorted and consorted, contrary to thy established proclaimed 
edict and continent canon, with — wtVA, — O wiiJi^'^nit vnth 
this I passion to say wherewith, — 

Cost. With a wench. 

King. — with a child of our grandmother Eve, a fe^ 
male ; or, for ihy mare sweet understanding, a woman. 

.rsi'Ajicicotnnlem abounded with ficuKsof whicb the lines iotaneetfed eack 

•tber In naoy dlrecUooB. STESVENS. ^ 

[7] Tha ktMikiiMow or thy mirth, is the contempUble little object that cooM- 

ftntes Co Iby eoteftaioBeot Shakenpeare makes CoriolaBUfl characteriM tte triM* 

Bitiu ioaoieoce of SicioluH, under the mme Agure : 

•* hear you not 

« This Triion of the m«««oiw r STEEVJBN* 
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Km I {a$ mff ever esteemed dvty pricki me o») have «mC 
to thee^ to receive the meed of punithnnaU^ by thy tweet 
grocers qfieer, Jlntony DtUl ; a man of good repute, ear^ 
riage^ bearing, and estimation. 

Bull. Me, aoU shall please yoa ; I am Antony DalL 

King. For Jaquenetta^ {so is the weaker vessel called^ 
nhich I apprehended isnth the aforesaid nrain,) I keep her 
as a vessel of thy l^w^s fury; and shall, at the least if Ay 
tnoeet notice, bring her to trial. Thine, in all compUmaUB if 
devoted and heart-burning heat of dvJy. 

Don Adriaho de Armaoo. 

Biron, This is not so weU as 1 looked for, but the best 
that ever I heard. 

King. Ay, the |)eit for the worst. But, sirrah, wlisft 
say yoa to this ? 

Cost, Sir, 1 ccmfess the wench. 

King, Did y6n hear the proclamation ? 

0»t. I do confess mach of the hearing it, bat little of 
the marking of it. 

King, It vfas proclaimed a year's imprisonment, to be 
taken with a wench. 

Cost, I was taken with none, sir, I was taken with a 
4amosel. 

King, Well, it was proclaimed damosel. 

Cost, This was no damosel neither, sir ; she was a 
Tirgin. 

King, It is so raried too ; for it was proclaimed, ▼irgin. 

CoH, If it were, I deny her virginity ; 1 was taken witk 
a maid. 

JTtJig. This maid will not serve ^oor turn, sir. 

Cost, This maid will serve my turn, sir. 

King, Sir, 1 will pronounce your sentence ; Too siiaD 
fuA a week with bran and fvater. 

CosU I had rather pray a month with mntloa and 
porridge. 

King. And Don Armado shall be your keeper* 
Ify lord Biron, see him deliver'd o'er.-^ 
And |0 we, lords, to put in practice that 

Which each to other hath so strongly swoni. 

[Exe, King, Loitgaville, and DoMAnr. 

Biron, ril lay my head to any good man's bat. 
These oaths and laws will prove an idle scorn.-— 
Sirrah, come on. 

€o$im I sufler for the tmth, sir : for tme it is, 1 was ta* 
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keD with Jaqnenetta, and Jaquenetta if a tnie girl ; aod 
therefore, Welcome the sour cap of prosperity ! Afflic- 
tioo majr one daj smile again, and till Uien, Sit thee 
dofm, sorrow ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Jhather part of the tame, Armaoo's HcHae. Enter 

Arm ADO and Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what sign is it, when a man of great spirit 
grows melancholy ? 

Moth, A great, sign, sir, that he will look sad. 

Arm. Why, sadness is one and the self-same thing, 
dear imp.* 

Moih. No, no ; O lord, sir, no. 

Arm. How canst thou part sadness and melancholy, 
my tender jurenal ? 

Moth. By a familiar demonstration of the working, my 
toagh senior. 

Arm. Why tough senior ? why tough senior ? 

Moth. Why tender juvenal ? why tender juvenal ? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender juTenal, as a congruent epi- 
theton, appertaining to thy young days, which we may 
nominate tender- 

Moth. And I, tough senior, as an appertinent title to 
your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm. Pretty and apt. • 

Moth. How mean you, sir ? I pretty, and my saying 
apt ? or I apt, and my saying pretty ? 

Arm. Thou pretty, because little. 

Moth. Little pretty, because little : Wherefore apt ? 

Arm. And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth, Speak you this in my praise, master? 

Arm. In thy condign praise. 

Jlfot^ I wiU praise an eel with the same praise. 

Arm. What ? that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

[8] /■ft-Vai aiieieotlj a t«m of difoitr. Lord Cromwell, lo bis latt letter t* 
Beory VIII. pnp Ibr tte imp ki$ son- It fa now uaed only Id eooterapt or tbhor- 
mee ; perhMw in our author*! tiae it was anbicuout, in wbkb state it suits well 
whh this diaiocue. JOHNSON. 

fhe word literally meaiM a fr«^, «fl^« teiem er feetcr : aod by metoeymy cornea 
to be used for a boy or child. Tne Imp. kit «o«, is no more thao his <i|rael loa. U 
ii now set apart to signify yeMff/Mdt; as (AedMri/atid Ait ijepr. 

Dr. Johnaoa was mistaken in supposing this a word of dignity. It occurs ia Tm 
BUt»n ^ Ctttttiaa lAcFeirs, 1696 : *«-tbe gentleman had three sooncs, very ua< 
Cr«cioai«N!^#,aBdorairlckedMtare/* RITSOX. 
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Arm. I io saj, Uiou art quick io tnsweit: Tbtm 
Iieatest my blood.^ 

Motk. I am answered, sir. 

Arm. I lore not to be crossed. 

Moth. He speaks the mere contrary, crosses love not 
him. [Aside, 

Arm. I hare promised to studj three years with the 
duke. 

Moth. Tou may do it in an hour, sir. 

Arm. Impossible. 

Moth. How many is one thrice told ? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fitteth the spirit of t 
tapster. 

Moth. You are a gentleman, and a gamester, sir. 

Arm. I confess both ; they are both the Tarnish of a 
complete man. 

Moth. Then, 1 am sure^ you know how much the giotf 
•on^ of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm, It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the base vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth. Why, sir, is this such a piece of study ? Now 
here is three studied, ere you'll thrice wink : and how 
easy it is to put years to the word three, aqd study three 
years in two words, the dancing-horse will teU you.* 

Arm. A most fine figure ! 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. [Atide. 

Arm. 1 will hereupon confess, I am in love : and, as it 
b base for a soldier to love, so am I in love with a base 
wench. If drawing my sword against the humour of af- 
fection would deliver me from the reprobate thought of 
it, I would take desire prisoner, and ransom him to any 
French courtier for a new devised courtesy. I think 
scorn to sigh; methinks, I should out-swear Cupid. — 
Comfort me, boy : What great men have been in love ? 

Moth. Hercules, master. 

J9] Baakes*! ««r/«. vbicb playM nwoy remrkaUe praoka Sir Walter Raleicli 
(Ifut ft tht WTid.JlrH part, p 178.) savi : If Banki bad Ured io oJder Unra. i» 
irovld taTa ahaiDeif all tba enchanters In the worid : for whoaoerer vas wmt f^ 
poucaaiong thea. could nerer narter. or ioatruct anj beait as he did hb harw " 

DR.GBEV. 
Abok ojte ezploila of tWa celebrated beMt. it ii said that be west up to the 

Bf> of St. Paarn; and the same circumstaoee is likewise ment'naed in The GwU 
om-booke, a satirical paaphlet by Decker, 1G09. 8TEE VBN8. 
Ben JooBoh hints at tlie unfortuoate catastrophe of both man and horae, which t 
fhid happened at Rome, where to the djs<;race of the a;e, of the country, and oT 
lutmanity. they were burnt by onler ef the poM, for ■aficiun. See Doa Zaia del 
ftKOi law. 16«^ p. "4. &EK1). ^ 
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Arm. Most sweet Hercules ! — ^Morc authority, dear 
boy, oame more ; and, sweet my child, let them be men 
of good repute and carriage. 

Moth. Samson, master : he was a man of good car- 
riage, great carnage ; for he carried the town-gates on 
his back, like a porter : and he was in love. 

Arm, O well-knit Samson! strong-jointed Samson t 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didst me in 
carrying gates. 1 am in loye too.— Who was Samson's 
love, my dear Moth ? 
Moth, A woman, master. 
Arm. Of what complexion ? 

Moth, Of all the four, or the three, or the two ; or one 
of the four. 

Arm, Ten me precisely of what complexion ? 
Jlfo^. Of the sea-water g^en, sir. 
Arm, is that one of the four complexions ? 
Moth, As I have read, sir ; and the best of them too. 
Arm, Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers : but to 
hare a love of that colour, me thinks, Samson bad small 
reason for it He, surely, affected her for her wit. 
Moth. It was so, sir ; for she had a green wit. 
Arm, My love is most immaculate white and red. 
Moth. Most maculate thoughts, master, are masked 
voder such colours. • 

Arm, Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Moth, My Other's wit, and my mother's tongue, assist me! 
Arm, Sweet invocation of a child; most pretty, and 
pathetical ! 

Moth, If she be made of white and red. 
Her hultB will ne'er be known ; ' 
For blushing cheeks by faults are bred» 

And fears by pale-white shown : 
Then, if she /ear, or be to blame, 

By this you shall not know ; 
For still her cheeks possess the saafte. 
Which native she doth owe. 
A dangerous rhyme, master, against the reason ol white 
and red. 

Arm, Is there not «a ballad, boy, of the King and the 
Beggar ? 

Moth, The world was very guilty of such a ballad 
gome three ages since : but, I thmk, now 'tis not to be 
Vol. III. H 
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feund ; or, if it were, it would neither serve for the 
WritiDg, nor the tone. 

Arm. I will haye the subject newly writ o'er, that I 
may example my digression by some mighty precedent 
Boy, 1 do lore that country girl, that I took in the paik 
with the rational hind Costard ; she deserves well, — 

Maih. To be whipped ; and yet a better love than 
my master. [Mde. 

Arm. Sing, boy ; my spirit grows heayy in lore. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light wench. 

Arm. I say, sing. 

Motfu Forbear till this company be past. 

Enter Dull, Costard, and Jac^ueivetta. 

Dull. Sir, the duke's pleasure is, that you keep Cos- 
tard safe : and you must let him take no delight, nor do 
penance ; but a' must £ist three days a-week : For tins 
damsel, I must keep her at the park ; she jb aUowed 
for the day- woman.' Fare you well. 

Arm. I do betray myself with blushing. — ^Uaid. 

Jaq. Man. 

Arm^ I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wise you are i 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face ? 

Arm. 1 love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so &rewell. . 

Jaq. Fair weather after you ! 

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, awsnr. [Ex. Dull oMd Ja^. 

Arm. Villain, thou shalt fast fer thy offences, ere thoq 
be pardoned. 

Co$t. WeH, sir, I hope, when I do it, 1 shaO do it on 
a fun stomach. 
^ Arm. Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound to you, than your feUows, ibr 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; shut him up. 

Moth. Come, you transgressing slave; away. 

[1] 1. •. for the dMlry-maid. *• Dairy, nyt Jolunoo in bii Dictiotarj, b derived 
from da§t to old word for mUk. In tlie nortbem counties of Scotland, a dasif* 
mmtd is at pr«ieot teemed a ^jf or d/y.** EdMurgh MMg^xine, ^ov. )7W. 

8TEEVEKS. 
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Cost. Let me not be pent ap, sir ; I will fast, being' loose. 

Moth, No, sir ; that were &8t and loose : thou shalt to 
prison. 

0)it, Well, if ever I do see the merry days of desola^ 
tton that I have seen, some shall see — 

Aloth. What shall some see ? 

Cost. Nay, nothing, master Moth, but what they look up« 
on. it is not for prisoners to be too silent in their words ; 
and, therefore, 1 will say nothing : 1 thank God, 1 have as 
little patience as another man ; and, therefore I can be 
quiet. [Exe. Moth and Cost, 

Artn. I do affect the rery ground, which is base, where 
her shoe, which is baser, guided by her foot, which is 
basest, doth tread. I shall be forsworn, (which is a great 
argument of falsehood,) if 1 love : And how can that be true 
love, which is falsely attempted ? Love is a familiar ; love 
is a devil ; there is no evil arigel but love. Yet Samson 
was so tempted ; and he had an excellent strength : yet 
was Solomon so seduced \ and he had a very good wit. 
Cupid's butt-shaA* is too hard for Hercules' club, and there- 
fore too much oddd for a Spaniard's rapier. The first and 
second cause' lyill not serve my turn ; the passado he re- 
spects not, the duello he regards not : his disgrace is to be 
called boy ; but his glory is, to subdue men. Adieu, valour ! 
rust, rapier ! be still, drum ! for your manager is in love ; 
yea, be loveth. Assist me some extemporal god of rhyme » 
ibr, 1 am sure, I shall turn sonneteer. Devise, wit ; write, 
pen ; for 1 am for whole volumes in folio. [Exit. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE 1. — Another part of the some. A PatiUon asid Tents 
at a distance. Enter the rrincessof France^ Rosaliitc, Ma*. 
EiA, Katharute, Botet, Lordsy and other Attendants, 

BoyeL 
Now, madam, summon up your dearest spirits : 
Consider who the king your father sends ; 
To whom he sends ; and what's his embassy : 

fS) Butt-«4i{A~] t. e- u trmtr to shoot at butts with. The ♦nit wm tte plaet 
fB wbkh the m^rk to be shot at wan ptacetl STEEVEN8. 
£3] See tlie laat act tif Atyou lHu a, witli the aotes. JOHNSON. 
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Toarself, heU precioiu in the world's < 

To parley with the sole inheritor 

Of ail perfections that a man may owe> 

Matchless Navarre ; the plea of no less wei§^ 

Than Aquitain ; a dowry for a qaeen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 

As natnre was in making graces dear. 

When she did starve the general woiid besidey ' 

And prodigally gave them all to yon. 

Prui. Good lord Boyet, my beaoty, though hat i 
Needs not the painted flourish of your praise ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 
Not otter'd by base sale of chapmen's tongues^:^ 
I am less proud to hear yon tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise of mine. 
But now to task the tasker,---Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, aU-telling &me 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath odade a vow, 
Till painful study shall out-wear three yean* 
No woman may approach his silent court : 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needful course. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates. 
To know his pleasure ; and in that behalf. 
Bold of your worthiness, we single you 
As our best-moving fair solicitor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On serioQS business, craving quick despatch, 
Imp6rtunes personal conference with his grace. 
Haste, signi^ so much ; while we attend, 
like bumble-visag'd suitors his high will. 

Bayei. Proud of employment, willingly I go. [£ii^ 

Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is so.-* 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow*fellow8 with this virtuous dnke ? 

1 Lord, Longaville is one. 
i Prin. Know you the man ? 

JIfar. 1 know him, madam ; at a marriage fieast, 
Between lord f erigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Falconbridge solemnized. 
In Normandy saw I tms Longaville : 

[4] Chmfmmm ten seem U> flgnifj the ttUer, not. ta now eoomwly. tte Ima 
Cheap or chfpimg «rn. anciedtljr the wfrketi rhmpmn tberefore f^ '-' 
The meaoiiiK is, that the tstimMtiou ut beavtg dtpeni* moiomtU% 
M«to» ^ tk€ idUft twtmithti^ ^tU bwj^. JOHNSON. 



ACT Iff. bote's LAMOOR'b LOW. 119 

A BUD of sovereign parte he is esteem'd ; 
Well fitted in the arte, glorious in arms : 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would welL 
The ody soil of his iair virtue's gloss, 

iff Tirtne's gloss will stain with any s<^,) 
s a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will still wiBi 
It should none spare that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is't so ? 

Mar. They say so most, that most his humours know* 

Pri», Such sbort^liv'd wite do wither as they grow. 
Who are the rest ? 

Kaik. The young Dumain, a well*accomplish'd yootb. 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov'd : 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit, to make an ill shape good. 
And shape to win grace though he had no wit 
I saw him at the duke Aien9on's once ; 
And much too tittle of that good I saw, « 

Is my report to his great worthiness. 

Jf2of. Another of l^ese studento at that time 
Was there with him : if 1 have heard a truth. 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begete occasion for his wit ; 
For every object that the one doth eatchi 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jest ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expositor,) 
Delivers in such apt and gracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 
So sweet and voluble is hi» discourse. 

Pn'fi. God bless my ladies ! are they all in love ; 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bediecking oraaments of praise ? 

Afar. Here comes Boyet. 

R^'tnter Bo vet. 

Prin, Now, what admittance, lord ? » 

BoyeU Navarre had notice of your &ir approach ; 
And he, and his competitors in oath. 
Were aO address'd to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I've learnt. 



174 isOTK^s luodb's lost* ABTfl* 

He rather means to lodge yoa in the fieU, 

(Like one that comes here to besiege his cowt,) 

Than seek a dispensation for his oath. 

To let 700 enter his unpeopled hoose. 

Here comes Navarre. [7^ loiict maaL 

EsiUer KiM^ LoHOAViLtE, Dvhaiit, Biaoir, amd AiumiUmit, 

King. Fair princess, welcome to the coart of Navarre. 

Prin. Fair, 1 give yoo hack again ; and, welcome I haw 
not yet : the roof of this court is too high to be joon ; 
and welcome to the wild fields too base to be mine« 

King. Yoo shaU be welcome, madam, to mj court. 

Prift. I will be welcome then ; conduct me thitlMr. 

King. Hear me, dear lady ; I hflve swoin an oath. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord ! he'll be fbrswom. 

King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my wilL 

Prin. Why, will shall break it ; will, and nothing ebe. 

King. Your ladyship is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my lord so, his ignorance ^eie wise. 
Where now his Imowledge most prove ignorance* 
I hear, your grace hath sworn-out house-keepii^ : 
*Tis deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord, 
And sin to break it :' 
But pardon me, 1 am too sudden-bold ; 
To teach a teacher ill beseemeth me. 
Vouchsafe to read the purpose of my comings 
And suddenly resolve me in my suit. [Give$ a y aptr ^ 

King. Madam, I will, if suddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the sooner that I were away ; 
For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me stay. 

Biron. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Rot. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once t 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Ro$. How needless was it then 
To ask the question ! 

Biron. You must not be so quick. 

Ros. 'Tis 'long of you that spur me with such questioiis^ 

Biron. Your wit's too hot, it speeds too fittt, 'twill tire. 

Ro$. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Biron. What time o' day ? 

Ro9. The boor that fools should ask< 

Biron. Now fair befall your mask ! 

Rob. Fair faH the face it covers ! 

ftl The pnneets ihewt an iBcoDTenience rvrj frequentiT atteodiBS nsk oatto. 
vBek, whether kept or hrokea, produce fuilt. JOH K S^X. 
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Biron. And send yon many loTers 1 

Ros. Amen, so you be none. 

BironJ Nay, then will I begone. 

King. Madam, your &tber here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns ; 
Being but the one half of an entire sum, 
Disbursed by my &ther in his wars. 
Bat say, that he, or we, (as neither hare,) 
Received that sum ; yet there remains unpud 
A hundred thousand more ; in surety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 
Although not yahied to the money's worth. 
If then the king vour &ther will restore 
Bat that one half which is unsatisfied. 
We wtU giye up our right in Aquitain^ 
And hold &t friendship with his majesty. 
But that, it seems, he little porposeth, 
For here he doth demand to have repaid . 
An hundred thousand crowns ; and not demandS| 
On payment of a hhndred thousand crowns, 
To have his title live in Aquitain ; 
Which we much rather had depart withal,^ 
And have the money by our father lent, 
Than Aquitain so gelded as it is. 
Dear princess, were not his- requests so far 
From reason's yielding, your &ir self should make 
A yielding, 'gainst some i;^ason, in my breast. 
And go well satisfied to France again. 

Prtn. Tott do the king my &ther too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In so unseeming to confess receipt 
Of that which hath so fiuthfuUy been paid. 

iftfiff. I do protest, I never heard of it ; 
And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 

rrin. We arrest your word : — 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances^ 
For such a sum, from special officers 
Of Charles his father. 

King. Satisfy me so. 

Bw^tt. So please your grace, the packet is not come^ 
Where that and other specialties are bound ; 
To^moTOW you shall have a sight of them. ^^ 

(7] To iefart and to fart iitr« u>ci«utlf lyiionyinoiii. 8T£EVfiN8. 
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King, It shall suffice me : at whioh inteiriew. 
All liberal reason I will yield unto. 
Mean time, receive such welcome at my hand. 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy trae worthiness : 
You may not come, fair princess, in my gatei ; 
But here without you shall be so receiv'd. 
As you shall deem yourself lodged in my heart. 
Though so denied rair harbour in my house. 
Your own good thoughts excuse me, and fiu^weU : 
To-morrow shall we risit you again. 
Prin. Sweet hetdth and fair desires consort yoor grace ! 
King. Thy own wish wish I thee, in every place ! 

[Exeunt King and ki$ Trmin* 
Biron, Lady, I will commend you to my own heart 
Eot. Tray you, do my conunendations ; 1 would he 
glad to see it. 

Biron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Eos. Is the fool sick ? 

Biron. Sick at heart. 

Ros. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good ? 

Ros. My physic says, !.• 

Biron. Wih you prick't with your eye ? 

Ros. ^opoynt^ with my knife,* 

Biron. Now, God save thy life ! 

Ros. And yours from long living ! 

Biron. I cannot stay thanksgiving. [Retirtng. 

Dmn. Sir, I pray you, a word : What lady is that same ? 

Bayet. The beirof Alen^on, Rosaline her name. 

DuM. A gallant lady ! Monsieur, fere you weH. [Ent. 

Idmg. I beseech joo, a word ; What is she in the white ? 

Boyet. A woman sometimes, an you saw her in the light 

Long. Perchance, light in the light : I desire her name. 

Boyet. She hath but one for herself; to desire that, 
were a shame. 

Dmg. Pray you, sir, whose daughter? 

Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 

Long. God's blessing on your beard ! * 

retttm-' h^re for the sake oftht rhywe. MALONfi »«™«^ "- ^^^ 

wU,\"<irv*'rir'***w^i:oTp!''^ s-tue «•.««••« 

fc-ili Ti^ '^Lfu'C"* 'i?P V ^y^ .**"'** ^^ •eriouinets more pniportJoMiie to thy 
fctam, U» leostii of irhich flui^t i!l with sQcb idl« cttchn of X^^ JOHNSOsT 
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Boycf . Good «ir, be oot offended i 
She is an heir of Falconbridge* 

Lofi^. Nay, my cfaoler is entded. 
She is a most sweet lady. 
Boyet. Not unlike, sir ; that may be4 [Exit LoM* 

Binm. What's her name, in the cap 1 
Boyet. Katharine, by good hap. 
Bircn. Is she wedded, or no ? 
Boyet. To her will, sir, or so. 
Biron. You are welcome, sir ; adieu ! 
Boyet. Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to you. 

[Exit BiR6N.-^La<^« unnuuk* 
Mir. That last is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord ; ^ 
Not a word with him but a jest. 
Boyet. And every jest but a word. 
Prin. It was well done of you to take him at his wonL 
Boyet. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to board* 
Mar. Two hot sbeeps, marry ! 
Bayet. And jvherefore not ships ? 
No sheep, sweet lamb^ unless we feed on your lips. 
Mar. You sheep, and I pasture ; Shall that finish the jest \ 
Boyet. So you grant pasture for me< \fiff^^^ ^o 

Mar. Not so, gentle beast : kin hen 

My lips are no common, though several ' they be. 
Boyet. Belonging to whom ? 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling but, gentles, agree : 
The civil war of wits were much better used 
On Navarre and hin book-men ; for here 'tis abused. 

Boyet. If my observation, (which very seldom ties») 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes» 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 
Prin. With what ? 

Boyet. With that which we lovers entitle, affected. 
Prin. Your reason ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their retire 
To the court of his eye, poeping thorough desire : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print impressed^ 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride expressed ; 
His tongue, all impatient to speak and not see, 
■^ . - - - I • -^ 

CiJ A ptaf oot be word ttvmd, which besides Hn ordinary tiinilffcatloD oXnp^ 
Mir, diiUnct. likewise Kixnifie* ia uoinrlosed Itnds. • certiio portion of rmuod &£• 
tropriated to eRkcr con or lOMdow , a.ijo-nmg the tpmmtm Seld M ALO270 

12 Vol. HI. 11 2 
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Did stumble with haste io bis eye-sigbt to be ;' 

All senses to that sense did make their repair, 

To feel only lookmg on fairest of &ir : 

Methought, all his senses were lock'd in his eye. 

As jewels in crystal for some prince to buy ; 

Who, tendering their own worth, from where they were 

glassed, 
Did point you to boy them, along as yoa pass'd. 
His face's own margent did quote such amazes. 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
Pll giye you Aquitain, and all that is his, 
An you give him for my sake but one loTing kiss. 

Prtn. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is ^spoe'd— 

Boyet. But to speak that in words, which -his eye bilk 
disclos'd : 
I only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which i know will not tie. 

JR08. Thou art an old love-monger, and speak'st skiUbfly. 

Af0r. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learps news of him. 

Ros, Then was Venus like her mother ; for her fiitheril 
but grim. 

Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar. No. 

BoyeL What then, do you see ? 

Ro*. Ay, our way to be gone. 

Boyet. Yoa are too hard for me* [Cjrtif 



ACT in. 

SCENE l.^-^nother part of the tame. Enter A«mai^ 
and Moth. 

Armado. 
WiRBLE, child ; make passionate my sense of hearing. 
Moth. Concolinel — * [Singing, 

[31 Although the ezpnMtioo io Ui« text b eztremeW odd, I take the eeme of it W 
be that HU tonfw tnvUd the quickjutt of kit tuet, md tlrtr UhtmM imM te «• 
UUrancr, a, tkeg In their pirJptions.^idiH. fiig. STEEVTBK? '"^^ * ■* 

f 4 J Here t* apperentljr a msf loaL JOH N!^N. 

^..L**"'* obswrved in the old comediev. that tb^ v>nei» are frequeDtly ovfttcA Ob 
tbhocc«»ioij the <«tage direction ii j?encf«Ily— W'rf Iheg ttef— or. CamimmL FW- 
bebly the performer was left to choow his own ditty, and Chereforc it rouM oot wHk 
propriety be exhibited m a part of a aev perfor&aoce. STESYSBS. 
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Arm. Sweet air !— Go, jtenderneas of yean ; take this 
key, give enlargement to the swain, bring him festinate- 
ly hither ;* 1 mast amptoy him in a letter to my love. 

Motki Master,' will yoa win your love with a Freneh 
brawl f 

dflrm. How inean'st tfaoa 1 brawling in French ? 

Modi. No, my complete master t bnt to jig off a tune 
at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet, humour 
it with turning up your eye -lids ; sigh a note, and sing a 
note ; sometime through the throat, as if you swallowed 
love with singing love ; sometime thronffh the nose, as if 
you snuffed up love by smelling love ; with your hat pent- 
house-like, o'er the shop of ^our eyes ; with your arms 
crossed on jrour thin belly-doublet, like a rabbit 6n a spit ; 
or your bands in your pocket, like a man after the old 
painting f and keep not too long in one tune, but a snip 
and away : These are complements, these are humours ; 
these betray nice wenches — ^tbat would be betrayed with-' 
out these ; and make them men of note^ (do you note^ 
men ?} that most are affected to these. 

^rm. How hast thou purchased this experience ? 

Moth» By my penny of observation^ 

Arm. But O,— but O,— 

Moth. — the hobby-horse is forgot.* 

Arm. Callest thou my love, hobby-horse ? 

Moth. No, master ; the hobby-horse is but a colt, and 
your love, perhaps, a hackney.' But have you forgot 
your love ? 

Arm. Almost 1 ha(^. 

Moth. Negligent student ! learn her by heart* 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

[ft] i. e. bastilj. STEEVENS. 

(•) A h»ml is • khhJ uT dwire, and (w Mr. Bf . Misod oVser^es.) Mem to be what 
weDoircaJlac«(iy/<0«. 8TEEVENS. 

[71 It WIS a rumnioD trick amoog sdme of the mo^ indoleot of the ancleat 
■nsfen, to place the haodv io (he bosoni or the pockets, or coaceal tbem in 
•ooie other \tmn of the drapery, to avoid the labour of represent iii|; tbem* or 
to nkeuiae their own «aol oT tkHt to employ them with graee and P^f "^- _„. 

rsi In the celebration of May-<ky, betide* tbe n>OTt« nowused of huttine a pole 
with earlamlB. and daocins round it, forteeriy aboy wak dreaaed up r^prewnti^s 
M*l<3 Mariao » another like a friar: and another rode oo a kobbjf-horte, with t>ellB 
iioiLllnf. and painted streamers. After the rerormation took slaee, and preciiiana 
Mttltipli^d, theie latter rites were looked upon to favour of paganitm; and then 
Maid iMariao. the friar, and the poor k»bby-kOTM were turned out of the ganiea. 
Some who were not m> wiiely preriM. but regretted tbe disu«e of the Ao6*»-*«r«f* 
BO «Jeubt. latirized tbiA Muspicloa of idolatry, and arcUy wroU tbe epitaph iMve 
•lludtdto. THEOBALD. 
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Moth. And out of heart, matter : all time three I 
will prore. 

Arm. What ffilt thou prove ? 

Maih. A man, if I live ; and thu, bj, m, and widioat; 
upon the instant : By heart yon love her, becaoae your 
heart cannot come by her : in heart yon lore her, be* 
cauie your heart is m love with her ; and out of heart 
you love her, being out o£ heart that yon cannot enjoy her. 

Arm. I am all these three. 

Moik. And three times as much more, and yet nothag 
at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the swain ; he most carry bm a 
letter. 

Afof^. A message well sympathised ; a horse to be ea^ 
bassador for an ass ! 

Arm. Ha, ha ! what sayst thou ? 

Moih. Marry, sir, you must send the ass xspaa the 
horse, for he is very slow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. Thy way is but short ; away. 

Moth. As swifl as lead, sir. 

Arm. The meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
b not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow f 

Moth. Minimi^ honest master ; or raUu^r, master, new 

Arm. 1 say, lead is slow. 

Moih. You are too swift, sir, to say so : 
Is that lead slow, which is fir'd from a gun T 

Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he >-> 
I shoot thee at the swam. 

Molh. Thump then, and I flee. [EaeU. 

Arm. A most acute ju venal ; voluble and free of grace I , 
By thy &irour, sweet welkin,* I must sigh in thy mce : 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is returned. 

Rt'etUer Moth and Costard. 

Moth. A wonder, master ; here's a Costard broken in 
a shin,' 

Arm. Some enigma, some riddle : come, — thy reiioojf; 
^-begin.' 



m irdkim it the skv. to which Araudo. with tlM IUm dtSBftr of a f 
sake* «« apologjr for stthlnc io iU lac*. JOHNSON. 
abMd STEEVENS. 

. ^ f*eiHroy is a tann borrowad fron tha old Freaah poalry. 
always at the bead of a few conelodinc Teneo to each piaea, which aJthar aarvadio 



[i.e. a html BTE 

I The f*raaoy is a t< 

yt at the bead of a e 
eooTey tha moral, or to addren the poam to tooic parUeaiar paiioa. 
qpcstlj adopted h7 tha aKkot£fl|UihwnUn. STEfiVEVS.^ 
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Ooit, No egma, no riddle, no r envoy; no salve in the 
mail, sir :* O, sir plaalain, a plain plantain ; no Venvoy^ no 
Tenvoy, no salve, sir, but a plantain ! 

Arm» By yirtue, thou enforcest laughter; thy silly 
thought, my spleen : the heaving of my lungs provoke! 
me to ridiculous smiling : O, pardon me, my stars ! Doth 
the inconsiderate take salve for Penvoy^ and the word, 
Teitvoy, for a salve ? 

Math. Do the frise think them other ? is not Vtnvcy a 
salve? 
Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or discourse, to make 
plain 
Borne obscure precedence that hath tofore been sain. 
I will example it : 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were still at odds, being but throo. 
There's the moral : Now the Veno&y. 
Mcth. I will add the P envoy : Say the moral again. 
Jtrm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 

Were still at odds, being but three : 
Jlfo^ Until the goose came out of door, 
And stay'd the odds by adding four. 
Now will 1 begin your moral, and do you follow with tuf 
Venvov. 

The lox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were still at odds, being but three : 
Arm. Until the goose came out of door. 

Staying the odds by adding four. 
Math. A go<^ Tcnvpy, ending in the goose ; 
Would you desire more ? 
, Cost. The boy hath sold him a bargain, a goose, that's 

flat:— 
Sir, your perniyworth is good, an jour goose be fet. — 
To sell a bargain well, is as cunnmg as fast and loose : 
Let me see a &t Penvoy ; ay, that's a fat goose. 

Jirm. Come hither, come hither : How did this argu- 
ment begin ? 

Moth. By saying, that a Costard was broken in a shin. 
Then caM'd you Ibr the Pewvoy. 

Cost. True, and I for a plantain ; Thus came your 
argument in;. 
Then the boy's fat Tettvoy, the goose that you bought. 
And he ended the market.^ __^ 

[SJ JWe or Jfotf , for a pKk«t or Ins, wm a word ttea !■ we. 8TfiSV£JC« 
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Afm. But ten me ; how was there a Costtod broken i^ 
a shin ?* 

Moth. I will tell joa sensibly. 

Cost. ThoQ hast no feeling of it, Moth ; i wiU apeak 
that Pewvoy : 

I, Costard, ranning ont, that was safely within. 
Fell over the threshold, and broke my shin. 

Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 

Cost. Tin there be more matter in the ahin. 

Arm. Sirrah Costard, 1 wiU enfranchise thee. 

Cost. O, marry me to one Frances ; — I smeD tone 
r envoy y some goose, in this. 

Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean, setting thee at libr 
erty, enfreedomiag thy person ; thou wert immnred, re* 
strained, captivated, bound. 

Cost. True, true ; and now you win be my porgasioB, 
and let me loose. 

Arm. 1 gi?e thee thy liberty, set thee from doiance ; 
and, in lien thereof, impose on thee nothing but this ; 
Bear this significant to the countfy-maid Jaqoenetta: 
there is remuneration ; [Gtvtng him money.] for the best 
"Ward of mine honour, is, rewarding ipy dependents. Moth, 
foUow. [ExiL 

Mo^ Like the seqoel, I.' — Signior Costard, adiea. 

Cost. My sweet ounce of man^s fleeh ! my in-cony 
Jew !* [Exit JMb<&.]-r-Now wiU I look to his remunera* 
tioii. Remuneration ! O, that's Uie Latb word for three 
&rthiog8 : three &rthings — remuneration^— ^F^knl't lie 
price ^ this iMe ? a penny : — No^ PU give you o rMis- 
neratum : why, ft carries it. — Remuneration 1 — ^why, it is 
a fairer name than French crown. I wiU never boy and 
sell out of this word. 

£4] CotiMrd b the stme of a ipectoi of ipple. JOHlfSOH. 

It bu beta already obaenred tbat the head was ancientlr called tke CMtevd. S» 
In Kimg RUha^ ill: *• Take him over the eotUtd viMi (M hilt of thy fwart.** 4 
co«f«rd likew^aijnifledaera»-«fte*. STEEVENS. 

(AJ 5f fwie, Ir Preoch. lirniflei a f reat imii^ traltt. The joke ia. that a ri^le 
fiace was all hiB train. THEOBALD. ^^ 

S€f9tUe, by the rreoch, n oeTer employed but in a deracntory aeoae. Ttav 
we it toexprenttafl^sar or « Mcbway-man, but not the frvteoT a lord; theCah 
loven of a rebel, aodoot the attendants on a general. 8TEEVEN& 

ri] /«M«jrorkeMrinthe ooith, aisniflea. ftoe, delleate-ea a foiqr fMy. a §m 

There is oe soeh expression in the North as either kegr or tocei^. Tbt wme 
€6mmg, which the people there use. aad from which Dr. Warbartoa*s mistafce tmf 
have ariseni bears a Tariety et slniflcatioiB, neoe oT whidi ii JkK, MUet^ or ep* 
pUcableteaiUnsornlao. RITSON* ' 
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Enter Biron. 

Binm. 0,my good kna?e Costard f exceedingly well met. 

Cost. Pray you, sir, how mach carnation ribbon may 
• man bay tor a remaneration ? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

GmI. Marry, sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron. O, why then, three -farthings- worth of sUk. 

Cost. I thank your worship : God be with you ! 

Biron. O, stay, slave ; 1 must employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave. 
Do one thing for me that 1 shall entreat. 

Coit. When would you have it done, sir ? 

Biron. O, this aflemoon. 

Co$t. Well, 1 will do it, sir : Fare you well. 

Biron. O, thou knowest not what it is. 

Cost. 1 shall know, sir, when 1 have done it. 

Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first 

Q>$t. 1 will come to your worship to-morrow mornlRg. 

Biron. It most be done this aflemoon. Hark, slave, 
it is but this ; — 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park. 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tonrues apeak sweetly, then they name her nune. 
And Rosalme they call her : ask for her ; 
And to her white hand see thou do commend 
This sealM-up counsel. There's thy guerdon ; go. 

[Gives him money. 

Cost. Guerdon, — O sweet guerdon ! better than remu- 
Deration; eleven-pence fiirthing better: Most sweet 
guerdon! — I will do it, sir, in print.-*^uerdon — ^remu- 
neration. [Elxit. 

Biron. O !— And I, forsooth, in love ! 1^ that hare lieen 
love's whip ; 

A very beadle to a humourous sigh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch constable ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal so magnificent ! 
This wimpled,' whining, purblind, wayward bo^^ 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 

[7] The trtmpU vata bood or t«U which Ml ov«r the face. Had Shakespeara 
Veea acquaioted with the JIammeum at the Roroam, or the getb nhich repreaeirta 
the marriage of Cupid aod Psyebe, his choice of the epithet would hare been viuel| 
a|>pUuded by all tite Mtrocatea In favour of his learAiog. Id liatmh. iil. », we 
find : ** —the nwtiet, uid the irtmplti, and the eri^lns-piot." STtlEVENb. 



Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded armi, 

Tbe anoioted sovereign of sighs and groans, 

Liege of all loiterers and malcontents. 

Dread prince of plackets,* king of codpieces. 

Sole imperator, and great general 

Of trotting paritora,*-— O my little heart! — 

And 1 to be a corporal of his field,' 

And wear bis colours like a tumbler's hoop ! 

What ? n 1 love ! I sue ! 1 seek a wife I 

A woman, that is like a German clock/ 

Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watched that it may still go right t 

Nay, to be peijur'd, which is worst of all ; 

And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed. 

Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 

And I tb sigh for her ! to watch for her { 

To pray for her I Go to ; it is a plague 

That Cupid will impose for my neglect 

Of his almighty dreadful little mi^t 

Well, 1 will love, write, sigh, pray, sue, and gtoao ; 

Some men must love my lady, and some Joan. [£nt, 

f 81 A /U€kd ii a petticoat DOUCE. 

1 9] Aa apparifr, or pnit9rt is an officer of tbe Biabo|i>B emiit. wke cairici oat 
citatMNM ; as citatioos are moat frenueotlj iaiued for fonileatioa, the jMrifar Is p«t 
«oderCopid*scoTemaieat JOHNSON. 

[11 It appears froai UM StaflonPs UtUn, YoL II. p. 19», tl«l me m tf un l^ 

{ktJUU was employed as ao ai(H)es:aBip is now, ** io takiqf and carrflaK to aM 
ro tlM direetiooBor the geoeral, or other the biflcr otteenoT the AekL*' 

TYRWHITT. 
J3] The Mlowinf extnct is takeo fron a book, called Tkt AHt/Uist a«(»- 
Ifaiker, 1714.—'* Cloek>BakiDg tras supposed to hare bad its beginolos ia Oerauf 
vlthio less tbao these two hundred years, it is very probable that our halaDee> 
elocks or watches aod some other automata, might have bad Iheir besiaaim there,** 
Sc.—— To the ioaitlScial cooatructioD of these first pieces c# meeba .ism, eseralei 
In Gemaay, «e may suppose Shakespeare allMdes. The dock at Uamptoo Cooit, 
which was set op in IMO, (as appears from tbe inseripUoo AOzed to It) is aaU to bS 
the ftrat erer fhbricated io Eaciaod. STEC V ENS. 

•• la some towns ia GermaDy, (says Dr. Powel is his ffwmm fftdusiry. Svo. I6C1,) 
there are very rare aod elaborate clocks to be seen ia their lovo-halla. vbctv- 
Id a man mu read aatmooray, and never look op to the sfcies.~la the tova- 
kail or Pracm there is a clock that shoirs tbe annual motioos of the sua sbS 
Booa« the names and numbers of (be months, days, aod festivals of tba vbsto 
Toar, the time of tbe son risiae aod aeUiog tbrougbout the year, tbe eqaiaoxcL 
the loBCth or the days and nights, the risioK and setting of the tvcWe signs m 
ihf Zodiaoi Ice —But tbe town of Strasburgh carries the bell of all other alaeplea 
«r Germany in this ppioL** Thtte clibonte docks wen probablj oflca •*08t 
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ACT iv; 

SCENE I. — Another part of the $ame. Enter (he Princen^ 
RosALiiTE, Maria, Katharine, Botet, Lords^ Attenfd^ 
antSf and a Forester, 

Princesi. 
Was that the kiog, that spared his hone so hard 
Against the fiteep uprising of the hill? 

Boyet. 1 know not ; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Whoever he was, he show'd a nouotiogiimA 
Well, lords, to-day we shall have our despatch ; 
On Saturday we will return to France. 
— Then, forester, my friend, where i» the bosh. 
That we must stand and |^ay the murderer id ? 

For, Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 
A stand, where you may make the fairest shoot 
Prin, I thank my beauty, I am £ur that shoot, 
And thereupon thou speak'st the ftirest shoot. 
For, Pardon me, n^am, for I meant not so^ 
Pn'fi. What, what ? 0rst praise me, and agam say, no ? 
O short-Uv'd pride ! Not &ir ? alack for woe ! 
For, Yes, madam, fair. 
Prtn. Nay, never paint me now ; 
Where lair is not, praise cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true ; 

[Giving hitn money. 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit 
Prtn. See^ see, my beauty will be savM by merit. 
O heresy in fair, fit for these days ! 
A giving hand, though foul, shall have fair praise.^*- 
But come, the bow : — Now mercy goes to kill, 
And shooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I save my credit in the shoot : 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't ; 
If wounding, then it was to shew my qkill^ 
That more for praise^ than purpose, meant to kill. 
And, out of question, so it is sometimes ; 
Glory grows guilty of detested crimes ; 
When, for fame's sake, for praise, an outward part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart : 

Vol. 111. I 
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As I, for praise alone, now seek to spill 

The poor deer's blood, 4hai my heart means no ilL 

Boyet. Do not caret wires hold that self-soTereignty 
Only for praise-sake, when they strive to be 
Lords o'er their lords ? 

Prin, Only for praise : and praise we may afford 
To any lady that subdues a lord. 

Enter Costard. 

Prin. Here comes a naember of the commonwealth. 

CoiU God dig-you-den all! Pray you, which is the 
bead lady ? 

Pfin, Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the rest that 
hare no heads. 
^ Cost. Which is the greatest lady, the highest T 

Prin. The thickest, and the tallest 
' Co$t. The thickest, and the tallest ! it is so ; troth is tnith. 
An your waist, mistress, were as slender as my wit. 
One of these maid's giI^dle8 for your waist should be fit 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickest here. 

Prin. What'« your will, sir ? what's your will t 

Cost. 1 hfiye a letter from monsieur ttiron, to one lady 
Rosaline. 

Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter ; he's a good friend of 
mine : 
Stand aside, good bearer. — ^Boyet, yoa can carve ; 
Break up this capon.' 

Bayet. I am bound to serve*—- 
This letter is mistook, it importeth none here ; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta; 

Prin. We will read it, I swear : 
Break the neck of the wax/ and every one give ear. 

Boyet. [Reads.] By heaven, that thou art fair^ is 
most ir^aUible ; true, that thou art beauteous ; tnA 
itself y thai thou art lovely : More fairer than fair, beau^ 
iifrU than beauteous; truer than truth itself j have com* 
fniseration on thy heroical vassal! The magnanimous 
and most illustrious king Copfaetoa* set eye upon the per^ 
nidous and indubitate beggar Zenelophoo ; and he ii 



n\ I. e. Opeo tki* leUer. Our poet inc^ thii oetaphor, m tte Vrettck do their 

mfet : which signifies both » younx fowl tod i Iotc letter. The Ilalieos on 

tbe seme neoner of expreaiioo. when they ceil a loTe-eptatle mm "' 

rota THBOBALD. 



(41 *^till alludiog to the empom, JOHNSON. 



^.] The bellMd of Kiqg C<mtaetuB and the Begpi^Mtkl, mj be tecs !■ tte ^ 
Urtu^AuUtUPottrf. Tbe begpr'f BUM wn rendoptoo. FCaCT. 
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thtU might rightly Mty, veni, vidi, vici ; which io a$iatom» 
ise in the vulgar^ (O base and ob$cure vulgar /) videlicet* 
he came, mxw, and crotrcame: he eame^ one; saw, two; 
ffvefeame^ three. Who came? the king; Why did he 
come ? to tee ; Why did he tee ? to overcome : Tq 
whom came he ? to rAe beggar ; What $aw he ? the beg^ 
gar; Who overcame he? the beggar: The conclution 
it victory; On whote side? the king^t: The captive i$ 
enrich'd ; On whote tide ? the beggar''t ; The eatas" 
trophe it a nuptial; On whote tide? the kifig^t? jw, 
on both in one, or one in both. 1 am the king; for to 
ttandt the cotnpariton : thou the beggar ; for to witnett* 
eth fhy lowliness* Shall I command thy love ? I may : 
Shall I enforce thy love ? I could : Shall I entreat 3nf 
love ? I will. What shatt thou exchange for ragt ? robet ; 
For tittlet, titlet; for thyself, me. Thut, expecting thy 
reply, I profane my lipt on thy foot^my eyet on thy picture ^ 
mnd my heart on thy every part. Thine, in the dearett cfe- 
9igu of induttry, 

Don Adriaito db Aruadq, 
Thus dost thou hear the Nemeap lion roar 

'Gainst thee, thou lamb, that standest as his prey ; 
Sabmissive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from forage will incline to play : 
But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, re pasture for his den.' 

Prin. What pluipe of feathers is he, that indited this 
letter? 
What vane ? what weather-cock ? did you ever h^ar 
better? 

Boyet. I aiQ ipuch deceived, but I remember the style. 

Prin. Else your memory is bad, going o'er it erewhile/ 

Boyet. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps here 
in court ; 
A phantasm, a Monarcho," and one that makes sport 
To the prince and his book-mates. 

Prin. Thou, fellow, a word : 
Who gave thee this letter ? 

(<] Thaw ite lines aopcir to be t quotithM fnm toiM ridkulotti poem of ttet 
UiD» WARBURTON. 

ft] A pun u^o the word tfUc MTTSGRAYfi. 

m The sllosion is to a faotattical cherarter of that tine. F ARMIiR. 

A. local alluaton employed by a poet like Shakecpeare. reaenblea the mortal 
ftewl that drew io tbe chariot of AcbiUet. But itiQtt Nrrioea could bcapMte* 
fhmeiUier. isTESYEVS. 
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Cbff. f told you ; my lord. 

Prin. To whom shoaldst thoa give itf 

Cost. From my lord to my lady. 

Prin, From which lord, to which lady ? 

Coit. From my lord Biron, a good master of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he calTd Rosaline. 

Pnift. Thoo hast mistaken his letter.— Come, lords, 
away. — ^ 
Here, sweet, pat op this ; 'twill be thine another day. 

[ExemU 

Boyet. Who is the suitor ? who is the suitor ?^ 

Bos. Shall I teach you to know ? 

Batfct. Ay, my continent of beauty. 

Ro$. Why, she that bears the bow. Finely put off! 

Boyet, My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou many, 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year miscany. 
Finely put on ! 

Ro$, Well then, I am the shooter. 

Boyef. And who is your deer ? 

Ros. If we Choose by the horns, yourself: come near. 
Finely put on indeed I — 

Mar. You still wrangle with her, Boyet, and she strikes 
at the brow. 

Bofet. But she herself u hit lower : Have I hit her now ? 

Rm. Shall I come upon thee with an old saying, (hat 
was a man when king Pepin of France was a little boy, 
as touching the hit it ? 

Boyet, So I may answer thee with one as old, that was 
a woman when queen Guinevei' of Britain was a little 
wench, as touching the hit it. 

Bos. Thou canst not hit it, hit it, hit it, [Singisig, 

ITiou canst not hit it, my good man. 

Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannot. 
An I casmot, another can. 

[Exe. Ros. and Kath. 

Cost. By my troth, most pleasant ! how both did fit it ! 

Mar. A mark marvellous well shot ; for they both did 
hit it 

Pl^l^^^ tbeJ^rioeMi MM rather.— Cmk. tadiu, mmagf. The rol ef tfec 
^ " ~ JOHNSON. 



ri] It appMn thit mftor wu locienar ptoDODiiced thsnUr STSBVENS. 

lolralaod. where, I believe, Bochortbe prODincittioa of Queett ElisrihcCfc^ 
^Ce h yet retained, the word nrfl^r ie at thte day proooooeed bj the vulgar m if ft 
were written tAtfeTer MAtX)NE. 

ra] Thk was King Arthur*! qoeea, not over rainoat for fidelKr to her 1 
WordridtbtTictiirappoMdtohavebccaherpanaoai^ 6T££V£ir8. 



ACT IT* tOVs'S LABOVR's LOST. 189 

Bo^et, A mark! O, oiark bat that mark ; A mark, saya 
my lady 1 • 

Let the mark ha?e a prick m't, to mete at, if it may be. 
Jl^r. Wide o' th' bow hand ! ' Tfiiith, your hand is oat. 
Cost, Indeed, a' must shoot nearer, or he'll ne'er hit 

the clout. 
Boyet, An if my hand be out, then, belike your h^ 

is in. 
Coit. Then will she get the upshot by cleaving the pin. 
Mar. Come, come, you talk greasify, your lips grow 

feul. 
C^it She's too hard for you at pricks, sir ; challenge 

her to bowl. 
Boysf. I fear too much rabbins ; Good night, my good 
owl. [Exetmi Boybt and Maaia. 

Cost. By my soul, a swain ! a most simple clown ! 
Lord, Lord ! bow the ladies and I have put him down ! 
C my troith, most sweet jests ! most incony vulgar wit ! 
Whep it comes so smoothly off, so obscenely, as it were, 

so fit. 
Armatho o' th* one side, — O, a most dainty man ! • 
To see him walk before a lady, and to bear her fim ! 
To see him kiss his hand! and how most sweetly a' will 

swear ! — 
And his page o' t'other side, that handful of wit! 
Ah, heavens, it is a most pathetical nit ! 
Sola, sola ! [Shouting within. Exit Cost. 



SCENE II. 

T%e »ame. EnUr Holoferices, Sir Nathaniel, and Dull. 

Nath, Very reverent sport, truly; and done in the 
testimony of a good conscience. 

HolJ^ The deer was, as you know, in sangvisy — ^blood ; 

[3] 1. e. a food deal to tbe lafl of tlM nark; atara lUll reUloed Id modem 
afcheiy. tiOUCE. 

[4] There b ^9^ little penooal reSeetmi in 8hakcq>eare. Either the Tirtae 
or tboie tineif or the candour of our author, haiao affected, that hia satire ia, for 
the iDOit part, geoeral. aod, aa himaelf laja : 

hU tating HIM a nild^g§o$t Jliu, 

Undttiaed tf m^ ma*.-^ 

The place hefore us leenit to be an exeeptJoo. For by Holofenea to doalsned • 
Mrticular character, a pedant and schoolmaster of our author's time, one JohM 
rlorio. a teacher of the Italian tongue in London, who has f^ven us a small 
dictionary of that lanfua^e under the title of A World of Words, which In hie 
cfiftle dedicatory, he tells us, ** is of little km value khaa Stopheatf f Treiaere eC 
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ripe as a pomewater* — ^who now hangetb like a jewel in 
the ear of c(c/o,— dthe skj, the welkin, the bearen ; sod 
aooo fiJletb like a crab, on the &ce of terra,— |Mie soil^ 
the land, the earth. 

Afath. Truly, master Holofemes, the epithets are 
sweetly varied, like a scholar at the least : Bat, sir, I 
afsare ye, it was a huck of the first head. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 

Dull. 'Twas not a haud credo^ 'twas a pricket 

Hoi. Most barbarous intimatioD ! yet a kind of iosinna^ 
tion, as it were, in vta, in way, of explication ; fa/urt^ as 
it were, replication— or, rather, otHtntarty to show, as it 
were, his inclination — after his undressed, unpolished, 
uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather, unletter- 
ed, or, ratherest, unconfirmed fiishion, — to insert again 
my KoLud credo for a deer. 

tbcGteek toacue,** the bmH eoopltto work ttat wm ever ytt coapUeS M ib 
kind. In kh prffMe, he c«lli those who criticleed kit worki, ** e ei dop, or lMtf> 
oiliet ; HMttten of nee ir not betMs ntker then mee ; wkoie teeth ere ceetels 



their toonp ed<)en forki, their lipi eapes poiiOD, their eyea bwilirtea, their hreeUi 
thehreethof esrmTe, their words like iwordeior Turk*, that itriTe which aheU 
dire deepeft into s chrirtlu lyiof hound hefore thea.** Welt therefore Bfght the 
Bild Nethaniel desire Holofemet to akrogaU geurrHitg. Hit profesiioo too it the 
neioo that HoloflerBes deals so mxxth in Italiah seatencei. TMre is ao eoitiaB oT 
LoTe*s Lahour's Lost, printed in IMS. and said to be presented before her k%haeBe 
this last Christ mas, 1597. The next year. 1698, cones out our John Fhirio, with 
hh World of Words, recentibos odiis ; aod in the preface, falls upon the conic poet 
for bringing bin oo the stage. ** There is another sort of leering ens, that rather 
ooarle than bite, whereof fcould Instance in ooe who lighting oo a yood soooet of a 
gentlemen's, a friend of mhie, that tovett better to be a poei tliao to he coeuced so. 

called the author a Rymer. Let Aristophanes aod his eomediaaa make plaiea, 

Aod seowre their miHiths oo Socrates : those very mouths tltey aiakc to vilifie. akall 
be the means toampliAc his f irtue,'* fee Here Shakespeare is so plainly marked 
out as not to be mistaken. As to the * soonei of the gentleaBan his friend.* we maf 
be a«ored It was no other than his own. And without doubt was parodied in the 
ytry sonnet beginninf with--The praiaeftil princess, he. in which our author makes 
Hokiferoes sav, he wUl tmutkimg ^eet tk* l»tUr:/or U mrgmeifmeUiti rram 
the ferority of this bmuTs temper it was. that Shakespeare chnse for him the name 
which Rabelais gives to his pedant of Thubal Holofeme. WaRBVRTOK. 

I am not of the learned eommeotetor^ opinion, that the wAln of Shakespeare is 
e» seldom persooal. It is of the nature of persooal iavecthres to he aooo onhe 
tellirible: aod the author that gretiSes private melice. eniaieai <« vWiwrr Mif . 
destroys the future effcaey of hin Own writinp. and sarrifires the esteem of suc- 
ceeding times to the laughter of a day. It is oo wooder, therefore, thai the 
narcasms which perhaps .in our author's time set ike plajfktmte in • rear, ave now 
lost among general reflections. Yet whether the character of Uoiofenee wa« 
pointed at any particular man, I am. ootvriihstaoding the plausibility of Dr. W's 
coniecture. inclined to doubt. JOHNhON. 

Dr. Warburtoo is certainiT right in hit suppmition that FivrU is meant by the 
character of Hol^enui. Ftorio had given the ftrst affront " The plaiea. says he, 
that they plaie in England, are neither HgM eamtdUt, norrfgki trmgtdin ; but re- 
pre^ntatloos of kUiorUi without any decorum.** The scrap« of Utin aod Italian 
are transcribed from his works, particularly the proverb about TMice, which hm 
been comipied so much. FARMER. 

fl] A spviei of apple formeriy much esteemed. Afafur rerkewrie. STE. 
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Dull. I said, the deer was not a hand ereda; 'twas a 
pricket." 

HoL Twice sod simplicity, 6ti cociu$ ! — O thou monster 
ignorance, how deformed dost thou look ! 

AixM. Sir, he hath ne?er fed of the dainties that are 
hred in a book ; be hath not eat paper, as it were ; he 
hath not drunk ink : his intellect is not replenished ; he 
is only an animal, only sensible, in the duller parts ; 
And such barren plants are set before US| that we thank- 
ful should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those parts that 

do fructify in us more than he.' 
For as it would ill become me to be yain, indiscreet, or a 

fool. 
So, were there a patch* set on learning, to see him in a 

school : 
But, omne bene, say I ; being of an old father's mind, 
Jkfany can brook the weather, that love not the vnnd. 

Dull. Tou two are book-men : Can you tell by your wit» 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not fire 
weeks old as yet ? 

Hal. Dictynna, good man Dull; Dictynna, good man 
Dun. 

DvU. What is Dictynna ? 

Nath. A title to Phoebe, to Luna, to the moon. 

Hoi. The moon was a month old, when Adam was no 
more; 
And raught not to fi^e weeks, when he came to five score. 
The allusion holds in the exchange.* 
• Dull. 'Tis true indeed ; the collusion holds in the ex-* 
change. 

Hd. God comfort thy capacity! I say, the allusion 
holds in the exchange. ^ 

[6] Id a plar called Tht Rttumfnm Parnatint, 1M8, I Sodtbe roUowiog ac- 
aottot of (h« dHl^raat am>«H«tion8 of deer at tbeir diffiereot am : 

Amtetto. I caused the keeper to aever tbe ra«eaf <te/7 nooithe bmekt ^tk$ 
Jtrtt head. Now, lir, a irnek h, the 4r«< vear, tfarn; the tfeoi^ rear, a pHetti ; 
the third year, a tomt ; tbt fourth year, a tomre; the/|l*, a kmek ^ VufitH 
ktad; the tUth year, a eomjileat buck. Likewise your hmrt h the /rit year a 
tmifk ; the trcMtf year, a brocket; the third year, • epode : tbe/oura year, a 
atef ; the lixth year, a Aerl. A roe-bmek is the jfnf year, a irU ; the seeoMf year, 
a fird; the thtri year, a hemmte ; and these" are your special betsti for ehne/* 

8TEEVENS. 

pi The length of these lines was no novelty on the EmUsh stage. The 
Moralttlea aflbrd scenes of the like measure. J0H!?S0N. 

m The nManiag is. to be in a srhool would ill become a patch, or low fellow, ae 
folly would become me. JOHNi^ON. 

[9] i. e. the riddle b f» jcood «hen 1 uM tht Bane of Adato, ai wtaD yon at ttn 
MM tf Caia WAKBURTOK. 
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DM. And I 8AJ the poUasion holds in Ae exchange \ 
for the mooD is never but a month old : and I say bea^, 
that 'twas a pricket that the princess kiU*d. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemponl efn- 
taph on the death of die 'deer ? and, to homour the igno- 
rant, i iiave caird the deer the princess kill'd, a pricket 

M'ath. Pergty good master Holofemes, pergt ; so k 
shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

HoL 1 wiH something affect the letter ; lor it argues 
fiicility. 

The praiseful prtncesi pierced and pricked a pretty pUa$mg 
pricket ; 
Some $ay, a sore ; hut not a eore^ till now made jone viiCi 
shooting. 
The dogs did yell ; put I to eore^ then eorel jumps from Meiel, 
Or pricket y sore, or else sorel ; the people jaU a hooting. 
If sore be sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores ; O sore LI* 
Of one sore Ian hundred make^ by adding but one more L. 

JVotfc. A rare talent ! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw,* lode how he claws him 
with a talent.' 

H(d. This is a gift that I hare, simple, simple ; a ibol- 
ish extravagant spirit, full of forms, %ures, shapes, ob- 
jects, ideas, apprehensions, motions, revolutions: these 
are beg^t in the ventricle of memory, nourished in the 
womb of pia mater ; and deliver'd upon the mellowing ot 
occasion : But the gift is good in those in whom it is acute, 
and I am thankful for it. 

J^ath. Sir, I praise the Lord for yon ; and so may my 
parishioners ; for their sons are well tutor'd by yon, and 
their daughters profit very greatly under yon : yon are a 
good member of the commonwealth. 

HoL Mehercle, if their sons be ingenious, they shall 
want no instruction : if their daughters be capable,* I 

a] We thoiUd K«d,— ^ $ore L ,*— ftUudiae to L being Ui6 aumeral (or Wiy. 

WARBURTON, 
PS] Id our tutkor*! time the talon of a bird tnm frequeotlf writtea latotf. Hcace 
tbe qaJbUe here, and in Twelfth Night, » let then use their taleuis.*' 

MALOKE. 

(7] Hfloeat Dull quibbles. One of the semet of to e(«r, ii to Oattcir. ST££. 

p] or thM ioubfe entrmdre, despicable a» It la, Mr Pope and bh eo«tl«S«« 
etajmd tbefMelT«Ht io their unsucceuful comedy called Three Houra After Mar- 
riage. STEE V —Capable h used equivocally- One of its tenae» was rtM^maUe : 
•ndaired iritb t rtmij captcitf to lean. The other wants no ejplanatloa. 



ACT TV. LOTK*S LABOVti's LOST. 193 

will put it to them : But, vir iaptt^ qui pauea loqvdtur : a 
iool iemmine s&inteth us 

Enter Ja^ubnctta and Costaao* 

/tff . (}od give you good-morrowi master person. 

Hoi. Master person, — qvasi pers-on." And if one 
should be pierced, which is the one ? 

Cost. Marry, master schoolmaster, he that is likest to 
a hogshead. ^ ' 

Hoi. Of piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of conceit 
in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, pearl enough 
ibr a swine : 'tis pretty ; it is well. 

Jaq. Good master parson, be so good as read me this 
letter ; it was given me by Costard, and sent me from 
Don Armatho : 1 beseech you, read it. 

Hoi. Fawte, precor gelidd quando peeu$ omne tuk 
umbrd. 
AtimtfuU, — and so forth.* Ah, good old Mantoan I I migr 
speak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice : 

— Finegta^ Finegiat 

Cki non te vede, ei non te pregia. 

OM Mantuan! old Mantnan! Who nnderstandeth thee^ 
not, loves thee not— -I7if, re, iol^ /a, mt, fa. — Under par- 
don, sir, what are the contents ? or, rather, as Horace 
says in his — What, my soul, verses ? 

J^aih. Ay, sir, ;and very learned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a staff, a stanza, a verse ; Lege, 
domine. 

J{ath. If love make me forsworn, how shall I swear to 
love? 

Ah, never ^th could hold, if not to beauty vowed ! 

[9} So io Holioihed, p. 9SS, " Gamrd «u p9r$on of Houie-laoe.** I belieTO, 
lnir«Ter. v« should write the word-^eryrac The same play oo the word 

rtree h put Into t he moMth of FahtalT. »TE B V . The wprdi one and oa ^ ere, 
beiieTe, pronounced oeafly alike, at leart in lome counties, in our author's time ; 
Uie qutbble, therefore, that Mr. 8teeveii8 has noted, may have been intendefl a« 
the text now stands. In the ftame styie anenrarda Moth .says : '• Olfer*d by a cbild 
to an old onn, which is wtt-o/d" Person, as Sir W. Blackatone obaerTes in hie 
CommeDtarles, is the original and proper term ; Persona eeclesie. MALOJ^^E. 
[IIThottgh all the editions concur to give this speech to sir Nathaniel, yet. ah 
Dr Thirlby ingeniously observed to me, H Is evident K must belong to Holqfrrwt, 
The curate is employed in reading the letter to himself; and while he is Hoiiiv m>, 
that the vtage may not rtaod still, Holoferoe* either pulls nut a boot:, or rppo^iing 
•ome verve by heart from iMautuaikUs, commeiitu upon the chnrarierof H.at poeC 
Bapti^ta Hpagnolus, (iiroame<l Mantuanu^ fromtbe place oi biti liirth. «a« a writer 
of poana, who Souriatod towanJa the latter en i of the IMh century. Tfi£0. 

13 Vol III I • 
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Though to myself forsworn, to thee I'll &itfafiil prove ; 

Those thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like o»ei 
bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his- book thine eyes ; 

Where all those pleasures live, that art would 
prebend : 
If knowledge be the marii, to know thee shall suffice ; 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
• i mend : 

All ignorant that soul, that sees thee without wonder ; 

(Which is to me some praise, that 1 thy parts admire ;) 
Thy eye Jove's hghtning bears, thy voice his dreadfiil 
thunder^ 

Which, not to anger bent, is music, and sweet fire* 
Celestial as thou art, oh pardon, this wrong. 
That sings heaven's praise with sotfh an earthly tongue I 

HoL You find not the apostrophes, and so miss t^ ac- 
cent: let me supervise the canzonet Here are only 
numbers ratified ; but, for the elegancy, facility, aoA 
golden cadence of poesy, caret. Ovidios Naso was the 
man : and why, indeed, Naso f hut lor smelling out the 
odoriferous flowers of fancy, the jerks of invention ? im^ 
itarii is nothing : so doth the hound his master, the ape 
bia keeper, the tired horse his rider. — But damowelk 
virgin, was this directed to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from one monsieur Biron, one of the 
strange queen's lords.' 

HoL 1 will overglance the superscript. To ike mov- 
ithue hand of the most beauteous Lady Rosaline. I mSL 
look agaiir on the intellect of the letter, fi>r the nommatioii 
. of the party writing to the person written unto : 

Your ladyship'' s in aU desired employment^ Bibov. 
— Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with 
the king ; and here he hath framed a letter to a sequent 
of the stranger queen's, which, accidentally, or by the 
way of progression, hath miscarried. — Trip and go, my 
sweet ; deliver this paper into the royal hand of the 
king; it may concern much: Stay not thy compliment ; 
I forgive thy duty ; adieu. 

Jaq. Good Costard, go with me. — Sir, God save yonr life! 

Cost, Have with thee, m y girl. [Exe. Cost, oik/ Ja«. 

PI .^hakopeve torftof bioweir io this pa^ssfe. Jaquenetta kae* iwthii« «ff 
Biroo, UMl had said, just before, tbattbe letter bad bccnaento htttnm 0M 
▲mtbOrtadsireotolMrbyCosunL M. MASOIT. 
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J^ath. Sir, yoa bave done this id the fear of God, very 
reliffiouflj ; and, as a certain father saith 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of the &ther, 1 do fear coloura* 
ble coloars.' But, to return to the verses ; Did they please 
you, sir Nathaniel ? 

Aol/L Marvellous well fer the pen. 

Hoi, I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain pupil 
of mine ; where if, befere repast, it shall please you to 
mtify the table with a^race, I will, on my privilege I 
have with the parents of the foresaid child or pupil, un* 
dertake your ben ventUo ; where 1 will prove those verses 
to be very unleanied, neither savouring of poetry, wit, 
Bor invention : I beseech your society. 

AoiA. And thank you too : for society, (saith the teit,) 
is the happiness of life. 

HoL And, certes, the text most in&llibly concludes it. 
— ^ir, [To Dull.] I do invite you too ; you shaU not saj 
me, nay, nay : pauea verba. Away ; the gentles are at 
their game, and we will to our recreation. lExcwU, 

SCENE III. 

Another part of ihe same. Enter Biron, with a paper, 
Biron. The kinff he is hunting the deer ; I am cours- 
ing myself: they have pitch'd a toil ; 1 am toiling in m 
pitch ; * pitch that defiles ; defile ! a foul word. Well, 
Set thee down, sorrow ! for so, they say, the fool said, and 
so say 1, and 1 the fool. Well proved, wit! B^ the Lord, 
this love is as mad as Ajax : it kills sheep ; it kills me, 
I a sheep : Well proved again on my side ! I will not 
love : if I do, hang me ; i'faith, I will not. O, but her 
eye, — ^by this light, but for her*eye, 1 would not love 
her ; yes, for her two eyes. Well, 1 do nothing in the 
world but lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, I do 
love : and it hath taught me to rhyme, and to be melan- 
choly ; and here is part of my rhyme, and here my mel- 
ancholy. Well, she hath one o* my sonnets already ; 
the clown bore it, the fool sent it, and the lady hath it : 
sweet clown, sweeter fool, sweetest lady ! By the world, 
I would not care a pin if the other three were in : Here 
conies one with a paper ; God give him |^ce to groan I 

[Get$ tip into a tree, 

(9j Tbat », ffp«fiau«» orfyrieeminrappeannce^ JOHN8ON'. 

4] . A lladins to l«<iy Ronline's complexioo, who i»tbr(Hi(k tiM whole play nprt* 
IMI«lwfthlMkb«utr. JOHN^N. 
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Enter the Kingy with a paper. 
King. Ab me I 

Biron. [Aside,] Shot, by beaven S*«*Proceed, sweet 
Cupid ; thou bast tbump'd him with thy bird4M>k WKler 
the left pap : — Ffaitb secreta. — 

Kif^- [Reads.] So sweet a kiss Ae golden ssm givee Ml 

To those f re A morning drops upon the rose^ 
As thy eye-beamsy when their fre^ rays have smote 
The night of dew^ thai on my cheeks down fiawe : 
JVbr shijies the silver moon one half so bright 
Through the transparent bosom of Uie deep^ 
As doth diyface through tears of mine give /^Al; 

Thou shin' St in every tear that I do weep : 
Ab drop^ but as a coach^ doth carry thee^ 
So ridiest thou triumphing in my woe ; 
Do but behold the tears that swell in me^ 

And they thy glory through my grief TtiU shem: 
But do not love thyself; then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glasses, and still make me weep. 
O queen of queens, how far dost thou esrcel ! 
Ab thought can think, nor tongue of mortal teU.''^ 
How shall she know my g^iefi ? I'll drop the paper, 
Sweet leaves, shade folly. Who is he comes here ? 

[Steps asiii. 

Enter Lonoaville, with a paper. 
What, LoDgaville ! and reading ! listen, ear. 
Biron. \Aside.] Now, in thy likeness, one more fed, 

appear ! 
Long. Ab me ! I am forsworn. 
Biron. [Aside,] Whf, he comes in a like peijiiie» 

wearing papers.' 
King. [Aside.] In love, I hope; Sweet fellowship in 

shame ! 
Biron. [Aside.] One drunkard loves another of the name. 
. Long. Am 1 the first that have been perjur'd so ? 
Biron. [.iside,] I could pat thee in comfort ; not by 
two, that I know : 
Thou mak'st the triumviry, the comer-cap of society. 
The shape of lijje's Tyburn that hangs up simplicity. 

Lonsr. 1 fear, these stubborn lines Uc\l power to move : 
O. sweet Maria, empress of my love ! 

(ft] The puni tmrrtof perjury it to wMT 01 tte breaitft ptMr ennataitkt 
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Theae ownben will { tear, and write io prose. 

Biron. [Aside.] O, rhymes are guards on wanton Cu- 
pid's hose : 
Disfigure not his slop.* 

JLcmg. This same shall go.-— [He reads ike sonnet. 

Did not tke heavenly rhetoric of thine eye 

(^Gainst whom the world cannot hold argument^) 
Pernuule my heart to this false perjury ? 

Voms^JoT thee broke ^ deserve not punishment, 
A woman I forswore ; but^ I will prove^ 

Thou being a goddess^ I forswore not thee : 
My vow was earthly ^ thou a heavenly love ; 

Thy grace being gained ^ cures all disgrace in me. 
Vows are but breathy and breath a vapour is : 

Then thou, fair sun^ which on my earth dost shine, 
Exhal^st this vapour vow ; in thee it is : 
If broken then, it is no fault of mine ; 
ffoy me broke. What fool is not so wise 
To lose an oath to win a paradise ? 
Biron, [Aside,] This is the liver rein/ which makes 
flesh a deity ; 
A green goose, a goddess : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend ! we are much out o' th' waj. 

Enter Dumai5, xMi a paper. 
Long, By whom shall i send this ? — Company ! stay. 

[Stepping aside, 
Biron, [Aside,] AH hid, all hid, an old in&nt play :* 

Like a demi-g^d here sit i in the sky. 

And wretched fools* secrets heedfully o'er-eye. 

More sacks to th* mill I O heavens, 1 have my wish ; 

Dumain transform'd : four woodcocks in a dish i 
Dum, O most divine Kate ! 

Biron, O most profane coxcomb ! [Aside, 

Dum, By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye ! 
Bir. By earth, she is but corporal ;• there you lie. [Asi, 
Dum, Her amber hairs for foul have amber coted.' 



[S] 5/«^» are Urge aodViite'luMe'd breeebet, thegirb in ftshioii in ourautbor't 
I, as we may observe from old femil w*c^'«*- THEOBALD. 

ITke tiTer was anciently suppoaedto be the teat of love. JOHNSON. 

Atl fcW, All fti^,— The chtl<Jren*8 cry at hide and seek. M USG R A VIT. 

The word corpora! io Shakespeare's time, wu used for eorporfol. M AL. 
To cole is to outstrip, to overpaw.— — The beauty uT amber coa^ista to it« ra- 
ries&trd clnvdUuii, which Dwnoim c»l\a fmdneti. The h^.ir of his mistrasj in v«- 
rM ahaaowt exceeded tboM of anber. • STRGVKNS. 
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BiroH, An amber-colour'd' raven was weB noted. [JaL 
Dum, As upright as the cedar. 
Biron. Stoop, 1 say ; 
Her shoulder is with child. [4ju2k. 

Dum. As Cur as day. 

Biron, Ay, as some days ; bat then no son moit shine.[jliil 
Dum. O that 1 had my wish I 

Long. And I had mine 1 [Jltulff. 

King. And I mbe too, good Lord ! [.ijuie. 

Biron. Ameo, sq I bad mine : Is not that a good 
word ? [Mdt, 

Dum. 1 would forget her ; bat a fever she 
Reigns in my blood, and will remember'd be. 

Biron. A fever in your blood, why, then incision* 
Would let her out in saucers ; Sweet misprision ! [Amii, 
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode that 1 have wHU 
Biron. Once more I'll mark how love can vaiy wit 

[Jbide. 
Dum. On a day, {alack the day!) 

l/jve, tthose month i$ ever May^ 

Spied a 6/o«fom, pausing fair^ 

Playing in the wanton atr : 

Through the velvet Uavei the wind^ 

Jill unseen, ^gan passage Jind ; 

That the lover, sick to deaih, 

Wish'd himself the heaven's breath. 

Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blom ; 

Air, would I mighi triumph so ? 

But alack^ my hand is twom, 

Wer to pluck thee from thy thorn : 

Vow, alack, for youth unmeet; 

Youth so apt to pluck a sweet. 

Do fu>t call it sin in me. 

That I am forsworn for thee : 

Thou for whom even Jove would twemr, 

Juno but an Ethiop were ; 

And deny himself for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy /ore.-— 
This win I send ; and something else more plain* 
That shall express my trae love's ^ting pain. 

[2] It was the UabUta udook the jouug (alluita of ttat ass. to atab theraclrea is 
^ arms, or elaewbere, in order to drink their mMi^M*! bedth, ot write her ■«» 
im their blood, as a proof of their pamoo. M. M ASOM. 

(3] Parkapt ve atr b«tter nz^^4h ! wmM I aigM. ta. JOBirSOir. j 
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O, would the King, Bimi, and Longarille, 
Were loven too! Ill, to example ill, 
Would from my forehead wipe a peijtir'd note ; 
For none offend, where all aJike do dote. 

Lon^, Dumain, thy love is far from charity. 
That in love's grief desir'st society : [Advancing. 

Toij may look pale, but I should blush, I know, 
To be o'erheard, and taken napping so. 

King, Come, sir, [Advancing.] you blush ; as bis your 
case is such ; 
Too chide at him, offending twice as much : 
Tou do not love Maria ; Longaville 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile .; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart 
I have been closely shrouded in this bush. 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did blush. 
I heard your giiilty rhymes, observ'd your fashion ; 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well your passioo : 
Ah me ! says one ; O Jpve ! the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were gold, crystal the other's eyes : 
ToQ would for paradise break ^th and troth ; 

[To Love. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 

[To DvMAiir. 
What will 6ir6n say, when that be shall bear 
A faith infring'd, which such a zeal did swear ? 
How will be scorn ? how will be spend his wit f 
How will be triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever 1 did see, 
I would not have him know so much by me. 

Biron. Now step 1 forth to whip hypocrisy.--* * 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me : 

[Deutndi from A« Irce. 
Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love t 
Your ejes do make no coaches ; in your tearts 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
Tou*ll not be peijur'd, *tis a hateful thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonnetting. 
But are you not asbam'd ? nay, are you not. 
All three of you, to be thus much o'ersbot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did see ; # 
Bnt I a beam do find in each of three. 
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0, what a scene of Ibolery I hare 9een, 

, Of sighs, of groans, of sorronr, and of teen! 

me, with what strict patience haye i sat. 
To see a king transformed to a gnat!^ 

To see great Hercnles whipping a gigg. 
And profound Solomon to tune a)ig^. 
And Nestor play at push-pin with the boys. 
And critic Timon laugh at idle toys !* — 
Where lies thy grief, O lell me, good Dumain : 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain ?— 
And where my liege's ? all about the breast :«• 
A caudle, ho i 

Kinf^, Too bitter is thy jest. • 

Are we betrayM thus to thy over-view ? 

Birtm. Not yon by me, but 1 betray'd to yoQ ; 

1, that am honest ; I, that bold it sin 
To break the vow, 1 am engaged in ; 

1 am betray 'd, by keeping company 

With moon-like men, of strange inconstancy. 
When shall you see me write a thing in rhyme t 
Or groan for Joan ? or spend a minute *s time 
In pruning me ? When shall you hear that I 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 
A leg, a limb ? — 

King. Soft ; Whither away so iast ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gaUops so ? 

Binm. I post from love ; good lover, let me go. 
Enttr Ja^uevetta and Costard. 

Jaq, God bless the King ! 

JTtnf . What present hast thou there ? . 

GmI. Some certain treason. 

King, What makes treason here ? 

Cffrt. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 

King, If it mar nothing neither. 
The treason, and you, go in peace away together. 

Jaq, I beseech yoor grace, let this letter be read; 
Our parson misdoubts it ; 'twas treason, he said. 

•i[iLlt'"'2'".l*^"'.?****"i ^"^ eoDUio8M mlluslonto St. JV«in««. nih. 24, 
wBef«tneinetapiioric«ltennorii fMf meust UiiiKorieHt faaportaace. or vft* 
BproTerbialljriaall. STEEVEN8 •""«»"««-« ""|w"«iw«. «* » 

fiiroo habusinetlie KinKfor h» wiiMttinfr like ■ Biiiftrel, aad eci«p«rofetat0 
* Vff'^y^^ ** V-^" '"*■ •« »* *'«• M. MASON. ^^ 

Id ] Q^c tnd CrWrat are u<«<l by our ■uthor io l be nine tm<e m ewaU ud cm- 
<w* i^t^cakiai of the lUr sex dcdarei he it iwttiiir(rMfrH#ie«f. 

*^ STEEVENS. 
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King. BiroD, read it over. Owing him the letter. 

Where hadst thou it ? 
Jaq. Of Costard. 
King. Where hadst thou it? 
Co9U Of Duo Adramadio. uun /iaram9<no 
King. How DOW ! what w in you I why aost tbou tear it ? 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace needs not 

fear it. 
Long. It did moTe him to passion, and therefore let's 

hear it. 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 

[Picks up the pieeee. 
Biron* Ah, you whoreson loggerhead, you were bom^ 
to do me shape. — [To Costaad 

Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confess, I confess. 
King. What? 

Birtm. That you three fools lack'd me fool to make up 
the mess: 
He, he, and you, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-purses in love, and we deserve to die. 
O, dismiss this audience, and 1 shall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Btron. True, true ; we are four : — 
Will these turtles be gone ? 
King. Hence, sirs ; away. 

Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and let the traitors stay. 

[Ejxeuwt Costard and Jaq,. 
Birtm. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O let us embrace i 
As true we are, as flesh and blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his face ^ 

Young blood will not obey an old decree : 
We cannot cross the cause wliy we were bom | 
Therefore, of all hands, must we be forsworn. 
King. What, did these rent lines show some love of thine? 
Birtm, Did they, quoth you ? Who sees the heavenly 
Rosaline, 
That, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gorgeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, strucken blind, 

Kisses the base ground with obedient breast ! 
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow^ 
That is not blinded by her majesty ? 

Vol. 111. f 2 
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King. What zeal, what fiiry hath inspirM thee ooir? 
Mj love, her mistress, is a g^cious mooo ; 

She, an attending star, scarce seen a light.* 
jBtron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor 1 BiWSn : 

O, but for my lore, day would turn to night I 
Of all complexions the cuird sovereignty 

Do meet, as at a feir, in her £iir cheek ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing wants, that want itself doth seek. 
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues, — 

Fye, painted rhetoric ! O^ she needs it not : 
1*0 things of sale a seller*s praise belongs ; 

She passes praise ; then praise too short doth blot 
A withered hermit, five-score winters worn. 

Might shake ofi" fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-bom. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's infimqr* 
O, 'tis the son, that maketh all things shine ! 
King. By heaven, thy love is black as elioiiy. 
B«Vofi. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine ! 

A wile of such wood were felicity. 
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book? 

That 1 may swear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that she learn not of her eye to look : 

No fiice is fair, that is not full so black. 
King, O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the scowl of night ; 
And beautv's crest becomes the heavens well.^ 

Birofi. Devils soonest tempt, resembling spirits of light 
O9 if in black my lady's brows be deckt, • 

It mourns, that painting, and usurping hair,* 
Should ravish doters with a fiJse asp^t ; 

And therefore is she bom to make black fiir. 
Her fiivour tums the fiishion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 

m SsiMtUoKllkethtatoatUanorsirHeiirx Wotton, of whkk Cte 
itite wiU forf lT« Uie ionrUoo : 

*• Too oMiier bnutid oftte olgbt 

** Tint poorif ntMj our eyei 
** More by your auoiber Umb your liflt, 

** Tou eooiBOB poople of tlie ikiet, 
••Wbit are you wbeo UK raoilnll riser JOHKBOH. 
17] Ifl heraldry. ■ cre«f hi device placed above a coat of am*. 8M 
tkerefore iMiBiet tbe liberty to uw it b a aeDse equlvaleot to Cqior iteMi *c«M, 
aa be bat uaed tpirt lo CerMoMu. TOLLET. 

(8] Dtwrftmi hmir aUuilet to tbe tebleo. which prevailed aao^ ladtoa ii i 
aethor^ttiaw, of weariflg falie hair or ptHwtgs, aa they were then cdM, I ' 
tiHikMoCc«vwii«SDrthehaidwMwoiiihyBCB. MALOVI 
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And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise, 
Paiots itself black, to imitate her brow. 
Dum, To look like her, are chimoey-sweepers black. 
Limg. And, since ber time, are colliers counted bright 
King. And Ethiops of their sweet complexion crack. 
Dum, Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light 
Binm. Your mistresses dare never come in rain. 
For fear their colours should be washM away. 
King. 'Twere good, your's did ; for, sir, to teU you 
plain, 
I'll find a fairer face not wash'd to-day. 
Binm. ril prove her^r, or talk till dooms-day here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then so much as she. 
DutTu I never knew man hold vile stuff so dear. 
Long. Look, here^s thy love : my foot and her face 
see. [Skewing kis ikoe, 

Biron. O, if the streets whre paved with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for such tread ! 
Dum. O vile ! then as she goes, what upward lies 
The street should see as she walk'd overhead. 
JTtn^. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ? 
Biron. O, nothing so sure ; and thereby all forsworn. 
King. Then leave this chat; and, good Bir6D, now 

prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 
Dum. Ay, marry, there ; — some flattery for this evil. 
I^mg. O, some authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, spme quillets,' how to cheat the deviL 
Dum. Some salve for perjury. 
Biron. O, 'tis more than need ! — 
Have at you then, affection's men at arms :' 
Consider, what you first did swear unto ;•— 
To fast, — to study, — and to see no woman ; — 
Flat treason 'gainst the kingly state of youth. 
Say, can you list ? your stomachs are too young ; 
And abstinence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to study, lords, 
In that each of you hath forsworn his book : 
Can yon still dream, and pore, and thereon look ? 

ft] Qti<//«i it the peculiar word applied to law-chicaoe. I imagine tbe orlsinal 
tOM this, in the Prench pleading*, every teveral allecatioo in the plaintifTa. 
ckaree, and every dictinct plea in the defendant *• answer, began wKh the trorda 
fmru-ett >-rrom whence wai fomed the word f ai/lel, to sicniTy a false chaige or 
an eTa,*»ve answer. WAKBURTON. 

[I] J SMI efenRff, Is a soldier armed at all poiatf both offMisively tnlMfB- 
^Telf . It b M Bore Umo, r§ tidun ff f^teMea JOHNSON. 
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For when would you, my lord, or yon, or you, 

Have found the ground of study's excellence. 

Without the beauty of a woman's iace ? 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derire ; 

They are the ground, the books, the academes. 

From whence doth spring the true Promethean fira. 

Why, universal plodding prisons up 

The nimble spirits in the arteries ;' 

As motion, and long-during action, tirea 

The sinewy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 

You have in that forsworn the use of eyes ; 

And study too, the causer of your vow: 

For where is any author in the world, 

Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye ?* 

Learning is but an adjunct to ourself. 

And where we are, our learning likewise is. 

Then, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyeBf 

Do we not likewise see our learning there ? 

O, we have made a vow to study, lords ; 

And in that vow we have forsworn our books ;* 

For when would you, my liege, or you, or yoa» 

In leaden contemplation, have found out 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with f* 

Other slow arts entirely keep the brain f 

And therefore finding barren practisers, 

Scarce show a harvest of their heavy toil : 

But love, first learned in a lady's eyes, 

Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Courses as swiA as thought in every power ; 

And gives to every power a double power. 

Above their functions and their offices. 

It adds a precious seeing to the eye ; 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 

A lover's ear will hear the lowest sound, 

[1] Id the old lyileB of phrsic tbexnT«tlMnaicolBe6toUw«r«wtej at n w« 
SiTCo to the nerref W ARBURTON. 

pi L e a lady's eyet (tTe a fuller notioo of beauty than any author. J0H5. 

[3] I. e. our true bo»kt from which we deriTe moBt ioforoatioo ;— 4be «fw of 
iromeo. MALONB. 

[4] yvmbert are, in this paance, nothioK unre than poHieml wutumru. *CenU 
you,* »ay8 RiroD. *by folltary conteiuplatioo, have attained such poetical fire, wttik 
■pritely Duuben. as hare been prompted by the eyes of beauty V JOHNSON 
^ [5] JU «c aay. ktcp the ^um, or Utp tbeir bed. BL MASOIT. 
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When the saspicioos bead of theft is stopped ;' 
Love's feeling is more soA, and sensible, 
Than are the tender boras of cockled snails ; 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross in taste : 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Hesperides ? 
Subtle as sphinx ; as sweet, and musical, 
As bright ApoUo's lute, strung with his hair f 
And, when love speaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony.* 
Never durst poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were tempered with love's sighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That show, contain, and nourish all the world ; 
Else, none at all in aught proves excellent : 
Then fools you were these women to forswear ; 
Or, keeping what is sworn, you will prove fools. 
For wisdom's sake, a word, that all men love ; 
Or for love's sake, a word that loves all men ; 
Or for men's sake, the authors of these women ; 
Or women's sake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us once lose oor oaths, to find ourselves, 
Or else we lose ourselves to keep oor oaths : 
It is religion to be thus forsworn : 
For charity itself fulfils the law ; 
And who can sever love from charity ? 

King. Saint Cupid, then ! and, soldiers, to the field ! 

Biron, Advance your standards, and upon them, lords ; 
Pell-meO, down with them ! but be first advis'd, 

[61 1, e A loTer io punalt of bb wMnm has bb fense of hMrhiS qaicker thu t 
tUJer (who suspeeti every aouod fae been) io pursnit of hw prey. WARB. 
[7] Tbb expreasioo, like that other io the Two Gentlemeii of Veraoa, Of 
Orpktwi* harp Kut itrwtg nithfotW Heavf, 

It extremely beautiTa), and hirbly SguretiTO. Apollo, aa the rid, b repreaeatetf 
with Kotden hair ; ao that a late strung with hb hair, neaoa no more than atruaK 
with gilded wire. WA^URTON. 

[8J The meaning h, whenever lore ipeaks all the gods Join their Tolcea with kk 

IB harmonious cnnrert HEATH. Por wotef. read mckt. See the aaered 

writings : " Tb4> nwnber of the namtt tosether ictrt about aa hundred and twenty.** 
AcUll^ MALa*\E. 
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In coDffict that yoa get the sod of them.* 

Long, Now to plain dealing ; lay theae glozea bj : 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France ? 

King. And win them too : therefore let as devise 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

BifXMi. First, from the park let as conduct them 
thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the aflemoon 
IVe will with some strange pastime solace them. 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels^ dances, masks, and merry hours. 
Fore-run 6ir Love, strewing her way with flowers. 

King. Away, away ! no time shall be omitted. 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Bit. Allom ! AlUmM I — Sow*d cockle reapM no com ; 
And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forswoin ; 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure. [ExemO. 



ACT V. 

SCENE !• — Another part of the mme. Enter HoLOFBUns, 
jS^V Nathaniel, and Dull. 

Holofemet. 
SATES quod ivfieit. 

Nath. I praise God for you, sir: your reasons at din- 
ner have been sharp and sententious ;* pleasant witboat 
scurrility, witty without aflection,' auda cious witboat 

•^^iL'" (ti« dB> n or archery, it was of eoMcqueiire to have the ftun «1 tbc Inck d 
™^7*"' *^ " *•** ^^* ^ ^^ enemy. Thb elrcunHtaBce waa of creat atf- 
kl?X! L?.'"."*'"^y^** Firth at the baftleoT Agineouri --Our poet, however, f 
Soiieve. had al»o an equivoque ia hit tboughta. M ALONJB. 

mSU^}^2r^^^^ «xprw»toa iotioMtea, that bc|^BlK wHh pttjorr. they eta 
opect to reap aothing but falsehood. WARBURTON. ■^•» ^' ' 

m'S}* *ii?51 ?2 "u" "*"* <»e«T«c of respect Shakespeare intends to obtain for hi» 
Il?JliJS- i?^ ***" put into hia mouth a flntshed repre^entatiOD of colloquial 
SSir^r^JiKiil ?t **1 <iim^i,\i to add any thing to bta charactM* of the lehool- 
Smri lo r«il!^5 Vi"** Y^}"^^ *" *•>« precepts of Caatigliooe will acan-ely W 
2ri 1 »i27i^ !"i ■ *■"'* f* eonvervatlon « JusUy delioMted. ao i»l*jely ..iJated. 
Si.?<ihLr^ i^ii*** r"T-*Lf*y ^ P~P«' J"** to nfte.lCat rcMOw heA^ ai^ » 
Sl^Jilii I '^^*': »if nifiM dfaeonTM ; and that amdmcUmt ia uaed in a pMhi »ri«« 
tor iphiUd. aaimalf d, tmJUtmt. QpfaHea is the saioe with •Miwn ar^^mu 

- , . iOHKSOX 

rat*, wittanat affc^rtation. STEfiVEyS. 
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impudeocj, learoed witboot opinion, and strange without 
heresy, i did conyene this quondam day with a com- 

Con of the king's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Adriano de Armado. 

Hal. Ncvi konUnem tanquam te : His humour is lofty, 
his discourse peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitious, his gait majestical, and his general behaviour vain, 
ridicalous, and thrasonicaK He is too picked,^ too spruce, 
too affected, too odd, as it were, too perigrinate, as 1 may 
call it. 

/{ath. A most singular and choice epithet 

[Takes wU his tMe-booL 

Hoi. He draweth out the thread of his verbosity finer 
than the staple of his argument. I abhor such fimaticai 
phantasms, such insociable and poitU-devtse companions ; 
such rackers of orthography, as to speak, dout, fine, when 
he should say, doubt ; det, when he should pronounce, 
debt; d, e, b, t: not, d, e, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf; 
half, hauf; neighbour, voccUicr, nebour; neigh, abbrevia- 
ted, ne: This is abhominable' (which he would call 
abominable,) it insinuate th me of insanie ; JVc inteUigis do- 
mine ? to make frantic, lunatic. 

Nath. Lans deoj bone intelligo 

Hoi. Bone ? — 6ofi«, for heme : Priscian a little scratched ; 
'twill serve. 

Enter Aruado, Moth, and Costaad. 

Jfaih. Videsne qyis venit ? 

Hoi. Videoy ir gaudeo. 

Arm. Chirra ! {To Moth. 

Hoi. Quare Chirra, not sirrah ? 

Arm. Men of peace, well encountered. 

Hoi. Most military sir, salutation. 

Moth. They have been at a great feast of languages, 
and stolen the scraps. [To Costard aside, 

[4] To have tte be^rd piqued or sborn m ai to entl iB ■ point^ was, io our autbor^ 
tiae. a mark of a traveller aflfectios foreign fabbions. JOHNSON. 

Piifued my allude to tbe lengtb of the shoes then worn. Bulwer aaya,— ** Wo 
veare our forked sboea almost m loag agvin as our feete, not a little to tbe biodranco 
of tbe action of the foote ; and not oply so, but they prove an impediment to revw- 
•otiall devotioD, for our booles and sbooes are so JooK snooted, tbaC we cao hardly 
kocele io Goil's house *> STKBVfiNS. 

I believe piekrd (for so H should be written) si^niaes Mcdjf dreit la geoeral. 
without reforence to anv ptfticular fashion of dresa It Is a metaphor taken trom 
birds, who dress tbem^ielves by pickinf out or pnutimg their brokeo or soperffuoua 
feathers. TYRWHITT. 

[b\ AbkomimaUer'Thuatht word la cossUoUy spell ia the old ■onliUM aa4 ttkcr 
'quatedbooka. STEJIVBNS. 
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Qf§L O, tbey bave lived long in the ahM-btikel* of 
words I I marvel, thy oiaster hath not eaten thee for n 
word ; for thou art not so long by the head as kamori/km-^ 
hUitudiniUUUnu :^ thoa art easier swallowed thaa a fli^ 
dragon.* 

Moth. Peace ; the peal begins. 

Arm. Monsieur, [To Hol.] are yon not lettered ? 

Moik. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn-book:-* 
What is a, b, spelt backward with a horn on his head ? 

HoL Ba, pueritia^ with a horn added. 

Moth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a hom : — ^Yon hear 
bis learning. 

Hol. Quis^ qm$^ thou consonant ? 

Moth. The third of the five rowels, if yo« repeat then ; 
or the fifth, if I. 

Hol. I will repeat them, a, e, i.— 
. Math. The sheep : the other two conclodes it ; o, «.* 

Arm. Now, by the salt wave o£ the MediterFaoeaoi, a 
sweet touch, a quick venew of wit : snip, snap, quick and 
home ; it rejoiceth my intellect : true wit. 

Moth. Offered by a child to an old man $ which is 
wit*old, 

Hol. What is the figure ? what is the figure ! 

Moth. Horns. 

Hol. Thou disputest like an in&nt : go, whip thy gig. 

Moth. Lend me your hom to make one, and 1 wfll 
whip about your ini&my circkm ctrcd ; A gig of a cock- 
old's hom ! 

Co9t. An I had but one penny in the worid, thou sbonldst 
have it to boy gingerbread : h<^d, there is the very re- 
muneration 1 had &[ thy master, thou half-penny purse of 
wit, thou pigeon-egg of discretion. O, an the heavens 
were so pleased, tluit thou wert but my bastard ! what a 
joyful father wouldst thou make roe ! Go to ; thoo hast it 
tui dunghill, at the fingers* ends, as they say. 

Hid. O, I smell &lse Latin ; dunghill for ungmem. 

Arm. Arts-man, prcuunhula; we will be singled firooi 

(6] Tte rcTuK nmt of ruiUies wu pat into t hottti ia Oar aoUnr^t tioM. aad 
glTr n to tiM poor. M A LOK E. 

[7] TMi word, whmeesoeTer it eoncs. b dteD BMfltkioed as tlie IdUMt wvti 
known. JOHNSON. ^ 

[»] AJiap.drmgm^ m « moM inSaonoable subitaace. which topen swaltow is • 
Sla»or»iiie fiTEFA'FNP ^^ 

[9] By O IT, Moth wouUl m^ii— Oh, you->i. e. Voa arethe riieepftlllv eHher 
my i oo mailer rhi'^li of u« rppcals them- THEOBALR* 
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the barbafom. Do you not educate youth at the charge* 
house OD the top of the roouDtaiu ?' 

Hoi, Or, mons, the hill. 

Arm. At jour sweet pleasure, for the mountaiii* 

Hoi. 1 do, sans question. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king^s oiost sweet pleasure and af^ 
fection, to congratulate the princess at her pavilion, in 
the posteriors of this day ; which the rude multitude call^ 
the afternoon. 

Hoi. The posterior of the day, most generous sir, is 
liable, congruent, and measurable for the afternoon : the 
word is well cuird, chose ; sweet and apt, I do assure 
jou, sir, I do assure. 

Arm* Sir, the Icing is a noble gentleman ; and my fa« 
miliar, I do assure you, very good friend : — For what if 
inward between us, let it pass :•— I do beseech thee, 
remember thy courtesy ; — I beseech thee^ apparel thy 
head ;* — and among other importunate and most seri- 
ous designs,— -«nd of great import indeed, too ;— *-but let 
that pass : — for I must tell thee, it will please his grace 
(by the world) sometime to lean upon my poor shoulder ; 
and with his royal finger, thus, dally with my excre* 
ment, with my mustachio :' but sweet heart, let that pass. 
By the world, 1 recount no fable ; some certain special 
honours it please th his greatness to impart to Armado, a 
soldier, a man of travel, that hath seen the world : but 
let that pass.-*— The very all of all is, — bat, sweet heart. 
I do implore secrecy, — that the king would have me pre- 
sent the princess, sweet chuck,* with some delightful os- 
tentation, or show, or pageant, or antick, or fire-work. 
Now, understanding that the curate, and your sweet self, 
are good at such eruptions, and sudden breaking out of 
mirtb, as it were, 1 have acquainted you withal, to the 
end to crave your assistance. 

Hoi. Sir, you shall present before her the nine worthies* 
Sir Nathaniels as concerning some entertainment of time, 
«ome show in the ponerior of this day, to be rendered hf 
our assistance <^the king^s command i and this most 



•irtfii 



11 The cbarce-hoii«e-«1 suppose, w the /w-tehcot. STEEVEN9. 

2] By *• reowmbertliy rourtny," I suppose Armado foeaiw—** reneiDbertM 
* htn time tbou srt stsoding with thy hat ott" 8TEK VKNS. 

[3] The author calls the beard valour* t tsrrtmeni ia The Merchant of Venkff. 

M k •. chicken ; in aacleot term of endeament. STRBVVl^S. 

14 Vol. Ill, 
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gallant, illostrate, and learned gentleman^— tefore the 
princess ; 1 say, none so fit as to present the nine worthies. 

Naih. Where will you find men worthy enough to pre- 
sent them ? 

Ihl, Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gallant gende* 
man, Judas Maccahaeus ; this swain, because of his great 
limb or joint, shall pass Pompey the great ; the page, 
Hercules. 

Ann, pardon, sir, error: he is not quantitj enoogk 
for that worthy's thumb : he is not so big as the end of 
his club. 

Hoi. Shall I have audience ? he shaD present Hercu- 
les in minority : his enter and exit shall be strangling a 
snake ; and 1 will have an apology for that purpose. 

Moth, An excellent device ! so, if any of the audience 
hiss, you may cry : weU done, HercuUi ! hob* Ahm 
cnuhest the snake! that is the way to make an ofleaoe 
gracious ; though few have the grace to do it. 

Arm. For the rest of the worUiies ? — 

Hoi. I will play three myself. 

Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman I 

Ann. Shall I tell you a thing ? 

Hoi. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this £idge not, an antick. I be- 
seech you, follow. 

Hoi. Via^ good man Dull ! thou hast spoken no woid 
all this while. 

DM. Nor understood none neither, sir. 

Hoi. Alloni! we will employ thee. 

Dtdl. ril make one in a dance, or so ; or I will play en 
the tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hay. 

Hoi. Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport, away. 

[ElxemU. 
SCENE II. 
Another part of the same. Before the Prtneess^ pavilUm. fii* 
ter Princesty Katharkve, Rosaline, ana Maria. 

mPrin. Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we depart. 
If fairing come thus plentifully in : 
A lady walKd about with diamonds ! — 
Look yoa, what I have from the loving king. 

Bos, Madam, came nothing else along with that ? 

Prtn. Nothing but this ? yes, a? much love in rhyme. 
As would be cramm'd up in a sheet of paper^^ 
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Writ on both sides the leaf, margent and all ; 
That he was £un to seal oU Cupid's name. 

Roi. That was the way to make his god-head wax ;' 
For he hath been fire thousand years a boy. 

Katk. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too« 

Ro$. You'll ne'er be friends with him ; he killM yom: 
sister. 

Kath. He made her melancholy, sad, and heavy ^ 
And so she died : had she been light, like jou. 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit. 
She might have been a grandam ere she died : 
And so may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

/2of. What's your dark meaning, mouse, of this light 
word? 

Katk, A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Ro$. We need more light to find your meaning ont 

Kath. You'll mar the light, by taking it in snuff; 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 

Bo$. Look, what you do, you do it still i' th' dark. 

KcUk. So do not you ; for you are a light wench. 

Ro9. Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore light 

Kath. You weigh me not,— -O, that's you care not £>r me* 

Roi, Great reason ; for^ Past cure is still past care. 

Prin, Well bandied both ; a set of wit^ well play'd. 
But Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
Who sent it ? and what is it ? 

Ro9, 1 would, you knew : 
An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great ; be witness this* ^ 
Nay, I have verses too, I thank Bir6n : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numbering t00| 
I were the ^rest goddess on the ground : 
I am compar'd to twenty thousand fairs. 
O^ he hath drawn my picture in his letter! 

Prtn, Any thing like ? 

Ro$. Much, in the letters ; nothing in the praise. 

Prtn. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 

Xatk. Fair as a text B in a copy book. 

Ros. 'Ware pencils !^ How ? let me not die yonr debtor. 



[5] To ir«x anciaoUjr ieiKirtSed to gnn. It is jet uid of Uie moon, tbat ab$ 
«iid«»M«t. rteevknf. 
A term from tennto STBBVEJTS. 

Ranlint, t Mack bttsty, rapreMhM Um fait KatbiriM f»r {«*g.^J2&« 
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My red dominical, my goldeo letter: 

O, that your face were not so full of O's ! 

Keith. A por of that jest ! and beshrew all abrows! 

Frin. But what was sent to you from fair Dmnaia f 

Katk, Madam, thi^ glove. 

Frin, Did he not send you twain ? 

Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover. 
Some thousand verses of a faithful lover : 
A huge translation of hypocrisy. 
Vilely compiPd, profound simplicity. 

Mar. This, and these pearls, to me sent LoDgmBe ; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Frin. 1 think no l^s : Dost thou not wish in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter short ? 

Mar. Ay, or I would these hands might never paxt. 

Frin. We are wise girls, to mock our lovers so. 

Ros. They are worse fools to purchase mocking mw 
That same Biron Vl\ torture ere 1 go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by th' week ! 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and seek ; 
And wait the season, and observe the times. 
And spend his prodig^al wits in bootless rhymes ^ 
And shape his service wholly to my behests ; 
And make him proud to make me proud that jests !* 
So portent-like would I o'ersway his state. 
That he should be my fool, and I his fate.' 

Frin. None are so surely caught, when they are calck*^ 
As wit tum'd fool :* folly, in wi^om hatched. 
Hath wisdom's warrant, and the help of school ; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 

[8] The meaoiD? of this oli«rare Tine seems to be, " I would make hi« npydto 
flatter ine wlw make a mock of his flattery ** EdU. Uag. STEEVfnV& 

[91 In old farces, to slinw, the inevitable approacbea of deatb and dcarioy, tte 
Fool of the farce U rna^'e to employ all his iitratarems to aToid Death or /Mk? 
which very strdtagem-* an thev are ordered, brim; the Foitl, at eTcry turo. Into tte 
▼ery Jans of F,ite. To t hiii Shakespeare alludes agaio in Mtasmnfw Mtmmn: 

•• merely thou art DrAthUfo^- 

" For him thou labourist bv thy Sisbt to sbua. 
•* Aod yet runn'at towards him still ."— WABBURTOK. 

rntil some proof be brought of the exigence of such ehvaeters » Dtaik airf tk» 
Fool, in old farces, (for the mere assertion of Dr. Warburton In not to b» relied oaj 
thi^ I>a»«ace must be literally under»lood. iDdepeodeuUy of any partirular aUoBBK 
The old reading mifbt probably Beai»— " so iciMnglm wtMild I o'erswav .** ke^ 

DOVCB. 

{■] ] Tbete are observatioiB worthy of • uaD wlw trntanvf^k bana MtaM vBk 
tJwcJQMtttteBUoa. JOHN&OIT. 
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Rds. The blood of yonth burns not with such excess. 
As gravity's revolt to wantonness. 

Mar. FoUy in fools bears not so strong a Dote» 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dote ; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 
Enter Bovet. 

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and oiirth is in bis ftce. 

Boyet. O, I am stabb'd with laughter? Where's her 
grace ? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Boyet. Prepare, madam, prepare ! — 
Arm, wenches, arm ! encounters mounted are 
Against your peace : Love doth approach disguis'dy 
Armed in arguments ; you'll be surprised : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own defence ; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 

Prin. Saint Dennis to saint Cupid !' What are they 
That charge their breath against us ? say, scout, saj, 

Boyet. Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
I thought to close mine eyes some half an hour : 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd rest, 
Toward that shade I might behold addrest 
The king and his companions : warily 
I stole into a neighbour thicket by, 
And overheard what you shall overhear ; 
That, by and by, disguis'd they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page, 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thus must thou speak^ and thus iky body bear : 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Presence majestical would put him out ; 
For, quoth the king, an angel sJialt thou see ; 
Yet fear not thou, but speak audaciously. 
The boy reply 'd, ^n angel is not evil ; 
J should have feared her, had she been a deviL 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the shoulder ; 
Making the bold wag by their praises bolder. 

[2] Jobnsoo censures the PrincesB for wvokiog wUb ao much levity the patron of 
her country, to oppose hispow«r to that of Cupid ; but that was not ber inteutioa. 
Beifi^ ueteroiined to eogace thoEInf; and hia foUoivera. sbegive^ifor tbeword of 
battle 8t. Uenob, a^ the Kin*, ftbea be was determiued to attack ber, had siren 
fur tlie word of btttle SI. Cvpid : 

** Saua Cmpid tbeo, aoO, loUien. to the field.'* M. MASO:? 
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One rabb'd his elbow, thos : and fleer'd, and BWore» 
A better speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry*d, ria! we wiU doU, come im^uU wUl ecme : 
The Uiird he caper'd and cried, M goe$ well: 
The fourth tum'd on the toe, and down he feJL 
With that, they aU did tumble on the ground. 
With such a zealous laughter, so profound, 
That in this spleen ridiculous appears,' 
To check their folly, passion's solemn tears. 

Prin. But what, but what, come they to visit os ? 

BayeL They do^ they do ; and are apparel'd thus,*- 
Like Muscovites, or Russians : as 1 guess/ 
Their purpose is, to parie, to court, and dance : 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistress ; which they'll know 
By iavours several, which they did bestow. 

Prin. And will they so ? the gallant shall be taak'd : 
For, ladies, we will every one be mask'd ; 
And not a man of them shall have the grace. 
Despite of suit, to see a lady's face. 
— Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou sbalt wear ; 
And then the king will court thee for his dear ; 
Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me thine ; 
So shall Bir6n take me for Rosaline. — 
And change you favours too ; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by these removes. 

Bos. Come on then ; wear the fiivours most in sight 

Kaih^ But, in this changing, what is your intent ? 

Prin. Th' effect of my intent is, to cross theirs : 
They do it but in mockinc merriment ; 
And mock {or mock is on^ my intent 
Their several counsek they unbosom shall 
To loves mistook ; and so be mock'd withal, 
Upon the next occasion that we meet, 

(3J TiM tplum wfi tocieatlr rappoted to be Um cum of IsusMcr. STEEV. 
[4] A OHMk of MuMOTites wu do unconrenB reeretCioB at court loof b 
iibor't tiqie. U tb« flm yew of Klttg Beory tbe Eiftbtb, at • b«N|iMt i 



ttie foMisD eobMndota iotbe |Mrliaa>eBt-cb«nb«r at Weatmiarter: 

lorde Heonr, Eari of Wiltehire. and the lorde Fitivstar. io twoo loog gnoan of 
yellowa aatio traToned wHb white latfo, and fo every beo of irbU^vai a baadof 
erfanaoB aatia after the faahion of Russia or Ruslande. with furred battea of tny ea 
tbeirhedem eitbc'r of them harjmr ao bafcbet io their haortes. an'l bootes wKb 
pykes turoe<l up '* Unil. J/mrv Fllf. p 6. This isxtra^-t may *er»«» fo conrt* y an 
>«!ea nf the dre«s tinetl upon tbe nre-ent occaaioa by the King and his Ixirdi at tU 
perfonaance of tbe play. RITS05. 
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With visages display'd, to talk, and greet. 

Rot. But shall we dance, if they desire us to't ? 

Prin, No ; to the death, we will not moye a foot : 
Nor to their pennM speech render we no grace ; 
But, while 'tis spoke, each turn away her &ce. 

Boyet. Why, that contempt will kill the speaker's heart. 
And quite divorce bis memory from his part. 

Prin. Therefore I do it ; and, I make no doubt. 
The rest will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o'erthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own: 
So shall we stay, mocking intended gflne ; 
And they, well mock*d, depart away with shame. 

[Trumpets sottnd witMu* 

BwfeU The trumpet sounds ; be maskM, the masken 
come. [The ladies tna^ 

Enter the King^ Biron, Lohoaville, and Dumain, in iftis- 
§ian habits, and masked; Moth, Musicians, and Attendants, 

Moth. All haily the richest beauties on the earth ! 

Boyet. Beauties, no richer than rich tafiata.* 
' Moth. A holy parcel of the fairest dames, 

[The ladies turn their backs to faink 
That ever turned iheir^acks — to mortal views ! 

Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever tum*d their eyes to mortal vuw§! 
Out— • 

Boyet. True ; out, mdeed. 

,Moth. Out of your favourSy heavenly spirits^ vouchsafe 
Not to behold-^ 

Biron. Once to behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your sun-beamed eyeSf^^'mth 
four sun-beamed eyes — 

Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet ; 
Tou were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me out 

Biron. Is this your perfectness ? begone, you rogue. 

Ros. What would these strangers ? know their minds, 
Boyet : 
If they do speak our language, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount their purposes : 
Know what they would. 

Boyet. What would you with the princess ? 

iq L » the taflhU ntiks ttojr mn to conceal IteotteWes. T HEOBALD. 
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Biron. Nothing but peace, aod gentle TjsitatiOD. 

Am. What would they, sajr they ? 

Boyei, Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation. . 

fios. Why, that they have ; and bid them so be gone* 

Boyet. She says you have it, and you may be gone. 

King, Say to her, we have measured many miles. 
To tread a measure with her on this grass* 

Boyet. They say, that they have measured many a mile. 
To tread a measure with you on this grass.' 

Roi, It is not §0 : ask them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if thev have measured many. 
The measure then of one is easily told. 

Boyet. If, to come hither, yop have measar'd miles, 
4nd many miles ; the princess bids yon tell. 
How many inches do fill up one mile. 

jBtrofi. Tell her, we measure them by weary steps. 

Boyet. She hears herself. 

Ro$, How many weary steps, 
Of many weary miles you have overgone. 
Are numbered in the travel of one mile ? 

Biron. We number nothing that we spend for you ; 
Our duty is so rich, so infinite. 
That we may do it still without ac:compt. 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face. 
That we, like savages, may worship it. 

Ro$. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 

King* Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds do ! 
Vouchsafe, bright moon, and these thy stars, to shine 
(Those clouds remov'd) upon our watVy eyne.' 

Ros. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter ; 
ThoQ now request^st but moonshine in the water. 

King. Then, in our measure do but vouchsafe one 
change : 
Thou bid'st me beg ; this begging is not strange. 

Ros. Play, music, then : nay, you must do it soon. 

[Music ployt. 
Not yet ; — no danc e : — ^thus change I like the moon. 

[«] The nenures were dpnees loteinn aod slow They were perfonaed M couit, 
tad atpabltc ODtertainmeots of the Mieietiea of law and equity, at Uicir balli, oa 
partkttlar occasiona. It was formerly not deemed iocoosicteot wMb propriety 
•Ten for the graveat persons to join in Uiem: and accofdiofly at the i«rel« «hiek 
were celebrated at the inns of court, ft iiwi not been unusual for the firet cbar«<^cia 
USSieUUn ^^ffi *" treadiMi tht wuturu. See Dugdale's Or^giM* 

J0.*'!?\.*^'***° ?•]"****• ■*•** ■» einha.HHaiJor bow be liked ber iadias. 'Itii 
hn^* aw be, * to |iuls« of nan in tbe preaeoce of tbe auB.* J0BKS02I. 
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King. Will you not daDce ? How come you thus es- 
traogM ? 

Ros. You took the moon at full ; but dow she's chaog'd* 

King. Yet still she is the mooo, and i the man. 
The music plays ; vouchsafe some motioo to iU 

Ros. Our ears vouchsafe it. 

King. But your legs should do it 

Ro8. Since you are strangers, and come here by chinc6t 
We'll not be nice : take bands ; — we will not dance* 

King, Why take we hands then ? 

Ros. Only to part friends ; — 
Court'sy, sweet hearts ; and so the measure ends. 

King. More measure of this measure ; be not nice. 

Roi. We can afford no more at such a price. 

Kng. Prize you yourselves^ What buys your com* 
paoy? 

Ros. Your absence only. 

King. That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we be bought : and so adiea 
Twice to vour visor, and half once to you ! 

ITtfig. If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat 

Ros. In private then. 

King. 1 am best pleas'd with that. 

[T%ey cowoerse apairi* 

Bir. White-handed mistress, one sweet word with thee* 

Prin. Honey, and milk, and sugar ; there is three. 

Biron. Nay then, two treys, (an if you grow so nice) 
Metheglin, wort, and malmsey ; — Well run, dice ! 
There's half a dozen sweets. 

Prin. Seventh sweet, adieu ! 
Since you can cog,* Til play no more with yoq. 

Biron. One word in secret. 

Pnn. Let it not be sweet. 

Biron. Thou griev'st my galL 

Prin. Gall ! bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet. [T^cy umoerH apart. 

Durn. Will you vouchsafe witb me to Change a word i 

Mar. Name it. 

Dum. Fair lady, — 

Mar. Say you so ? Fair lord>— 
Take that for your fair lady. 

(Ij To c&g, •isDifies to/aU^ tk* diet, iftd Uftis^ **''^'^' lOHNSOV 

Vol. m. K 
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Dwm. Please it you, 
As macb in private, and Til bid adieu. [7^ emiverte apart. 

Math. What, was your visor made without a ton^e f 

Long, I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 

Kath. O, for your reason ! quickly, sir ; I long. 

Long, You have a double tongue within your mask, 
And would afford my speechless visor half. 

Kath, Veal, quoth the Dutchman ; — ^Is not veal a calf? 

Lang. A calf, &ir lady ? 

Kath. No, a fair lord calf. 

Long, Let's part the word. 

Ka^, No, ril not be your half: 
Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 

Long. Look, how you butt yourself in these sharp 
Will you give horns, chaste lady ? do not so. [mocks! 

KcUh. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 

Long, One word in private with yon, ere I die. 

Kath, Bleat softly then, the butcher hears you cry. 

{They convene aparL 

Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keea 

As is the razor's edge invisible. 
Gutting a smaller hair than may be seen ; 

Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, swifter thingf. 

Rot. Not one word more, my maids ; break off, break oS, 

Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure scoff! 

King, Farewell, mad wenches ; you have simple wits. 
[£ze. Kingt Lordt^ Motb, Music^ and Auendamtt. 

Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovites. — 
Are these the breed of wits so wonder'd at ? 

Boyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet breaths 
puff'd out 

Ro$, Well-liking witd" they have ; gross, groas ; &t, &t 

Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 
Will they not, think you, hang Uiemselves to-night? 

Or ever, but in visors, show their fiu:es ? 
This pert BihSo was out of countenance quite. 

Ro$. O ! they were all in lamentable cases ! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 
Prin. Bir6n did swear himself out of all suit. 
JIfar. Dumain was at my service, and his sword : 

(»] nell'litiMg ii the mate, as tmktmpoimL So. io J«* zxzuL 4 : «' TMr yoot 
oMtai«iaff«f/liM«x.** STEEVfi^S. 
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No ootft/, qaoth I ;* m^ servant straight was mute. 

Aaih. Lord Loogaville said, I came o'er his heart ; 
And trow jou, what he callM me ? 

Pn'ii. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath, Yes, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, sickness as thou art ! 

Ro$. Well, better ^its iiave worn plain statute-caps,^ 
But will you hear i the king is my love sworn. 

Prin, And quick Bir$n hath plighted faith to me. 

Kaifi, And Longavilie was for my service bom* 

Mar, Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 

Bttyet, Madam, and pretty mistresses, give ear : 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own shapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digest this harsh indignity. 

Prin. Will the;^ return ? 

Boyet. They will, they will, God knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours ; and, when they repair. 
Blow like sweet roses in this summer air. 

Prin, How blow ? how blow ? speak to be understood* 

Boyet. Fair ladies, masked, are roses in their bud- 
Dismask'd, their damask sweet commixture shown, 
Are angels vailing clouds, or roses blown.' 



[1] Petal la Frenel) ta uidTerb of oeipitkio; but, if prop«rly tpokan, is no 
Boaoded like the p«iiil of ■ iword A quibUfe. how^rer, it inieodad. Won tlili 
and tlM otlier paanret to uvpean, tb«t either our author was not well acquaioted 
with the pniDunciatlofl or the Frepeh language, or it was dMferent fonnerly to 
what It is at present The fonner suppoaitioo appears to me much the more pro- 
iMUeorthetwo. MALONB. 

[3] This line b not nnlTenally undentood, because emj reader does not Itoow 
that a statute-cap Is part of the academical habit. Lady Rosaline declares that her 
expectation was disappointed by these couitly students, ami that betUr 9Ui might 
be found in the eppupon places of education. JOHNSON. 

IToelfMi ca/ff were enjoined by act of parliament, in the year 1571, the 13th of 
Queen Elinbeth. " Besides the hills panad into nets this parliament, there wat 
one which I judge not amiss to be taken notice of— it concerned the Queen's care 
for employment for her poor sort of subjects. It was for continuance of makioi 
and wearing woollen eap^. in behalf of the trade of cappers : providing, that all 
above the age of six yearas, (ekcept the nobilltv and some others) should on tabkaik 
d«y« sort Aeff d«ff, wpsr raps of wool, knit, thicked. and drest In Enclanf). apoo 
penalty of ten groats.** etrrpe*s Anoals of Queen Elizabeth. Vol. 11 v. 74. 

ORET. 

This act may account for the di^Inguishing mark nf Mother Rti-eop. STE. 

The king and his lords proliably wore KaU adorned with feathers. So tbey are 
represented in the print affixed to this play in Mr. Rowe*s edition, probably tnm 
some stage tradition. MALONE. 

\S\ Irftdf£f ttiimetk*d, says Royet, arc like an/rfri vatf<»f c7oiul«, or IHtinc those 
cJnu.l« which obwiirrr* thc-ir brishtneM, sink from before them. JOHXf^ON. 

Holiosbed say*. " Tlie Rrit«uis began to «»«/' the bills where tbey had Icw'^ed,** 
I. e. they bc^s*^ to descend the bills. U Shakespeare uses the word vafflag ia Chi^ 
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Prin. Arannt^ perplexity! What shall we do. 
If the J retuni in their own shapes to woo ? 

Boi. Good madam, if by me yoa*ll be advised. 
Let's mock them still, as well known, as dtsgoisM: 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Disguis'd tike Muscovites, in shapeless gear ; 
And wonder, ir hat they were ; and to what end 
Their shallow shows, and prologue Tilely pem'd. 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 
S^uld be presented at our tent to us. 

BayeU Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at hand. 

Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 

[JBsre. Prin. Ros. Kath. ami Mab. 
Jhler f^ Engf Birok, Lokoavills and Dcmaih, m Aar 
proper habits. 

ftng. Fair sir, God save yon ! Where is the princesi? 

Ba^, Gone to her tent : Please it your maj^y. 
Command me any service to her thither ? 

JSTtn^. That she vouchsafe me audience fi>r one word. 

Bayet, I will ; and so will she, I know, my lonL [EkiL 

Biron. Thbi fellow pecks up wit, as ptgeooa peas ; 
And utters it again when God doth please : 
He is wit's pedler ; and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wassels,^ meetings, markets, fiirs ; 
And we that sell by g^rdss, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleere ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted £ye : 
He can canre too, and lisp : Why, this is he. 
That kiss'd ajvay his hand in courtesy ; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can sing 
A mean most meanly ;' and, in ushering, 

tSr* ^^ Tm.Llr'^^*^^ <*ttceiKHiis ftoa ckw* which coaeciiad ttoir ta[i> 
To •vaU cornea (torn the Freocb «vd/. tern de bitclier. STBEVEH 8 

[4) ffues W, that ia. be oTheeUh. wu ■ aalutatioD SntoMd brthe Idmij B«»- 
floa to Kiog VortiMr. Aftervardi h bmraine a cutton io rillarM. on acw jm^ 
m aod twelfth Dight, to carry a muiel or tfaUtmO bowl fVom kouw to koow, 
which WM praMotetf wHb tbe Saxon wor<ls above mestiooed. Heaee ia pnom ef 
^L"^ ^^^ alSoUtod latemperance la drioUos. and also a ae«tii« for tbo pvipan 
orrcetirity. M ALONE 

(6'TheMeMtniBU9icteUietMor. SoBaeoo: •< The treble eottatk tto alrM 
«« abarp, as it returuetb too tvUt to maU tbe eouod eaual : ttd tT 
"taooriathefweetot*' 8T£irVEN& 
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Mend him who can: the ladies call him, sweet $ 
The stairs, as he treads od them, kiss his feet : 
This is the flower that smiles on every one. 
To show his teeth as white as whales bone :' 
And consciences, that will not die in debt. 
Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. 

King. A blister on his sweet tongue, with my heart, 
That put Armado's page out of his part ! 
Enter the Princess, ushered by Botet ; Rosaline, Maria, 
Katharinb, and Attendants. 
Biron, See where it comes! — Behaviour, what wert 
thou, 
Till this man ehow'd thee ? and what art thou now ? 
King. All hail, sweet madam, and &ir time of day 1 
Prtn. Fair, in all hail, b foul, "as 1 conceive. 
King. Construe my speeches better, if you may* 
Prin. Then wish me better, I will give you leare. 
King. We came to visit you ; and purpose now 
To lead yoo to our court : vouchsafe it then* 
Prtn. This field shall hold me ; and so hold your TOW : 

Nor God, nor 1, delieht in peijur'd men. 
King. Rebuke me not lor that which you provoke ; 

The virtue of your eye must break my oath. 
Prtn. You nick-name virtue: vice you should hsre 
^ spoke ; 

For virtue*s office never breaks men's troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unsullied lily, I protest, 
A world of torments though I should endure, 

1 would not yield to be your house's guest : \ 
So much I hate a breaking-cause to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
Kins. O, you have liv'd in desolation here. 

Unseen, un visited, much to our shame. 
Prtn. Not so, my lord ; it is not so, I swear ; . 
We have had pastimes here, and pleasant game ; 

[S] At tfkitr Af wKnltt bone m a proverbial compariaoD in the old poits. 

Bkalton Joins tb« ntkatet bone with the brightest precious itonee, In deaerlblflc tb« 
poaitJoo of Pallas. T. WARTON. 

It abouiil be remember'd that aome of our aneieot writan adppoail imtrg to b« 
put of the bonea or a whale STEGVBNS. 

This irAifc what* kit »mu, now superseded bjr iTory, was the tooth of the Ferse- 
«*«le, Morse, or Walrus, v appeurs by Xln( ▲Ifrad'a prtteM to hli flMM tl«i- 
ISUoBof Orefiw. HOLT WHITE. 
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A mess of Rauians lefl as bat of late. 

King. How, madam ? Russians ? 

Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord ; 
Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of state* 

Ros, Madam, speak true :— ^It is not so, mj lord ; 
My lady, (to the manner of the days,) 
In courtesy, gives undeserving praise. 
We four, indeed, confronted here with four. 
In Russian habit : here they stay'd an hour, 
And talk'd apace ; and in that hour, my lord. 
They did not bless us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have drink. 

Biron, This jest is diy to me. — Fair, gentle sweet, 
*Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we greet* 
With eyes best seeing heaven's fiery eye, 
By light we lose light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise things seem foolish, and rich things but poor. 

A>«. This proves you wise and rich ; for in my eye,— 

Biron, I am a fool, and full of poverty. 

Ros, But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were a fimlt to snatch words from my tongue. 

Btrofi. O, I am yours, and all that 1 possess. 

Rot. AIL the fool mine ? 

Biron. I cannot give you less. * 

Ro$. Which of the visirs was it, that you wore ? 

Biron. Where ? when ? what visor ? why demand you 
this? 

Roi. There, then, that visor; that superfluous case. 
That hid the worse, and showed the better face. 

King, We are descried: they'll mock us now downright 

Dum, Let us confess, and turn it to a jest. 

Prin, Amaz'd, my lord ? Why looks your highness sad ? 

Ro9. Help, hold his brows! he'll swoon! Why look 

fou pale ? — 
think, coming from Muscovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the stars down plagues for perjury. 
Can any face of brass hold longer out ? — 
Here stand 1, lady ; dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me with a float ; 

[7] Thb it a reiy lofty and elegant rompHmeot. JOHTf ROX. 
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Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 
And 1 will wish thee never more to dauce. 
Nor never more in Russian habit wait 
O ! never will I trust to speeches penn'd, 

Nor to the motion of a school-boy's tongae ; 
Nor never come io visor to my friend ; 

Nor woo in rhyme, hke a bliud harper's song: 
Tafiata phrases, silken terms precise, 

Three-pil'd hyperboles,* spruce affectation. 
Figures pedantical ; these summer-flies 

Have blown me full ef maggot ostentation : 
I do forswear them : and I here protest. 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows !) 
Henceforth my wooing mind shall be expressed 

In russet yeas, and honest kersey noes : 
And, to begin, wench, — so God help me, la !«» 
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 
Ro$, Sans saws, I pray you.* 
Binm, Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage : — bear with me, I am sick $ 
I'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us see ; — 
Write, Lord have mercy on us,* on those three ; 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of yoor eyes : ' 
These lords are visited ; you arc not free. 
For the Lord's tokens on you do 1 see. 

Prin. No, they are free* that gave these tokens to oi. 
Btron. Our states are forfeit, seek not to undo us. 
Ros. It is not so ; For how can this be true. 
That you stand forfeit, being those that sue ?* 
Biron, Peace ; for I will not have to do with you. 



[B] A netapbor from the ptfc of Telvct. 80, io The WitUn't TaU^ Autolyeiii 
mw% : '* 1 have woro tkru-pUe.'^ STEEVENS 

[9] L e «*ttA««fiatu; without French words: an affMUtion of which BirOA had 
bccD guilty in the last \\M of his Bpeech, though Juit hefore he had fvrtwru all 
4SfeetaH»» in phrasM, tenni, kc. TTRWHITT. 

[1] Thin was the imcriptioa put upon the door of the hounes infeeted with the 
plague, to whieh Biroo compares the love of hinnelf and his companions ; and pur- 
m»in% the meuphor flnds the tokens likewise 00 the ladies. The tokens of the plague 
are the flrat spot« or diseolourations, by which the infection is known to be re- 
ceived JOHNSON. 

(31 That is. how oin those be iiabte to forfeiture that begin the process f The 
yk liei in the ainhiruit/ of «m, which stznifies, to pT9naU$ to /e*Sf er to ^er a 
Titian, JOHKeON. •*-»*' 
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Ros, Nor nball not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron. Sp«ak for j^ourselves, mj wit is at an cimL 

King. Teach us, sweet madaniy for oor mde tnos* 
gre«s(ioa 
Some fair excuse. 

Prin, The fairest is confession. 
Were yoo not here« bat eren nofir, disgois'd T 

King. Madam, 1 was. 

Prin. And were \oa well adrisM ?• 

King. 1 was, fair madam. 

Prin. When you then were here, 
What did you whisper in your lidy's ear ? 

Kinjg. That more than all the world i did respect bar. 

Prin. When she shall challenge this, you will reject her. 

King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear : 
Your oath once broke, yoo force not to forswear.* 

King. Despise me, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prih. I wilt ; and therefore keep it : — Roeaiine, 
What did the Russian whisper in yoor ear ? 

Ros. Madam, he swore, that be did hold me dear 
As precious eye-sight ; and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 

Prin, God give thee joy of him! the noble lord 
Most honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you, madam ? by my life, my troth, 
I never swore this lady such an oath. 

Ro$. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain^ 
You gave me this : but take it, sir, again. 

King. My ^ith, and thi^, the princess I did give; 
I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear ; 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear : — 
What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

Biran. Neither of either ; 1 remit both twain. — 
I see the trick on't ; — Here was a consent, 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment,) 
To dash it, like a Christmas comedy : 
Some carry-tale, some ple dge-man, some slight zany,' 

p] i. e. artlojE with «iifricieot deliSeratkm. ST* KVEN8. ' 

[4] You fore, not, h the ^me with. ^»u $nakt me iifftewltg. Thh is a «c*y )«K 
•lH«TTnt:r.f, The nmf ' irh ha« been once coainitted, b eomoiirtedaKait wldi 
lees reluct iince. .KiHXSON ^^ 

W A MDj if a buJIboD, a nerrj Aadrtw, a sro« aiiaiok. ST^VUTS. 
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Some mamble-newt, some trencher-kDight,* some Dick 

^-That smiles his cheek in years ; and knovirs the trick 

To make my lady laugh, when she's disposed, — 

Told our intents before : which once disclosed. 

The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 

Following the signs, woo'd but the sign of she. 

Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 

We are again forsworn ; in will, and error. 

Much upon this it is : — And might not you, [To Botbt. 

Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue ? 

Do not you know my lady's foot by th' squire,^ 

And laugh upon the apple of hor eye ? 
And stand between her back, sir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jesting merrily ? 
Tou put our page out : Go, you are allowed ;' 
Die when you will, a smock shall be your shrowd« 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye, 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boyet, Full merrily 
Hath this brave mans^, this career, been run. 

Biron, Lo^heis tilting straight! Peace ; I have done. 
Enter Costard. 
Welcome, pare wit ! thou partest a fair fray. 

Cast, O Lord, sir, they would know. 
Whether the three worthies shall come in, or no. 

Biron, What, are there but three ? 

Co$L No, sir ; but it is vara fine. 
For every one pursents three. 

BiVofi. And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not so, sir; under correction, sir; I hope, it is 
not so : 
Ton cannot beg us, sir,* I can assure you, sir ; we know 

, what we know : 

. I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir, — 

[S] 8m a few Uim« below : 

•* And itaiHl totwMO ber bick« lir, and the Are, 
** Ho)dii« ■ treiukerr-*c M ALONE. 
[T] From eifnim, FreocJi, a m/c, wt^nart. The lefHe to nearly the naM at 
tiMt of Uie prDTerbial ezprenloo in our own iinfuaie, Ac AelA f ef Ue IcaflA qf ktr 
Jb9i; I. e. be hath biunoured her ao loos Uiat he can persuade her to what he 
pleasea. HEATH. 
(81 i.e. TOO may laj what you will; yov area licensed fool, aooDmoo Jeiter. 

^^Tbwe to no dander in an elfM»*tf fool.** WARBURTON. 
[91 That to, we are not fnoto ; our next relations raaoot 6<f the warddtip or oqr 
od fortunes. One of the legal tests of a natunl to to try whether be eaa 
JOHN80H. 

15 Vol. III. K 2 
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Biron, Is not nioe. 

Cost, Under correction, sir, we know whereaoti] tC 
doth amount. 

Binm. By Jove, I always took three threes fi>r nioe. 

Cost, O Lord, sir, it were a pity yon should get jonr 
living by reckoning, sir. 

Biron, How much is it ? 

Cost, O Lord, sir, the parties themselves, ihe acton, 
sir. will show where until it doth amoant : lor mj owa 
part, 1 am, as they say, but to parfect one man,— e'ea 
one poor man ; Pompion the great, sir. 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cost, It pleased them, to think me worthy of PompioB 
the great : for mine own part, 1 know not the degree of 
the worthy ; but I am to stand for him.* 

Biron. Go, bid them prepare. 

Cost. We will tarn it finely off, sir ; we will take some 
care. [Exit Cost. 

King. Bir6n, they will shame ns, let them not ap- 
proach. 

fitrofi. We are shame-proof, my lord : and 'tis some 
policy 
To have one show worse than the king^s and his company. 

King, I say, they shall not come. 

Prin, Nay, my good lord, let me o*er-niIe yon now ; 
That sport best pleases, that doth leastf know how : 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Die in the zeal of them which it presents. 
Their form confounded makes most form in mirth ; 
When great things labouring perish in their birth. 

Biron. A right description of our sport, my lord. 
Enter Armado. 

Arm, Anointed, I implore so much expense oi thy 
royal sweet breath, as will otter a brace of words. 

[Armado converses with the King, and 
delivers htm a paper, 

Prin, Doth this man serve God ? 

Biron. Why ask you ? 

Prin, He speaks not like a man of God's making. 

Arm, That's all one, my fair, sweet, honey monarch : 
for, I protest, the school-master is exceeding fratastical : 

[1] Tbiab a itroke of satire wbi«b. tothh hour, bM loM oothineor ttsfotre. 
Few performer* are rolicitous about (te hiitof7 of tb« chancier tbtr mt to 
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too, too vaiD ; too, too rain. But we will pat it, as they 
say, to fortuna della guerra. I wish you the peace of 
mind, most royal couplement ! [Exit, 

King, Here is like to be a good presence of worthies : 
He presents Hector of Troy ;' the swain, Pompey the 
great; the parish curate, Alexander; Armado*s page, 
Hercules ; the pedant, Judas Machabxus. 
And if these four worthies in their first show thrive, 
These four will change habits, and present the other fire. 

Biron. There is five in the first show. 

King, You are deceivM, 'tis not so. 

Biron, The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-priest, 
the fool, and the boy : — 

Abate a throw at novum ;* and the whole world agab, 
Cannot prick out &ve such, take each one in his vein. 

King. The ship is under sail, and here she comes amain. 
[Seats brought for the King, Princess, ^e. 

Pageant of the Kine Worthies.* Enter Costard arm^d^foT 

PoMPEY. 

Cost. I Pompey amy — 

Boyet. You lie, you arc not he* 

Cost. I Pompey am, — 

Boyet. With libbard's head on knee.^ 

[21 I tuppow the meaDlDs is, Except or put the chance of the dice out of tlw 
«!uwioo, uid the world ceonot produce five such u these. Abatt, tnm the Fr. 
abairt. iVf ALONE. 

[31 Id MS. HarL 2067, p. 31, b " The order ofa ihove loteoded tp be milt 

Aug. 1, 1621." 

*' First, 2 wood men, be. 

" 8t. Georce f-shtin* with the dragon. 

" The 9 worthies in compleat armour with crownea ofgould on their heada, ererf 
one having hi»es(iuir«s to beare before him his shield and peooo of armea, dreaied 
•rcordmg as these lords were arriistomed to be : 3 Asnralits, 3 Infidels, 3 Chriatiaoa. 

*' After them, a Fame, to declare the rare virCueii and noble deedea of the 9 
wort bye women," 

hucha pageant a« thi?, we may suppose it waa the design of Shakespeare to 
rllicule. STF.KVK.NS. 

•• This sort of procf>s!(ioo was the usual rerreationof our ancestors at Cbristmai 
and other festi^-e sea^nn^. buch things, being chiefly plotted and composed by 
ISDoranf people, were seldooi rommitteil to writing, at lea-xt with the view of pre- 
servatioo, and are of cpur&e rarely dincov(>rcil in the researches of even the most 
industrious antiquaries. Audit fs rcrtMio that nothint of the kind (except the 
speeches in this scene, wfakh w»'re intended to burle-.qvie Ihcra) ever appeared lo 
print.'* Thiaobaervatioo belongs to Mr. Kitaoo, who has printed a genuine spectmea 
of the poetry an<l manner of this rude and ancient drama, from an original nanu' 
script of Edward (he Fourth*s time. (Tanner^s MSS. 407. ) REED. 

I This alludes to the old heroic habitu, which on the knees and shoulden ha4 
r way of ornamenti tlie rewmbUnce of a Iw|»ard'5 or lion's head. 

>VARBURT09. . 
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Bir&n. Well said, old mocker ; I must needs be fiiends 
with tbee. 

Cost. I Pompey am^ Pompey wwrMiaCd the big, — 
Dwn, The great. 

Cost, it is great, sir; — Pompey eumanCd the great; 
TTiai oft in fields with targe and shield^ did make miyfoe (s 

noeat: 
Andy travelling along thi$ coasts I here am come by (kaau , 
And lay my arms before the legs of ikis 9weet laee ef 

France. 
If yoar ladyship would say, Thanks^ Pompey^ I had done. 
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
Cost. *Ti8 not so much worth ; but, I hope, I was per- 
fect : 1 made a little fault in, great* 

Biron. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey prores the best 
worthy. 

Enter Nathahiel arm^d^ for Alexander. 
Jiath. lllien in the world I Hv'd^ I was the world^s am- 
mander ; 
By easty west, norths and souths I spread my conqnenng 

might : 
My ^scutc&on plain declares, that I am Alisander. 

Boyet. Your nose says no, you are not ; for it stands 

too right* 
Biron. Your nose smells, no, in this, most tender- 
smelling knight 
Prin. The conqueror is dismayM : Proceed, good 

Alexander. 
Hath. When in t^ world I liv'd, 1 7»as f^ world^s com- 

mander ; — 
Boyet. Most true, 'tis right; you were so, Alisander. 
Biron. Pompey the great, — 
Cost. Your servant, and CostiLrd. 
Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away Alisander. 
Cost. O, sir, [To Nath.] you have overthrown Ali- 
sander the conqueror ! You will be scraped out of the 
painted cloth for this : your lion, that holds bis poU-ax 
sitting on a close-stool,' will be given to A-jax :• he will 

[6] It •hould be r«inemh«r«>d.toren«b this joke, that tbe hcadoT Aiezaader «r« 
filaced obliquely oo ]t» shoulders. MiTEEVENS. 

[7] This alludei to the arms giTen Jd tbe old history ef tbe irtm WvrtUu, t» 
" Alexander, tbe which did beaie geules, alioo, or ttimU im a ctMcr, teldiiSa 
battte-ax ardent-" I^igh's Accidence of Armory, 15»7. TOLLliT. 

[8] There is a cooc«it of JJ^ tod a jMkes, JOHjrSOir. 
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be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afeard to speak! 
ran away for shame, ' Alisander. [Nath. retires,] — 
There, an't shall please you ; a foolish mild man ; aa 
honest man, look you, and soon dashM ! He is a mar- 
vellous good neighbour, insooth ; and a very good 
bowler : but, for Alisander, alas, you see, how *tis ; — a 
little o*erparted :* — But there are worthies a coming will 
speak their mind in some other sort. 
Prtfi. Stand aside, good Pompey. 

Enter Holoferkes arm^d^ for Judat^ and Moth arm^d^ 
for HereuUs. 

Hoi. Great Herctdet is presented by tki$ imp^ 

Whose club kiWd Cerberus^ that three-headed canos ; 
And,, vhen he was a babe^ a child^ a shrimpy 
Thtu did he strangle serpents in his manus : 
Qjaoniam, heseemethjn minority ; 
Ergo, / come mth this apology. ^^ 
Keep soFoe st^te in thy exity and yanish. [Exit Horn. 
HoL Judas 1 am^-^ 
Dftm. A Judas ! 
HoL Not Iscariot, sir. — 
Judas I amy ycleped Mtuhahixus. 

Dum. Judas Afachabaeus dipt, is plain Judas. 

Btrofi. A kissing traitor : — ^Uow art thou prov'd Judas ^ 

Hoi. Judas I am^^-- 

Dum. The more shame for you, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, sir ? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himself. 

Hoi. Begin, sir ; you arc my elder. 

Biron. VVell followed : Judas was hang'd oo an elder ^ 

Hoi. I will not be put out of countenance. 

Biron. Because thou hast no face. 

HoL What is this ? 

Boyet. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, scarce seen 

Boyet. The pummel of Caesar's faulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a dask.* 



(S) Ttal It, the ^r(or ciuncter lUotted to him ia thb piece h too cOntWwtblt. 

MAIaTiE. 

11] L e. A Mldier'a powder-bora. STEEVEITO. 
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Birom. St. George's half-cheek in a brooch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biran,- Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer : 
And now, forward ; for we have pot thee io coaDtemiicc 

HoL You have put m^ out of couDtenance. 

Biron, False ; we have given thee facea. 

HoL But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 

Boyet, Therefore, as he is, an ass, let him go. 
And so adieu, sweet Jude ! nay, why dost thou stay ! 

Dum. For the latter end of bis name. 

Biron. For the ass to the J ode ; give it him :— Jad-as, 
away. 

HoL This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

BoyeL A light for monsieur Judas : it grows dark, he 
may stumble. 

Prill. Aias, poor Machabaeus, how hath he been baited ! 

Enter Armado arnCd^ for Hector. 

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles ; here comes Hector 
in arms. 

Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, I will 
^ow be merry. 

King. Hector was but a Trojan* io respect of this. 

Boyet. But is this Hector ? 

Dum. 1 think, Hector was not so clean-timber'd. 

Long. His leg is too big for Hector. 

Dum. More calf, certain. 

Boyet. No ; he is best indued in the small. 

Biron. This cannot be Hector. 

Dum. He*s a god or a painter ; for he makes &ces. 

Arm. The armipotent Mars^ of lance$ the aUna^iigf 
Gave Hector a gifi^ — 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves.^ 

ral A Trojan, I believe, was in the time of Shakeipeera, a eant ten* §a^ % iki^. 
60. in King Henry IV. P I. *« Tut, there are other TroiMM, UMtt tbou dTeuD*it 
not of.** 3cc. STEEVENS [3] 1. e. of lance-meo. STEEVEN& 

[4] An oraDse ttvdt with dwes appeart to have been a cobibod new-jBu't 
|iit. A gVl Mtttneg is meot ioaed by Beo Jonsoa as a present 00 tbe sane occaaioB. 
The use, however, of ao oraHge, kc may be ascertaioed froin The Second B»otn 
^WoUhU TkinaeM, by Thoma;* Luptoo, 4to. bl. 1. : •• Wyne wyll be pteamnt ia 
taste aod savour If an orenge or a lumon (stickt round about with Clnntt) be baased 
within tbe vessell that it touche not tbe wyne. And ao tbe wyoe wyll be praervcd 
fnuBfoyrtioes aod tvyU favour.** STEfiVEITS. ' ' r- 



ACT T. Z.0TE*8 LABOUR*! LOST. <S1 

Dum, No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace t 
The armipoiBnt Mars, of lances (he aimighiy^ 

Crave Hector a gifi^ the heir of //ton ; 
A man so breathed, Siat certain he would fif^, yMi 

From mom till nighty otU of his pavilion* 
I am that fhwer^ — 

Dt»m. That mint. 

Long. That colnmbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord LongayiUe, rein thy tongae. 

Loftg*. I mast rather give it the rein ; for it rons against 
Hector. 

Dttm. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. 

Arm. The sweet war-man is dead ^d rotten ; sweet 
chocks, beat not the bones of the buried : when he 
breath'd, he was a man — But 1 will forward with my de- 
Tice : Sweet royalty, [To the Princess.] bestow on me the 
sense of hearing. [Biron whispers Costard* 

Frin. Speak, brave Hector ; we are much delighted* 

Arm. I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Boyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. This Hector far surmounted Hanmhalj'^ 

Cost. The party is gone, fellow Hector, she is gone | 
she is two months on her wav. 

Arm. What meanest thou f 

Cost. Faith, unless you play the honest Trojan, the poor 
wench is cast away : she's quick ; the child brags in her 
belly already ; 'tis yours. 

AmL Dost thou in&monize me among potentates ? thou 
shalt die. 

Cost. Then shall Hector be whipp'd, for Jaquenetta 
that is quick by him ; and hang'd, for Fompey that is dead 
by him. 

Dum. Most rare Pompey ! 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron. Greater than great, gjreat, great, great 
Pompey ! Pompey the huge ! 

Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. fompey is mov'd : — ^More Ates, more Ates ;* 
stir them on ! stir them on ! 

Dum. Hector will challenge him. 

[S] That it, more instigaUoo. Ate vn the miKbieTMi (oddM tbrt tetlM 
• • • JOHNSON. 
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Biron, Ay J if he have no more man's blood in's bellj 
than vriU sup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 

€k}tt, I will not fight with a pole, like a northern man ; 
rU slash ; lil do it by the sword : — I pray yon, let me 
borrow my arms again.* 

Dvun. Room for the incensed worthies. 

CoU, ril do it in my shirt. 

Dum, Most resolute Pompey ! 

Moth. Master, let me takie you a button-hole loiwer. 
Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing fi>r the combat ? 
What mean you ? you will lose your reputation. 

j9rm. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon me ; I will not 
combat in my shirt. 

Dunu You may not deny it ; Pompey hath made the 
challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Biron. What reason hare you for't ? 

Arm, The naked truth of it is, i hare no shirt ; I go 
wool ward for penance. 

BoytU True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for want 
of lioen :' since when. Til be sworn, he wore none, but a 
dish-clout of Jaquenetta^'s ; and that a* wean noil his 
heart, for a fevour. 

EtUer Mercade. 

Mer. God save you, madam ! 
Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 
But that thou intemipt'st our merriment* 

Mer. I am sorry, madam ; for the news I bring 



[t] Tbe wrapoos and armour which he wore in Uw chantder of Pomper. 

JoeNSoir. 

J7] This nay possibly allude to a story well known in our antbof«a tine, totUi 
«nect :-^A Spaiuanl at Rome railing io a diiel,aa he lay expirins.an intinaielHeBd. 
by chance, came by, and oifere<l him his best services. Thedytef man told bin he 
had but one reque!^ to make him. but conjured him, by the memory of their part 
friendahip, punctually to comply with K, which waa, not to sufTer him tobeatripl, 
but to bury him as he lay, io the babH he then had on. When this was promised, 
the Spaniard closed hia eyes, and expired with great coapoeure and rcaignaiionL 
But his frjend^s curiosity prevailinc over his^ood faith, he had hi m rtript. and foood, 
to his freat surprise, that he was w ithout a shirt. W ARBURTON. 

To go wttolnard, I believe was a phrase sppropriated to pilgrims ami penitentiariea. 
fikiODcr derives trooZieard fmm the Saxon wol, pf«j|«/. perondaiily en* frMi 4if 
irtsi. and weard. tntrard. Thus, rays he. h sifnifie*, «* t« magma iUcrtmiar k ff 
peetatiuMf maini ma'i ctmttitutms ** I rather think it should be uritten ivee^werrf, 
aid that it mcana clotktd i» wo9lj and aol ia liatm. T. WARTON. 
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Is heayj in my tODgne. The king your frther— 

Prin. Dead, for my life. 

Mer. Even so ; my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the scene begins to cloud. 

Arm, For mine own part, 1 breathe free breath : 1 have 
seen the day of wrong through the little hole of discre- 
tion, and I will right myself like a soldier. 

[Exeuta FFortkUi. 

King. How fares your majestfr ? 

Prtft. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night 

King, Madam, not so ; 1 do beseech you, stay. 

Prin, Prepare, 1 say. — 1 thank you, gracious lords^ 
For all your &ir endeavours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you youchsaie 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or bide* 
The liberal opposition of our spirits :* 
If over-boldly we hare borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your gentleness 
Was guilty of it. — Farewell, worthy lord ! 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtain'd. 

King. The extreme parts of time extremely form 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 
And often, at his very loose, decides 
That which long process could not arbitrate : 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the s^miline courtesy of love. 
The holy suit which fain it would convince ; 
Yet, since love's argument was first on foot. 
Let not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From what it purpos'd ; since, to wail friends lost. 
Is not by much so wholesome, profitable, - 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prin. I understand you not ; my griefe are double. 

Biron. Honest plain words best pierce the ear of gprief ; 
— And by these badges understand the king. 
For your fair sakes have we neglected time, 
Played foul play with our oaths ; your beauty, ladies^ 
Hath much deform'd us, fashioning our humours 
Even to th' opposed end of oof intents : 
And what in us hath seem'd ridiculous, — _____ 

1%} Uberal^yiu to eietiu 6TEi:V£^'S. 
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As lore it Ml of nabefittiag straioi ; 
All wanton aa a child, skipping, and yaio; 
Form'd by the eye, and, thereum, like the eje 
Foil of strange shapes, of habits, and of fonns- 
Varying in sabjects as the eye doth roll 
To every varied ol^ect in his glance : 
Which party-coated presence of loose love 
Pat on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes. 
Have misbecom'd our oaths and gravities^ 
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these fimlti. 
Suggested us to make :* Therefore, ladies. 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is hkewise yours : we to ourselves prove &lse. 
By being once fiJse for ever to be true 
To those that make us both, — ^r ladies, yoa : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin 
Thus purifies itself, and turns to grace. 

Prin. We have received your letters, fiill of lofe; 
Your favours, the embassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant iest, and courtesy. 
As bombast, and as linmg to the time :' 
But more dovout than this, in our respects. 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fashion, like a merriment 

Dum. Ourletters, madam, show'd much more than jest 
* Long, So did our looks. 
*: Ros. We did not quote them so. 

King, Now, at the latest minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin, A time, methinks, too short 
To make a world-without-end bargain in : 
No, no, my lord, vour grace is perjur'd much, 
FuU of dear guiltmess ; and, therefore this,—- 
If for ray love (as there is no such cause) 
You will do aught, this shall you do for me : 
Your oath 1 will not trust ; but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 

[91 That is. tempUd m. JOHNSON. 

[ 1 J This line is obnc ure. Bombast ww * khid of loose texture oot ualike wM b 
now called waddtug, used to gire the areeei of thit tiaie bulk tnd pi utu ben e ce, 
without much iocreaie of weight ; whence the same name is giTee Co a tamoitrof 
words unsupported by solid sentineot The princess, CbercTore, aayt, that they 
roQslderetltbis courtship as but 6oMtaff , as somethias to fill out life, whieb Ml be- 
in^ cloKly united with ft, mi^ht bt tbroirB away at pleasure. JOHIiSOK. 
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Remote from all the pleasures of the world ; 

There stay, nntil the twelve celestial signs 

Have brought about their amioal reckoning : 

If this austere insociable life 

Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 

If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin weedf, 

Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, 

But that it bear this trial, and last love ; 

Then, at the expiration of the year, 

Come challenge, challenge me by these deierls ; 

And, by this virgin palm, now kissing thine» 

I will be thine ; and, till that instant* shut 

My woeful self op in a mourning house ; 

Raining the tears of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my father's death. 

If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 

Neither intitled in the other's heart. 

King. If this, or more than this. I wonld deny. 
To flatter up these powers of mine with rest, 
The sudden band of death close up mine eye ! 
Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breast 

[Biron. And what to me, my love ? and what to me ? 

Ros. You must be purged too, your sins are rank ; 
You are attaint with faults and perjury ; 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelvemonth shall you spend, and never rest, 
But seek the weary beds of people sick.*] 

Dum, But what to me, my love ? but what to me ? 

Kath. A wife !— *a beard, fair health, and honesty; 
With three-fold love I wish you all these three. 

Dum. O, shall I say, I thank you, gentle wife ? 

Kath. Not so, my lord ; — a twelvemonth and a day 
IMl mark no words that smooth-fac'd wooers say : 
Come when the king doth to my lady come, 
Then, if I have much love, I'll g^ve you some. 

Dum. ril serve thee true and faithfully till then. 

KcUh. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn again. 

Long. What says Maria ? 

Mar. At the twelvemonth's end, 
I'll change my black goi^-n for a faithful friend. 

[9] These six r^nen both Or. Tbirlby and Mr Warburtofa concur to thiek 
ftMNild be ezpunired ; iind therrfore I have put theia between crotchets: not that 
tbejr were an iaterpolatioo, but as the author's draught, which ^le afterwarda re- 
jected, aod exeruteri t>)f> •<aue tiioucbt a UtUe lower with much aiore ipirit md «t»- 
THEOBALD. 
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Long. I'll st»y with patience ; bat the time is long. 

Mar. The Uker you ; few taller are so yoim^. 

BtVon. Studiefi my lady ? mistress, look od me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble suit attends thy answer there ; 
Impose some service on me for thy lore. 

kos. Oil have I heard of you, my lord BiWki, 
Before I saw you : and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all estates will execute, 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful ' 
jind, therewithal, to win me, if you please, 
(Without the which 1 am not to be won,) 
X ou shall this twelTemonth term from day to day 
Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groaning wretches ; and your task shall be» 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit. 
To enforce the pained impotent to smile. 

Btrofi. To move wild laughter in the throat of death! 
It cannot be ; it is impossible : 
Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Ros. Why, that's the way to choke a gibing spirit. 
Whose influence is begot of tliat loose grace. 
Which shallow laughing hearers give to foob : 
A jest's prosperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sickly ears, 
DeaTd with the clamours of their own dear g^roans,' 
Will hear your idle scorns, continue then. 
And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 
But, if they will not, throw away that spirit. 
And I shall find you empty of that fault, 
Ri^t joyful of your reformation. 

Biran. A twelvemonth ? well, he€d what will be^, 
ril jest a twelvemonth in an hospital.^ 



(3] Dtmr tbosU hwc. w lo naoy other places, be den, sad. odiom. J0H5& 
[4] Tbe cliaracten of Birtm and Rotatine luffer much by rompariaon with tftaea 
of BemtdUk and BtatrUt. We koow that LwtU Labour's Loit was the elder par 
Ibrreaore ; and as our author mw more experieoeed in dranM'tc writinfc. be maf» 
bave seen bow mueb he could improve oo bu own origioaLi. Tu this circttmsrasct. 
porhape, we are indebted for tbo more perfect comedy of Muck Jd» abvtU J^atknf. 



ACT r» L0yB*8 labour's IOBT4 ftSi 

Prin. Aj» sweet mj lord ; and so I take mr leare. 

(n tke Bng. 

Kxn^. No» madam : we will bring you on your way. 

Biron. Qur wooiof doth not end like an old play ; 
Jack hath not Jill : these ladies' courtesy 
Might well have made our sport a comedy. 

King. Come, sir, it wants a twelvemonth and a day, 
And then f will end. 

Biron. That's too long for a play. 

Eiittr Armado. 

Arm. Sweet majesty, vouchsafe me»-» 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

JDum. The worthy kught of Troy ? 

Arm. I will kiss thy royal finger, and take leave ; I 
am a votary ; I have vowed to Jaquenetta to hold the 
plough for her sweet love three years. But, most esteem- 
ed greatness, will you hear the dialogue that the two 
learned men have compiled, in praise of the owl and the 
cuckoo ? it should have followed in the end of our show. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do so. 

Arm. Holla ! approach. — 
Enter Holoferkls, Nathaniel, Moth, Costaro, and 

others. 
This side is Hiems, winter ; this Ver, the spring ,* the 
one maintained by the owl, the other by the cuckoo. Ver, 
begin. 

SONG. 

Spring. When daisies pied^ and violets blue^ 
And lady-smocks all silver-white^ 
And cuckoo-buds* of yellow hue^ 

Do paint the meadows with delight^ ' 
Tke cuckoo then, on everyHree, 
Mocks married men, for thus sings he, 
Cuckoo ; 

J 5] Gerard, in bis HnhaU 1597, nri, that tlie floi euaUi eardmntne^ lie. arc 
led " in Ensli»h cntkoo-Jloieert, in Norfolk CanlerbMr$-btllt, and at yMtphHek 
in Cheshire ladU-ttMcktV Sbalieiipeare, lion ever, migtit doc have been •ufficieoU/ 
akilled in botany to be aitare of this partirular. 

Mr. Toilet baa observed, tliat Lyte in his UerM, 1578 and 1579, remarka. that 
ewKMliat are in French, of some railed coqvn, prime vere, and brayea de eofiw. 
This, lie thinks, will sunkieiitlx account for our nuthor^s cuckoo-btuiSf by whkii h« 
aupposes comli^^-budt to Lc c.euut. ^TilLVEKS. 
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CWdbo, cftckoo^ — word offear^ 
Vf^Uating to a married ear ! 

11. 

When shepherds pipe on oaten straws^ 

And merry larks are pioughmen^s claeks^ 
When turtles tread^ and rooks, and davsy 

And maidens bleach their summer smockt^ 
T%e cuckoo then, on every tree. 
Mocks married men, for thus sings Ae, 

Cuckoo ; 
Cuckoo, cuckoo, — word offeat^ 
Ohpleasing to a married ear ! 

in. 

Winter. When icicles hang by the waUf 

And Dick the shepherd blows his nail^ 
And Tom bears logs tnto the hall. 

And milk comes frozen home in paU, 
When blood is nipped, and ways be foul^ 
Then nightly sings the staring awl^ 

To'Who ; 
Tu-whit, tO'who, a merry note. 
While greasy Joan doth keel^ the pot, 

[6] i « froB the eavet of the thatcb or other rooSas, from whkh to the ■ 
icicle.* are found depending in irreat ebunduice, after a night of fraat. Oar aatbor 
(wbone imagnare all taken froin nature) hai* alluded in Tht TempeH, to tht dnifi 
oC water iter after rain floi* from surb coTerioga* in their oatnnl adbtnca atile: 
** His tears rualiown tab beard, like «rta#cr*f dnpi 
** Fnm tavts of reedt.'* M ALONE. 
m So, In King Btttrn Vl. Part 111 : 

•« What time the shepherd, bUming «f M$ nmllt, 
•* Can oeitber call it perfect day or night.** _ M ALONE. 
W\ Thh word ia yet uaed in Ireland, and aigaifiea to tcmm the pet 

*^ V *« 'goldsmitr 

KerJ thi poi, i. e. cool the pot : •• The thing ii. they mix their thkking of oataeil 
and water, which they call blending the littint (or lUhing,) and put it in thr pat. 
when ttaey ^et it on. b<praura when the meat, pudding and tumipi are all in. tkcy 
cannot so well mix it, hut 'ti« apt to eo into lumps; yet thi9 method of thein 
rea iers the pot liable to boil over at tne fir^ ris-ine, and every subseqoeot iacreaie 
of *he fire -. to preveut which it beccmm neresarv for 6ne to attend to eool It oc- 
casionally, by lading it up frf'iuently wftb a ladle, which they call kutims ttt 
M#, AW\ iff iodee<1 a greasy office ** Geid. Mat. ITGa This aceouot aeena to ha 
accurate. RITSON 

To irtel flirnifies to eool in general, without any reference to the kitchee. Mr 
Lambe ob^trtes, in his oote-> oo the aiicteut metrical History of The B^^ ^ 
riaddou, that it ii acommon thi&c in the North '* for a mud serraot totaka mAtf 
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IV. 

When all aloud the wind doth blow^ 

And coughing drowns the parson*$ «a«,' 

And birds sit brooding in the snow^ 
And Marianas nose looks red and raw. 

When roasted crabs^ hiss in the bowl^ 

T%en nightly sings the staring ow/, 
To-who; 

Tu-whit^ tO'who, a merry note^ 

While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Arm. The words of Mercary are harsh after the songs 
of Apollo. You, that way ; we, this way. 

[Exeunt 

A bolltog pot • wktent L •• t amill quaotitj, tIs • porringer or two of broth, aad 
thea to All up tho pot with cold water. The broth ibut takes out, ii called the 
tuliMg mlutm. Id this maiioer freaey Joan keeled the pot 
** Oie me beer, tod cle me grots, 
** Aod lunpt of beer to swud abeeo; 
•* And ilka tine that I stir the pot, 
** Be^ bae frae me the kulULg whse$L^ STEEVENS. 
pi AcivieeDiaiieieDtljrtohave meant, ocrt u at prMeot, aprovefb,aaealeaeev 
but the whole tenor of any tmtructive diaeourte. STEEVENS. 

Tet in M» 90m like <l, our author uses this word io the sense of a sentence, or 
■axim : '• Dead shepherd, now I And thy mivoT might,** lie It is, I believe, to 
ttMd here. MALONB. 
(1} i e. the wild apples so called. STEEVENS. 

The bowl must be suppoed to be Slled with ale ; a toast and some spice and 
sugar being added, what is called teqiTx ireeC it prodnecd. HIALONE . 
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.TAMING A SHREW. 



Obserfatioj/s. 



Timiro Of the SHiUsw.}--*'We hare hitherto tappoced 
Shakespeare the author of lite Tatning of the Shrew^ but 
his property in it is extremely disputable. I will give my 
opinion, and the reasons on which it is founded. 1 sup- 
pose then the present 'play not otiginally the work of 
Shakespeare, but restored by hiih t6 the stage « with the 
whole Induction of the Tinker ; and some other occasional 
improvements ; especially in the character of Petruchio. 
It is very obvious that the Induction and the Play were 
either the works of different hands, or written at a great 
interval of time. The fbi*mer is in our author's hert man- 
ner, and a great part of the latter in his vortt^ or even 
below it Dr. Warburton declares it to be certainly 
spurious \ and without doubt, $uppo9ing it to have been 
written by Shakespeare, it must have been one of his 
earliest productions. Yet it is not mentioned in the list of 
his works by Meres in 1598. 

I have met with a facetious piece of Sir John HaHngton, 
printed in 1696, (and possibly there may be an earlier 
edition,) called The MetatnorphoM of Ajcuc^ where 1 sus- 
pect an allusion to the old play : ** Read the Booke of 
Taming a SkrcTff^ which hath made a number of us so per- 
fect, that now every one can rule a shrew in ourcountrey^ 
save he that bath hir.'* — I am aware a modtm linguist may 
object that the wor<l hook does not at present seem 
drairaticy but it was once iechnicaUy so : Gosson, in his 
Schooie of Abusey containing a pUoMunt Invective agaimt 
Poets, Pipers, Players, Jesters, and suck like Caterpillars of 
' Commonwealth, 1579, mcritioDS " twoo prose bookes 
'layed at the Rell-Sauage :" and Heame tells us, m a 
ote at the end of William o/* Worcester, that he had ^eeii 
MS. in the nature of a Pl^iy or bUeriude^ intitkd ThU 
iooke of Sir Thomas Moore* 
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And in fact there is sach an old an&nymomi plaj in Hr. 
Pope's list : " A pleasant conceited history, called. Tie 
Tatning of a Sfcresp— sundry times acted by the Earl of 
Pembroke his servanU." Which seems to have been re- 
published by the remains of that company in 1607, when 
Shakespeare's copy appeared at the Black-Friars or the 
Globe.— Nor let this seem derogatory from the character 
of our poet. There is no reason to belieye that he 
wanted to cJaim the piay as his own ; for it was not evea 
printed till some years aAer his death ; bat he merely ra- 
vived it on his stage as a taauuger» 

In support of what I have said relative to this play, let 
me only observe, that the atfthor of Hamlet speaks of 
Gonzago, and bis wife Bapiista ; bat the aatbor of The 
Tatning of the Shrew knew Baptista to be the name of t 
man. Mr. Capell indeed made me douht, by declaring 
the authenticity of it to be confirmed by the testimony of 
Sir Aston Cockayn. I knew Sir Aston was much ac- 
quainted with the writers iowiediately subsequent to 
Shakespeare ; and 1 was not inclined to dispate his au- 
thority : but bow was i surprised, when 1 foond tha* 
Cockayn ascribes nothing more to Shakespeare, than the 
Inductian-fVincot-Jlle and the Beggar! 1 hope this was only 
a slip of Mr. CapelPs meoiory. Fabiike. 

The following is Sir Astoo'a Epigram : 

** TO MR. CLEMENT riSHBR, OP WIHCOT. 

*• Shaketpcare your Wiiwot-ale kilfe mnch nmmtf4, 
•« That fox'd « beggw lo (by ctaDM WM fiDoiMl • 
•^ Sleepios) that there oeeded not moy a word 
•* To make him to believe he was a lord : 
*• Bui you afflrm (and in it aeeai moat eager) 
•• •Twill mtke a lord at drvok m any boffar. 
■•Bid RorCoo brew tucb ale aa Stekcqieare IboelM 
•* Did put KU SIg Into nicb tanlly traacef : 
** And let uf meet there (for a fit of gladnea) 
** And driok ouraelTes merry In sober sadnesL** 
Sir A. Cocki^*t P9tm», leW, p. lU. 

In spite of the great deference which is due from ereij 
commentator to Dr. Farmer's judgment, I o%iii f cannot 
concur with him on the present occasion. I know not to 
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whom I could impute this comedy, if Shakespeare was oot 
its author, i think his hand is visible in almost ^every 
scene, though perhaps not so evidently as in those Vhicn 
pass between Katharine and Petruchio. 

I once thouie^ht that the name of this play might have 
been taken from an old story, entitled, The W^J lapped in 
MorelU Hkin, or The Taming of a Shrew ; but I have since 
discovered among the entries in the books of the Stationers' 
Company the fallowing : ** Peter »^hort^ May 2, 1594, a 
pleasaunt conceyted hystorie, called, Tne Taminge of a 
Sirowe,^' It is likewise entered to Nich. Ling, Jan. 82, 
1606 ; and to John Smythwicke, Nov. 19, 1607. 

it was no uncommon practice among the authors of th( 
age of Shakespeare, to avail themselves of the titles of an- 
cient performances. Thus, as Mr. Warton has observed, 
Spenser seni out his Peutorait under the title of The Shep- 
herd* » Kalendar^ a work which had been printed by Wyn- 
ken de Worde, and reprinted about twenty years before 
ihef^e poems of Spenser appeared, viz. 1569. 

Dr. Percy, in the first volbme of his Reliquet of Ancieni 
Englith Poetry^ is of opinion, that 7%e Frolichome Ifuke or 
the Tinker's Good Fortune, an ancient ballad in the Pepys' 
Collection, might have suggested to Shakespeare the In- 
duction for this comedy. 

The following story, however, which might have been 
the parent of all the rest, is related by Burton in his Ana-- 
iamy of Melancholyy edit. 1639, p. 649 : A Tartar Prince, 
saitb Aiareus Polus, Lib. II. cap. 28, called Sener de Mon- 
<t6iM, the better to establish his government amongst his 
subjects, and to keepe them in awe, found a convenient 
place in a pleasant valley environed witli hills, in which he 
mcCde a delitious parke full of odorifferout ftorsoers and 
fruits, and a palace full of all worldly contents that could 
possibly be devised, musicke, pictures, variety of meats, 
&c. and chose out a certaine young man whom with a 
Moporiferous potion be so benummed, that he perceived 
nothing ; aM so, fast culeepe as he vat, caused him to be 
conveied into this f aire garden. Where, after he had lived 
a while in all such pleasures a sensuall man could desire, 
he cast him into a sleepe againe, and brought him forth, that 
when he waked he miglU tell others he had beene in Para'- 
dise:'^^Mar€o Paolo^ quoted by Burton, was a traveller 
of the 13th century. 
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Chance* howeyer, has at last forniahed me with the 
origrnalto which Shakespeare was indebted for his £ihle; 
nor does this discovery at all dispose me to retract n^ 
former opinion ; and 1 would refer the reader, who is de- 
sirous to examine the whole structure of the piece, to 
Six old Plays <m vMch Skakemtart founded^ &c. puhlished 
by S. Leacroft, at Charing-Cross. 

Beaumont and Fletcher wrote what may be called a 
sequel to this comedy, viz. 7^ Woman^$ Prizt^ or the 
Toffter Tam'd; in which Petnicbio is subdued by a se- 
cond wife* Steevsss. 

Among the books of my friend the late Mr. William 
Collins of Chichester, now dispersed, was a collection of 
short comic stories in prose, printed in the black letter 
under the year 1570 : '^ sett forth by maister Richard 
(Edwards, mayster of her Majesties revels.'* Among 
these tales was that of the Inductioit of the Tikkcr in 
Shakespeare's Taming oj Ikt Shrew; and perhaps Ed- 
ward's story-hook was the immediate source from which 
Shakespeare, or rather the author of the old Taming tf 
a Shrtw^ drew that diverting apologue. If I recollect 
right, the circumstances almost tallied with an incident 
which Heuterns relates from an epistle of Ludovicm 
Vives to have actually happened at the marriage of Duke 
Philip the Good of Burgundy, about the year 1440. 
That perspicuous annalist, who flourished about the year 
1580 says, this story was told to Vives by an old officer 
of the Duke's court T- Waktov. 

Our author's Taming of ihp Shrew was written, I ima- 
gine, in 1594. See Jn Auempi (o atceri^m the Order of 
Shakeepeare't Flayi, Vol. {1. Maumie* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

ALard. 

Christopher Sly, a drunken tinker, • ^ Per$om in 

Hosteuj Page^ Players, Huntsmen^ and other S the IndmC" 

Servants attending on the Lord, J tion, 

Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua, 
ViHCEwno, an old gentleman of Pisa, 
LucENTio, soil to Fincentio, in lave Ttith Bianca. 
PcTRUcHio, a gentleman of Verona^ a niuor to EdA' 

arina, 
Gremio, 

HoRTElfSIO, 

Tynio, 

BlONDELLO, 

Grumio, 
Curtis, 
PcDAHT, an old fellow set up to personate Fincenda, 

Katharina, the shrew, > , ., . n .- ^ 
BiAHCA, her mur, \ ^H^'^s to Baptuta. 

Widow, 

TaUor^ Haberdasher^ and Servants, attendii^ on Miap* 
tista and Petruchio, 

SCENEr'^eometimes in Padua ; and sometitnet im Pt* 
tnuhio^i houH in the country. 



suitors to Bianco, 
servants to Lucentio, 
servants to Petruchio. 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



INDUCTION. 

SCENE I. 

Before an Aldunue on a Heath. Enter HoHeu and Sl\ 
%. 

I'LL pheese' yoa, in faitb. 

Host, A pair of stocks, you rogue ! 

Sly, Y'are a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues : Look 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqtteror. 
Therefore, paucas pallabri% ;* let the world slide ; Sessa! 

Host. You will not pay for the glasses you have burst?* 

iS/y. No, not a denier : Go by, says Jeronimy ; — Go to 
thy cold bed, and warm thee/ 

Host. \ know my remedy : I must go fetch the thiid- 
borough. [Ejxit. 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, Til answer him 
by law : I'll not budge an inch, boy ; let him come, and 
kindly. [Lies down on the ground^ and falls asleep, 

[1] To fhtr.$r or/cate, is to neutrAte a twist into 9ia?le threa<i8 In the Agun- 
tive sfn<te it may »eil ennugh be taken, like trase or tote. Tor to 'larait, to flagwt. 
Perhaps, VH pkeeie jhoh, may be equivalent to fU! eemb yonr Htnd. a phraise vul- 
garl y used by persons of Sly *« c haructer, oa like occationa. JOH N SON . 

To phteMc a man, is to Mat hint : to give bim a phetMe, is, to eive him a knock. 

M. MA80N. 

[2] Sly, as an iKoorant fellow is purpoMljr made to aim at langAocc^ out of hk 
knowledfse, and knock the words out of joint. The .spanianJs say, porat poU^krmt, 
i. e few words ; as they do likewise, Cmm, 1. e. be quiet THKORALD. 

[3] To burtt and to break were aiicieutly s>oonymou:s. FalHtail' says* tint 
«• John of Uauot burst Shallow's head for crowdlue in among the inMr*h»rs men ** 

STEKVEN8. 

[4] All the editioDS bare coined a saint here, for Sly to sweat by. But tbe poet 
hat} no such intentions The pa.«sage has particular humour in it, and must bav« 
been very plea^itiR at that time of day. But 1 must clear up a iiiece or stage hie- 
tory tci make it un<lerstoo«1. There is a fustian old play called Hirruu my ; or Tk» 
Spnnith Trofrdv: y^h'ich I find was the comntnn butt (if raillery to all the poetaia 
8hak<^peare's time : and a passafe. that Bpj»eared very rkliculoua is that plijt !■ 
here humoiou&ly alluded ta TUfiOB A LI). 

L 2 Vol. III. 
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f¥md hortu. Enier a Lord from hMntMg^ wiih HuMismm 
and Servants. 

Lord. Huotsiiian, I chai^ thee, tender well mj hoond 
Bracb Meiriman, — the poor car is emboss'd/ 
Aod couple Clowder with the deep-moath'd brach. 
8aw'8t thoa Dot, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge comer, in the coldest fault ? 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 

1 HwU. Why, Belman is as' good as he, my kwdf 
He cried upon it at the merest loss. 
And twice to-day WckM out the dullest scent : 
Trust me, I take mm for the better dog^. 

Lord, Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Htiii^. 1 will, my lord. 

Lord. What's here ? one dead, or drank ? See, doth 
he breathe ? 

2 Hunt. He breathes, my lord : Were he not waim'd 

with ale. 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 

Lord. O monstrous beast ! how like a swine be lies ! 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine image I — 
Sirs, 1 will practise on this drunken man. — 
^¥hat think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 
WrappM in sweet clothes, rings put upon his fingeifl, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed, 
And brave attendants near him when he wakes. 
Would not the beggar then forget himself ? 

1 Hunt, Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choose. 

2 Hunt. It would seem strange unto him, when he wakU 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthless &ncy. 

Then take him up, and manage well the jest :— 

Carry him gently to my £iirest chamber. 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures : 

Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters. 

And bum sweet wood to make the lodging sweet 

Procure me music ready when he wakes. 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 

{4] Emkot$'d is » bunting tern Whvo a tlerr '» brntii run, and foaai H tte 
inouth. b« b wid to be embon^d. A <h*; •l-to wbeo he i» iCruttcd wMb bwtl lun^ 
(e^ftecitUy upon htrd groutKl,) will lave tih knees swelled, aixi tben be ■ mH lo ke 
tmt9$s*d: from Uw Freccb vvrd tef se, wbicb sigoifiei a tuiaoar. T. WARTOK 
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And if he chance to speak, be ready straight. 

And, with a low submissive reverence, 

Sa}', — What is it your honour will command? 

Let one attend him with a silver bason. 

Full of rose-wattr, and bestrewM with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper. 

And say, — VViU't please your lordship cool your hands f 

Some one be ready with a costly .«uit, 

And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 

Another tell him of his hounds and horse, 

And that his lady mourns at his disease : 

Persuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 

And, when he says he is — , say, that he dreamf, 

For he is nothing but a mighty lord. • 

This do, and do it kindly,* gentle sirs . 

It will be pastime passing excellent, 

If it be husbanded with modesty/ 

1 Hwa, My lord, 1 warrant you, we'll play our pert| 
As be shall think, by our true diligence, 
He is no less than what we say be is. 

Lard. Take him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear out Sly. A trumpet rounds. 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet His that sounds : — 
Belike, some noble §:cntleman ; that means, [£x. Serv. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here.— 

Re-enter a Servant. 
How now ? who ii» it ? 

Serv, An it please your honour, playen 
That offer Hervice to your lordship. 

Lord. Bid them coriie near i-r- 

Enter Players* 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 Play. We thank your honour. 

Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night ? 

2 Play, So please your lordship to accept our duty.' 
Lord. With all my. heart. — This fellow 1 remember. 

Since once he play'd a tanner's eldest son ; — 
*Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well : 

>] Kindly, meaiM mtunlly. M. MASON. 

•1 D J modeil^ U mewl modermiiM, without Hifferlog our neirimeot to ^ak 
^uiexcMi. JOHNSON. 

rn It WM Id tbow Umcs tbe cmtoin oT ptaytn ip travel ia eoaptnim, «Dd oiTe 
.MrN' iMitCTVitlMHnM. JOHNSON. 
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I haFe forgot jour name ; but, sure, that part 
Was apti} tittecU and naturally performed. 

1 Play, i think, 'twas Soto that jour honour means. 

Lord. 'Tis very true ; — thou didst it exceUenU— 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for .1 have some sport in band. 
Wherein your cunning can assist me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night 
But 1 am doubtful of your modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd. behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a plaji) 
1 ou break into some merry passion. 
And so offend him : for 1 tell you, sirs. 
If you should smile, he grows impatient 

1 Play. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain oursebei^ 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttei 
And give them friendly welcome every one 
Let them want nothing that my house affords. — 

[Exe, Servant and Ploftn. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, [To a SetvaaH, 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done f conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance. 
Tell him from me, fas he will win my love) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompUshed : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 
And say, — What is*t your honour will command. 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then — wit;^ kind embracements, tempting f 
And with declining head into his bosom, — 
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To see her noble lord restor'd to health. 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a womsln's gifl. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift ; 
Which in a napkin heing close convey'd, 

Ts] lite ia med for himtty, •• 50* ii used for jfwrMJT Ia ifacktt. 8TU vT 
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Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 

See this despatchM with all the haste thoa caoL., 

Anon ril give thee more instructions. — [Exit Servant, 

1 know, the hoy will well usurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and actipn ofa gentlewoman : 

I long to hear him c»Il the drunkard, husband ; 

And how my men will stay themselves from laughter. 

When they do homage to this simple peasant. 

ril in to counsel them ; haply, my presence 

May well abate the over-merry spleen, 

Which otherwise would grow into extremes. [ExeunL 

SCENE 11. 

A bedchamber in the Lord^i Hot^se, Sly is disctrvered in 
a rich night-gown^ with Attendants ; tame with apparel^ 
others with bason^ ewer, and other appurtenances. Enter 
Lordy dressed like a seroant.^ 

Sly. For God's sake, a pot of sniall ale. 

1 Serv. Wiirt please your lordship drink a cnp of sack? 

2 Serv, Will't please your hoDour taste of these coq- 
serves ? 

3 Serv. What rahnent will yonr honoar wear to-day ? 
Sly, I am Christophero Sly ; call not me — honour, nor 

lordship : 1 never drank sack in my Hfe ; and if you give 
me any conserves, give me conserves of beef : Ne'er ask 
me what raiment V\\ wear ; for I have no more doublets 
than backs, no more stockings than legs, nor no more 
shoes than feet ; nay, sometimes, more feet than shoes, 
or such shoes as my toes look through the overleather. 

Lord. Heaven cease this idle humour in your honour ! 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent, 
Of such possessions, and so higi^esCeem, 
Should be infused with so foul a spirit I 

Sly. What, would you make me mad ? Am not i 
Christopher Sly, old Sly's son of Burton-Heath ; by birth 
a pedlar,^ by education a card-maker, by transmutation a 
bear-herd, and now by present profession a tinker ? Ask 

[9] rrom tb0 oHgiDtl 0ttK0 diraetion ia the Srst folio it appears that Sly and 
tbe other |»«noiis inenrioned in the lodurtioo. wer^ intended Co be exhibited here, 
tod durlnt the representation of the conedy, in a balcony above the t^taye. Tbe 
dtr«etk» lira is-«NleraMt the 4ri«tar4ivlM«llcii4«il«. lie. MAL0K£. 
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Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot/ if she know 
me not : if she.say 1 ani not fourteen pence on the dcore 
for sheer ale, score me up for the Ijingest knave in 
Christendom. VViiat, 1 am not bestraught: Here's^ 

1 ^erv. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Serv. O, this it is that makes yoor servants dmop. 
Lore/, llcnce comes it that your kindred shun your boose. 

As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. 

O, noble lord, bethink thee of ihy birth ; 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banisfameDt, 

And banish hence these abject lowly dreams : 

Look, how thy servants do attend on thee, 

Each in his ofiice ready at thy beck. 

Wilt thou have music f hark ! Apollo plays, \Miinc 

And twenty caged nightingales do sing : 

Or wilt thou sleep ? we'll have thee to a coQch, 

SoAer and sweeter than the lustful bed 

On purpose trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrew the gro&nd: 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horses shall be trapp'd. 

Their harness studded all «^ith gold and pearL 

Dost thou love hawking ? thou hast hawks will soar 

Above the morning lark : Or wilt tbofi hunt ? 

Thy hounds shall make the Welkin answer them. 

And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Sertf, Say, thou wilt coarse ; thy greyhouiids are as 

swifl 
As hreathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 Serv. Dost thou love pictures ? we will fetch thee 

straight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook : 
And Cy therea all in sedges hid ; 
Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 

Lord, We'll show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and surpris'd. 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3 Serv, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood ; 
Scratchmg her legs that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep. 



[1] WVnfcMte b a vtilase in W8r»ick«hire« with which 8l»h* . _ 
qtuinted, near StNlforri The hr>u<e krpt hy our %<tu\%\ b<Mlew.«ini ram 

b at pmral a mill. Th« ineaBe«t hov^l to which SbaLespMre baa w •Oiil. ^ 

terests ruriosity. ami acquire;! an importxme : at Icaat, it bcconet the ohjactaf « 
^MUcal MUqiMrlaA*i iiiquiri«8. T. WARTON. 
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So workmanly the bipod and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and DOthing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Thau any woman io this waning age. 

1 tkro^ And, till the tears that she hath shed for thee. 
Like envious floods o'er-ran her lovely face, 

She was the fairest creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord / and have I such a lady ? 
Or do I dream ? or have 1 dreamed till now ? 
1 do not sleep : 1 see, 1 hear, I speak ; 
I smell sweet savours, and I feel soil things :— 
Upon my l\fe, I am a lord, indeed ; 
And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly. — 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight \ 
And once again, a pot o' th' smallest ale. 

2 Sen. Wiirt please your mightiness to wash your 
hands ? [SerijanU present an ea^er, bawn^ and napkin. 

O, how we joy to see your wit restored ! 
O, that once more you knew but what you are 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream ; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd ^ if you slept. 

Siy. These fifteen years ! by my iay, a goodly nap. 
Bat did I never speak of all that time ? 

1 Serv. O, yes, my lord ; but very idle words :-^ 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door ; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, you would present her at the leet,' 
Because she brought stone jugs and no seaFd quarts : 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Slff. Ay, tite woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv. ^hy, sir, you know no house, nor bo such maid; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckoned up, — 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpemell ; , 

And twenty more such names and men as these. 
Which Aever were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 

Ml. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; ^bou %h >1l aot lose by it 

Enter the 7Var<', «< a L-^^tt, ' itft Jhierdviis. 

Page. Flow faros m> noblo foul .' 

[S] At tto Coiirt-4ett, « eourti c/ the muaor. JOHNS 
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Sly. Marry, F fare well ; for here is cheer enoagh. 
Where is my wife' ? 

Page, Here, noble lord ; What m thy will with her? 

Sly, Are you my wife, and will not call me — husband! 
My men showlJ cnll mo— lord ; 1 am your ^oodman. 

Page, Mv hnsband and my lord, my lord and hnflbaod; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it well : — VVhat must I call her ? 

Lord, iMadam. 

Sly. AlVe raidam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord, M'lidm, and nothinpr else ; so lords call ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, thoysay that i have dreamed, and slept, 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page, Ay, and the time f^eems thirty onto me ; 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly. 'Tis murh ; — ^Survants, leave me and her alone.-* 
Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page, Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of yoa. 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun he set : 
For your phypir.iaus have expressly charged. 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this reason stands for my eicuse. • 

Sly, Ay, it stands so, that 1 may bardly tarry so long: 
But I would be loath to fall into my dreams again ; 1 wiB 
therefore tarry, in despite of the llesh and the blocKi. 
Enter a Servant, 

Ser, Your honour's players, hearing your ! 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy. 
For so your doctors hold it very meet ; 
Seeing too much sadness hath congealed yoar Mood, 
And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy, • 
Th^r.^ibre, they thought it good you hear^apky. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand hann<«, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, I will ; let them play it : Is not a coma 
a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling-trick ? 

Page. No, my good lord ; it is more pleasing 8tii£ 

Sly. What, hoMSRhold stuff? 

Pave. \i in a kind of history. 

Slij, Well, we'll seeH : Come, madam wife, sit by flij 
side, and let the world slip ; we shall ne'er be vounger. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— Pocba. A public Place. Enter LvcBiiTiQ 
and Tranio. 

Lucentio. 
Tranio, since — for the great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts, — 
I am arriy'd for fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And, by my fetber^s love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company. 
Most trusty servant, well approv'd in all ; 
Here let us breathe, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and ingenious studies* 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 
Gave me my beings and my father first, 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
V^incentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv'd,* 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study. 
Virtue, and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
By virtue 'specially to be achieved. 
Tell me thy mind : for I have Pisa lefl, 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
A shallow plash, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst. 
Tra. Mi perdonate^ gentle master mine, 
I am in all affected as yourself; 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve. 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline. 
Let's be no stoicks, nor no stocks, 1 pray ; 
Or so devote to Aristotle's checks, 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur'd : 
Talk logic with acquaintance that you have, 
And practise rhetoric in your common talk : 

p] To fuiai tbe «ipert«tinns of his (rieuds. MALONE 

17 Vol, III 
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Music and poesj, use to quicken yon ; 

The mathematics, and the metaphysics. 

Fall to them, as yon find jour stomach senrea yiw : 

No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en ; — 

In brief, sir, study what yon roost afiecti 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost tboa adYite. 
If, Bioudello, thou wertcome ashore. 
We could at once put us in readiness ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall begeu 
But stay a while : What company is this ? 

Tra. Master, some show, to welcome m to towo. 
Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca, Grbmio, amd HoA* 
TCRsio. LucEHTio and Trahio siand atide* 

Bap. Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no farther. 
For how I firmly am resoly'd you know ; 
That is, — not to bestow mj youngest daughter^ 
Belbre I haye a husband h)r the elder : 
If either of you both lore Katharina, 
Because I know you well, and lore yon well. 
Leave shall you have to court her at yonr pleasure. 

Gre. To cart her rather : She's too rough for me :— 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife ? 

Kath. I pray you, sir, [To Bap.] is it your wiO toaakt 
a stale of me amongst these mates ? 

Hor. Mates, maid ! how mean yon that ? no mates fe 
you, 
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath. rfaith, sir, you shall never need to feir ; 
I wis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fboL 

Hot. From all such devils, good Lord, deliver as ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hiifihf master ! here is some good pastime toward ; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderfiil froward* 

Luc. But in the other's silence I do see 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
I'eace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum ! and gaze yoor filL 

Bap. Gentlemen, that 1 may soon make good 
What I have said, — Biaaca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, . rood Biaaca $ 
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For I will love tbee ne'er the leas, my girK 

Kaih. A pretty peat !* 'tis best 
Put 6Dger in the eye, — an she knew why. 

Bian, Sister, content you in my discontent. 
— Sir, to your pleasure humbly 1 subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall be toy company ; » 
On them to look, and practise b^ myself. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio ! thou may'st hear Minerva speak. 

Hor. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange ?* 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 

Ore. Why, will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell, • 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bap. Gcntlemed, content ye ; 1 am resolv'd : — 
Go in, Bianca. [£xt< BuircA* 

And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house, 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio^-^ 
Or signior Gremio, you, — know any such. 
Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men' 
I will be vei^ kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up $ 
And so &rewell. — Katharina, you may stay | 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [ExiU 

Kath. Why, and I trust, I may go too i May I not ? 
What, shall I be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave ? Ha ! [Exit. 

Gre. You may go to the deviVs dam ; your gifts are so 
grood, here is none will hold you. Their love is not so 
great, Hortensio, but we may blow otfr nails together, 
and ^t it fairly out ; our cake's dough on both sides. 
Farewell : — Yet, for the love 1 bear my sweet Bianca, if 
I can by any means light on a fit man, to teach her that 
wherein she delights, 1 will wish him to her father. 

HorT So will I, signior Gremio : But a word, I pray. 
Though the nature of our quarrel yet never brook'd 
parle, know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both^ — 

"r&l PeM or pet Is a word of endeannoDt from pttU, liHItt m if it D««Dt pretty 
Ultl<)*hin|. JOHNSON. 

' That i*« to odd. so dilTereot from otben in four raodiKt. JOHNSON. 
Cwutimg bad not yet Inst its original ligoiArMtion of tatmiHt f**"^* ■■ >»7 
•diBtfaeUaoaUliooorUMfiibte. JOUKSON. 
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that we may yet again have access to oar lair DAittreM, 
and be happy rivals in Bianca's love, — to laboor md 
effect one thing 'specially. 

Ore. What's that, 1 pray ? 

Hor. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sbter. 

G*v. A hi:?band ! a devil. 

Hor. I say, a husband. 

Gre. I say, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, thougk 
her &ther be very rich, any man is so very a fi>ol to be 
married to hell ? 

Hor. Tush, Gremio, thongfa it pass your patience, and 
mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, there be 
good fellows in the world, an a man could light on thea, 
would take her with all faults, and money enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition, — ^to be whipped at the h^h-croH 
every morning. 

Hor. Faith, as you say, there's small choice in rotten 
apples. But, come ; since this bar in law makes nt 
friends, it shall be so &r forth friendly maintained,^— till 
by helping Baptista's eldest daughter to a huslwnd, we 
set his youngest free for a husbamd, and then have to't 
afresh.---Sweet Bianca ! Happy man be his dole !* He 
that runs fastest gets the ring.* How say yon, signior 
Gre.mio ? 

Gre. I am agreed ; and 'would I had given him the 
best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that woold tho- 
roughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
house of her. Come on. [£xe. G&b. and Hob. 

Tra. [advancing.] I pray, sir, tell me, — Is it poasiUe 
That love should of a sudden take such hold? 

Luc. O, Tranio, till 1 found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible, or likely ; 
But see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
1 found the effect of love in idleness : 
And now in plainness do confess to thee,— 
Thou art to me as secret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the Queen of CaKhage was, — * 

Tranio, I bum, I pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve not this young modest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst ; 

[8] £)»f' 13 my thine dealt out or distributed, thoufh Hm origiod *Mti« 
WW the provi<ion t^rtn iway at the doon of freat meo't houaae. STSKYXIIB. 
p] M «!Suiioo to the sport oT ruoalos ^ tbe rim. DOUCE. 
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Assist me, Tranio, for I know thoa wilt. 

Tra, Master, it is do time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated' from the heart : 
If love have toach'd you, nought remains but so,— 
Rtdim^ te eaptum quam quecu mtnirnd,* 

Luc. Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; ' 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra, Master, you look'dsolongly' on the rnaid^ 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, 1 saw sweet beauty in her face. 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand. 

Tra. Saw you no more ? markM you not, how her sifter 
Began to scold ; aoi raise up such a storm. 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranio, 1 saw her coral lips to move, 
^nd with her breath she did perfume the air ; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, 'tis time to stir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, air ; If you love the maid. 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it stands : 
— ^Her elder sister is so curst and Shrewd, 
That,, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Master, your love must live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up. 
Because she shall not be annoy'd with suitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! ^^ 

But art thou not advis'd, he took some care 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her ? 

Tra. Ah, marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Luc. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my hand. 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine first. 

Tra. You will be schoolmaster. 
And undertake the teachiqg of tlie maid : 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is : May it be done ? 

Tra. Not possible ; For who shall bear your part. 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's son ? 

[Tl Ifl not dtlvn out bT chidinc MAIX)NE 

PI Our author hwl this line from Ij/Utf. whtrh I nrntlon tM H may not bo 
Woueht as an arsumeDt for hiii learninK.* JOHNSON 
[3f L •. loDCingly. I ba?e not wUh no examplo of ibis adverb. STEEVEN ?. 
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Keep hoose, and ply his book ; welcoBie his frieodt; 
Visit his couotrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Basta ;* content thee ; for 1 have it folL 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Kor can we be distinguished by our fiices. 
For n^an, or master : then it follows thus ; — 
Thou sbalt be master, Tranio, id my stead, 
Ke-^p house, and poK/ and servants, as 1 should : 
I will some other be ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatched and shall be so : — Tranio, at once 
Uncase thee ; take my coloured hat and cloak a 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But i will charm him first to keep his tongue, 

TVa. So had you need. [^^ exchange ktUtk 

In brief, then, sir, sith it your pleasure is, 
And 1 am tied to be obedient ; 
(For so your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be serviceable to my ion, quoth he. 
Although, I think, Hwas in another sense,) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well 1 love Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, be so ^because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, tq achieve that maid, 
lVho9e sudden sight hath tbrall'd my wounded eje. 

Enter Bio5oello. 
Ilere comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have you been ! 

Bio. Where have 1 been ? Nay, how now, where are yoa? 
Master, has my fellow Tranio stoPn your clothes ? 
Or yoq stoFn his ? or both ? pray, what's the news ! 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to jest. 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life. 
Puts mv apparel and my countenance on. 
And 1 ror my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, 
I kiird a man, and fear I was descried : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life : 
You understand me ? 

Biofu I, sir ? ne'er a whit. 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your month ; 
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'41 L e 'fu enouik; lulianantl SpwiL^h. STEEVflKS. 
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Tranio ib chang'd into Luceatio. 

Eton. The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 

Tra. So would I, 'faith, boy, to have the next wish after. 
That Lacentio indeed, had Baptista's youngest datighter. 
But, sirrah, — ^not for my sake, but your master's, — 1 ad- 
vise 
You use your manners discreetly in all kind of companies: 
When I am alone, why, then 1 am Tranio ; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, let's go : 
-^^ne thing more rests, that thyself execute ; — 
To make one among these wooers : If thou ask me why,— 
Safficeth» my reasons are both good and weighty. 

[Extunt 

1 Serv. My lord, you nod ; you do not mind tke play. 

SHy. Yes, by $aint «/f ime, do J. A good tiuUter^ iurely , 
Chmet there any more of it? 

Page. My lord^ 'tis but begun. 

Sly. ^Tis a very excellent piece ofvsork^ madam lady ; 
*fVoulcrtweredoMl 

SCENE II. 

The $am£. Before Hortensio's House, Enter Petruchio 
and Grcmio. 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave. 
To see my friends in Padua ; but, of all. 
My l)e9t beloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house :— 
Here, sirrah Grumio ; knock, 1 say. 

Gru. Knock, sir ! whom should I knock ? is there any 
nian has rebused your worship ? 

Pet. Villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 

Gru. Knock you here, sir? why, sir, what am I, sir, 
that 1 should knock you here, sir ? 

Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 

Oru. My master is grown quarrelsome : I should 
knock you first, 
And then I know after who comes by the worst 

Pet. Will it not be? 
'Faith, sirrah, an you'll not knock, I'll wring it; 
rU try how you can w/,/a, and sing it. 

[He wrwig* Grumio by the tars. 
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Gru, Help, masters, help ! my master is mad. 
Pet. Now, imock when I bid you : sirrah ! yillain ! 

Enter HoRTEifsio. 

Hor. How now ? what^s the matter ? — My old friend 
Grumio ! and mj good frieDd Petmchio ! — How do jou 
all at Verona ? 

Pet. Signior Hortensio, come you to part the fray? 
Can tutto it core bene trovato, may I say. 

Hor. Alia nostra ca$a ben^ venttto^ 
Molto konorato $ignor mio Petmchio. 
—Rise, Grumio, rise ; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he *leges in Latin.^ — ^If 
this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his service, — 
Look you, sir, — ^he bid me 'knock him, and rap him 
soundly, sir : Well, was it fit for a servant to use hifl 
master so ; being, perhaps, (for aught I see,} two and 
thirty, — a pip out? 

Whom, 'would to God, 1 had well knockM at first. 
Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet. A senseless villain ! — Good Hortensio, 
I bade the rascal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate ? — O heavens ! — 
Spake you not these v/ords plain, — Sirrah, knock me here^ 
Rap me here, knock me u-cll^ cdd knock me soundly? 
And come you now with — knocldng at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirrah, begone, or talk not, 1 advise you. 

Hor. Petruchio, patience ; I am Gmmio's pledge : 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twist him and you ; 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell mc now,, sweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? 

Pet. Such wind as «catters young men through the work), 
To seek their fortunes further than at home. 
Where small experience grows. But, in a few, 
Signior Hortonsio, thus it stands with me : — 
Antonio, my father, is deceasM ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze. 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home. 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 

nlftl ^••JjlIP^*"*'**!** ^ '»'"''• ^n '»»*"• PHrucbio has b^w joH «pe.lirt 
Italtea to UorteMio, wbicb Orusio uutukm for tU otb«r iusui««- 6T£E VBSe 
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Hor. Petruchio, shall I then come roundly to thee. 
And wish thee to a shrewd ilUfavour'd wife ? 
ThouMst thank me but a little for my counsel : 
And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich, 
And very rich : — but thou'rt too much my friend. 
And ril not wish thee to her. 

PeL Signior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends as we. 
Few words suffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife. 
As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance,) 
'e she as foul as was Florentius* love,* 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is : Why, give him gold enough, and marry him to 
a puppet, or an aglet-baby f or an old trot, with ne'er a 
tooth in her head, though she have as many diseases as two 
and fifty horses : why, nothing comes amiss, so money 
comes withal. 

Hor. Petruchio, since we have stepp'd thus fiur io, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jest. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, aad young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as best becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only fault, ^and that is faults enough,) 
Is, — that she is mtolerably curst. 
And shrewd, and froward ; so beyond all measure, 
That, were my state far worser than it is, 
I would 'not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pel. Hortensio, peace ; thou know'st not gold's effect: ' 
— Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For J will board her, though she chide as load 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptista Minofa, 

[A] The allusion {« to % ttnry told by Gower In the flnt Book Dt Con/estiont 
Amanht. Florent nthe name of a kntj^bt who had bound himself to imrry a de- 
formed b»K. ppoTide'i 9be Uusht him the tolutioo of a ridille oo which bis life de 
pwjded. STEEVENS. 

(7J i.fl. tfUaiauUTi beifiC,iio( esceediocin ilxethetacoTapoiat STEJBVCNS. 

Vol. III. M 
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Md Mhle and courteoas geDtleman ; 

Her name is Katharina Minol^ 

RenownM in Padua for her scolding tongae. 

Pet. I know her &ther, though i Imow not ber ; 
And he knew my deceased father well : — 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with joa» 
To giTe jOQ over at this first encounter* 
Unless jon will accompany me thither. 

Gru. 1 pray you, sii, let him go while the hnmovr 
lasts. O' my word, an she knew turn as well as I do, she 
would think scolding would do little good upon him : She 
may, perhaps, call him half a score knaves, or so : why« 
that's nothing ; an he begin once, he'll rail in hia rope- 
tricks.* ril tell you what, sir, — an she stand himbnt a lit- 
tle, he will throw a figure in her face, and so disfigure 
her with it, that she shall have no more eyes to see witha? 
than a cat :' You know him not, sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 must go with thee ; 
For an Baptista's keep* my treasure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Supposing it a thing impossible, 
(For those defects I have before rehears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en ; — 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Crru. Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst 

Hor. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me grace ; 
And ofier me, disguisM in sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 

Wen seen in music,' to instruct Bianca : 

-J m 

[81 Ropen or rofe-triekt origiinUy lignilled ■biuive teosuac*. wfthout 117 *• 
UrfDiaate kJea ; such Uofuace tg ptrroU are taught to apetk. So, in Bwiikrmt : 
•* Could tell what subtMest parrots nesa. 
•• That speak, and think coutrary clean; 
•* What member *tia of whom they talk, 
" When they cry rope^^d walk, knave walk.** MALONE. 
|9| It may mean, that be sbaQ sweU up her eyes with blows, till she ataril •«■ It 
peep with a eootraeted pupU like a cat in the ifcht JOHNSON. 
[Ij Kup it ewtody. Tiie stroncest part of ao iBcitBt eaiUo wm called tke ktn. 

tzJtfemiiTened, pncHieC fiTESVE^. 
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That so I may bj this device, at least, • 

Have leave and leisure to ^ake love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 
Enter Gremio ; onth him Lucertio disguised^ with booh 
' under his arm, 

Gru. Here's no knavery ! See ; to beguile the old 
folks, how the young folks lay their heads together! 
Master, Master, look about you : Who goes there ? hai 

Hor, Peace, Gruroio ; *tis the rival of my love : 
— Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru, A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

[7^ retire. \ 

Gre. O, very well ; I have perus'd the note. ' 

Hark you, sir ; I'll have them very fairly bound:" 
All books of love, see that at any hand ; 
And see, you read no other lectures to her: 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Signior Baptista's liberalityy 

ril mend it with a largess : — Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well* perfum'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself. 
To whom they go. What will you read to her ? 

Luc. Whatever I read to her, Til plead foiyou. 
As for my patron, (stand you so assur'd,) 
As firmly as yourself were still in place : 
Yea« and (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Gre. O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet^ Peace, sirrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum ! — God save you, signior Gremio ! 

Gre. And you're well met, signior Hortensio. Trow you, 
Whither I am going ? — To Baptista Minola. 
I promis'd to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for Aiir Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, 1 have lighted well 
Oo this young man ; for learning, and behaviour. 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry, 
And other books, — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor. 'Tis well : and 1 have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress ; 
So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me. 
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Ore. Beloy'd of me, — and that my deeds shall prore. 

Grti. And that his bags shatl prove. [,Aside. 

Hor. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent oar love : 
Listen to ipe, and if you speak me fair, 
ril tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance 1 met. 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre, So said, so done, is well :— 
Hortensio, have you told him all her &ults ? 

Pet. 1 know, she is an irksome brawling scold ; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, say'st me so, fhend ? What coimtiTiiiaii ! 

Pet, Bom in Verona, old Antonio's son : 
My Either dead, my fortune lires for me ; 
And I do hope gooNd days, and long, to see. 

Ore. O, sir, such a'life, with such a wife, were fltnoge. 
But, if you have a stomach, to't, o' 6od*s name ; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 
But willyou woo this wild cat ? 

Pet. Will I live ? 

Gru. Will he woo her ? ay, or I'll hang her. [Jbide. 

PeU Why came I hither, but to that intent I 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have 1 not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd up with winds. 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnanq^ in the field. 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have 1 not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets' claog V 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to th' ear^ 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire i 
Tush, tush ! fear boys with bugs.* 

Gru. For he fears none. [Ands. 

Gre. Hortensio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind presumes, for his own good, and yours. 

(31 Probably th« woid etang is here used MUecUvely. m io tba Pindiw Li* 
b. XI. ver. 834. and DM t* a v«rb. 

-— »* an island lalt and bare, _ 

r-i • ^^*«M'^t of wall and orra. and sea-BMWs d^tg.** T. WARTOK. 
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Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 

Gre. And so v/e will ; provided, that be win ber. 

Gru. I would I were as sure of a good dinner. [Ande* 

Enter Tranio, bravely appareWd; and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save yon ! If I may be bold. 
Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest way 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola ? 

Gre, He that has the two fair daughters : — ^is't he yoa 
mean ? [Aiide to Tranio, 

Tra, Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre, Hark you, sir ; you mean not her to-— 

*Tra, Perhaps, him and her, sir ; What have you to do! 

Pet. Not ber that chides, sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra, I love no chiders, sir : — Biondello, let's away. 

Lmc, Well begun, Tranio. [Mde. 

Hor, Sir, a word ere yon go ;— 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no ? 

Tri^ An if I be, sir, is it any offence ? 

Gre, No ; if, without more words, you will get yoa 
hence^ 

Tra, Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre, But so is not she. 

Ti^a, For what reason, I beseech y6u ? 

Gre, For this reason, if you'll know, — 
That she's the choice love of signior Gremio 

Hor, Thdt she's the chosen of signior Hortensio. 

Tra, Softly, my masters ! if you be gentlemen. 
Do me this right, — hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman, * 

To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, were has daughter fairer than she is, 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Gre. What t this gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a jade. 

Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these words ? 

Hor, Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you, 
Did you yet ever see Baptism's daughter ? 
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Tra. No, iir ; bat hear I do, that be bath two; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
Ai is the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pet, Sir, sir, the first's for me ; let her go bj. 

Chre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercoles ; 
And let it be more than Alcides* twelve. 

PeU Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ;— - 
The younger daughter, whom you hearken fi>r. 
Her &ther keeps from all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man. 
Until the eldest sister first be wed : 
The youngest then is (ree^ and not before. 

Tra. \£ it be so, sir, that you we the maa * 

Must stead us all« and me among the rest ; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat,^* 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have ber» 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate. 

Hor, Sir, you say well, and well you do conceive ; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor, 
Tou must, as we do, gratify this gentleman. 
To whom we all rest generally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 
And quafi" carouses to our mistress* health ; 
And do as adversaries do in law, — 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gni. Bian. O 'excellent motion 1 — Fellows, let's begone. 

Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it so ; — 
Petruchio, 1 shall be your ben venuto. [£zan/. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE l.—71u same. A room in BAPTiSTJt's Owse. 
Enter Katharina and Biakca. 
Bianca. 
Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong yourself 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
That 1 diftdain : but for these other gawds. 
Unbind my hands. Til pull them off myself» 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or» what you will command me, will 1 do. 
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So well I know my doty to my elders. 

Kath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'st best : see thoa dissemble not. 

Bian, Believe me, sister, of all the men alive^ 
I never yet beheld that special face 
Which I could ^cy more than any other. 

Kath. Minion, thou liest ; Is't not Hortensio ? 

Bian, If you affect him, sister, here I swear, 
m plead for you myself, but yon shall have him. 

Kath, O then, belike, you Rincy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do envy me so ? 
Nay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jested with me all this while : 
I pr'ythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath. If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[Strikes her. 
Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame ! whence grows this inso- 
lence? 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl t she weeps :^- 
60 ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. 
-—For shame, thou bilding^ of a devilish spirit. 
Why dost thou wrong h^r that did ne'er wrong thee 
When did she cross thee with a hitter word ? 

KaUi. Her silence flouts me, and I'll be revenged. 

[Flies after Biahca. 

Bap. What» in my sight ? — ^Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit BlANC* 

Ka^. Will you not suffer me ? Nay, now 1 see, 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 
I must dance bare -foot on her wedding-day. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell.* 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep, 
Till 1 can find occasion of revenge. [Eacit Kath. 

Bap, Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I ? 
But who comes here ? 

m The word hUdlmi or kUtderUmg, b a fiMv imfeft : it h applied to EatliariM 
for the romen^n of her b«havk>ur. JOH N SON. 

[6] ** To loMl ftpM** wu in our author*! time, u at preMot one of the eoiplof- 
Bient« of a bear-herd, who onen carries about one of tboae aoioala aloof with hie 
bear : but I know not how this phrase came to be applied to old maids. M AU)NB. 

That women who refused to bear children, should, after death, be eoodemaed to 
tile care of apes io ieadinr-Ktriofs, mizht have been eoRiUered h u eet of poitilu* 
mouanrtribttUoo. 6T££VENiJ. 
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Enter Gremio, mih Lucektio in the hahit of^ ffiean nun; 

pETRrcHfo, with HoRTEicsio CL$ o muticion ; and T&a- 

RIO, with BioNDELLO hearing a lute and books. 

Ore. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bap, Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio : God save 
you, gentlemen ! 

Pet. And you, good sir ! Pray, have you not a daughter 
Caird Katharina, fair, and rirtuous ? 

Bap, I have a daughter, sir, called Katharina. 

Gre. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me, signior Gremio ; give me leaTe.** 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir. 
That, — hearing of her beauty, and her wit. 
Her affability, and bashful modesty, 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behavionr,— 
Am hold to show mj'self a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witnets 
Of that report which I so ofl have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[PresenttTtg HoATursm* 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics, 
To instruct her fully in those sciences, 
Whereof, i know, she is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, bom in Mantua. 

Biip. You^re welcome, sir ; and he, for your good sake: 
But for my daughter Katharine, — this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I see, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Bap, Mistake me not, 1 speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir, what may I call your name ? 

Pet, Petruchio is my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap, I know him well : you are welcome for his sake. 

Gre. Saying your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare l' you are marvellous forward. 

Pet, O, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would &in be 
doing. 

Gre, 1 doubt it not, sir ; but you will curse your wooing. 

[7J Tbe word u lo oU prurerbiol one. FARMER. 
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— Neighbour, this is a gift very gratefol, I am sure of it. 
To express the like kindness myself, that have been more 
kindly beholden to you than any, I freely give unto yoa 
this young scholar, that hath been long studying at Rheims 
[Presenting Lucentio] ; as cunning in Greek, Latin, and 
other languages, as the other in music and mathematics : 
his name is Cambio ; pray, accept his service. 

Bap, A thousapd thanks, signior Gremio : welcome. 
Good Cambio. — ^But, gentle sir, methinks, you walk like 
1 stranger ; [To Tranio.] May I be so bold to know the 
cause of your coming ? 

Tra, rardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make, myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unkno^vn to me, 
In the preferment of the elder sister: 
This liberty is all that I request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may havd welcome ^mongst the rest that woo, 
And free access and favour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument, 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books :* 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Bap. Lucentio is your name ? of whence, I pray ? 

Tra, Of Pisa, sir ; son to Vicentio. 

Bap. A mighty man ot Pisa ; by report 
1 know him well : you are very welcome, sir. — 
Take you [To Hon.] the lute, a»d you [To Luc] the 

set of books, 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! — Sirrah, lead 

Enter a iSerz-ant. 
These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them both, 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. — 

[Exit servant J teith Hort. Lucen. and BioN 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner : You are passing Welcome, 
And so 1 pray you ail to ttiink yourselves. 

Pet. Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste, 

(8] Ifl^ueeo EliMbeth's time the younx ladies «f quality were usually Inrtrurt- 
«d io the learned languaj^c.?, if xny pains went bp^tnircfl nn tneir rninrtft at all. I.ady 
Jane Grey und h€r sMen. Uu^cn Kliztbeth. fee an \u't ir'nanoc*. PEKCY..^ 

JS Vol.. III. . M 'Z 
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And erery day I caonot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me,. 
Lefl solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have bettered rather than decreasM: 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's lore. 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my landau 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet. And, for that dowry, Til assure her of 
Her widowhood, — ^be it that she surviye me,— 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between m. 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the special thing u well obtain'd. 
This i8,-^her love ; for that is all m all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; for 1 tell yon, &ther, 
*I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fmy : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So 1 to her, and so she yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy speed! 
But be thou armM for some unhappy words. 
• Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are fi>r wiodSt 
That shake not, though they bio w« perpetually. 

Re-enter Hortexsio, znth his head broken. 

Bap. How now, my friend ? why dost thou look so pale f 

Hor. For fear, J promise you, if I look pale. 
, Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good mosiciaa ? 

Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bftp. W^hy, then thou canst not break her to {be Kite ! 

Hor. Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute to me* 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets,' 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering ; 
When, with a most jmpaticnt devilish spirit. 
Frets, call you these ? quoth she : rilfume with them: 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazed for a while, 

f?] A (nt is that stop of a mii*;cal las' -uneat vbich cauMs or rcEolatn tt* *^ 

hr-^i9r of llit ^Irl.TS. J0H^'F'J5. 
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As on a pillory, looking through the lute 

While she did call me, — rascal fiddler, 

And — twangliDg Jack ; with twenty sach Tile tenm, 

As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it Is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er 1 did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her 1 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited : 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter ; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for ^ood turns. 
— Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you ? 

Pet, I pray you do ; 1 will attend her here,— » 

[Exe, Bap. Grb. Tra. and Hon. 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then I'll tell her plain. 
She sifigs as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; I'll say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew : 
Say, she l^ mute, and will not speak a word $ 
Then I'll commend her volubility. 
And say, — she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If she do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks. 
As though she bid me stay by her a week : 
If she deny to wed, TU crave the day 
When I slndl ask the banns, and when be married :*^ 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Enter Katharina. 
Oood-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, 1 hear. 

Kath. Well have you heard, but something hard of 
bearing; 
They call me — ^Katharine, that do talk of me« 

Pet. You lie, ia faith ; for you are call'd plain Kate> 
And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst ; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Katei 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prais'd in every town. 
Thy virtues spoke o^ and thy beauty sounded, 

J Yet not so deeply aFto thee belongs,) 
fyself am mov'd to weo thee for my wife. 
, Kath. Mov'd ! in good time ; let him that mov'd you 
hither, 
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Remove you hence. : I knew yoa at the first. 
Yon were a moveable. 

Pet, Why, what's a moveable ? 

Kath. A joint-stool.' 

Pet. Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Kath, Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are yoa. 

Kalh, r,o snch jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate ! 1 will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 

Kath. Too light fof such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be 

Pet. Should be ? should huz. 

Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, slow-wing'd turtle ! shall a buzzard take tiiee ? 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; ^ he takes a buzzard.* 

Pet. Come, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you are too angry. 

Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 

Pet My remedy is then, to pluck it out 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear his sting ? 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue ? 

Kath. Yours, if yoa talk of tails ; and so fiffeweU. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
again. 
Good Kate ; 1 am a gentleman. 

Kath. That V\\ try. [Striking him. 

Pet, I swear Til cuff you, if yoo strike i^n. 

Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate ? O put me in thy books. 

Kath. What is your crest ? a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 

Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven.' 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not look so sour. 

11 This h) a proverbitl «xpre»ioo STEEVEN8. 

a] Perhapa we may read better— iijf, /or a turtle, and ke taktt • hmxxnd. I C 
fee may Uke me (or a tuhU^ and he shall And me a ha»k. JOHNSON, 
ra] A erwtn is a degeof^tte, distttrited cock. SiVEVBNS. 
CravM was a term aim applied to those who in appeals of battle beeaaw r«- 
«reaiit, and by propooDcios this word, called for qaarter froB their oppooeots ; 
the caosequeoce of which was, that they forsTer aftt^were decowd uftmoiis. 

REBD^ 
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KcUh. It is my fiahioD, when 1 see a crab. 

Pet. Why, here's no crab ; and therefore look not soua. 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then show it me. 

Kath. Had I a glass, I would. 

Pet. . What, jou mean my ^ce ? 

Ka^. Well aim'd of sach a yoang one. 

Pet. Now, by saint George, I am too yomig for yoa. 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. 'Tis with cares. 

Kaik. I care not 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooth, yon 'scape not so. 

Kaik. I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; I find you passing gentle. 
'Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and suUeni 
And now 1 find report a very liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing courteous'; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers : 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in taUL ; 
But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and afiable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
O slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue. 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kemeb. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt. 

Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st conmiand. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 

Kath. Where did you study all this goodly speech ? 

Pet. It is extempore from my mother-wit. 

Kath. A witty mother ! witless else her son. 

Pet. Am I not wise ? 
' Kath. Yes ; keep you warm. 

Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in thy bed : 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 
Thus in plain terms : — Your father hath consented. 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 
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For, by this light, whereby I tee thy beauty, 
(Thy beaaty» that doth make me like thee weU,) 
Thou mast be married to do mao but ae : 
For 1 am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
Aod bring you from a wild cat* to a Kate 
Conformable, aa other houaehokl Kates. 
Here comes your &ther ; never make denial, 
I maat aad will have Katharine to my wife. 

Re-enUr Baptista, Gr£1U0, and Tramio. 

Bap, Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter ? 

Pet. How but weH, sir ? how but well t 
It were impossible, 1 ahould speed amiss. 

Bap. Why, how bow, daughter Katharine ? in year 
dumps ? 

Ka^. Call you me, daughter ? now f promise yon, 
Tou have showM a tender fatherly regard. 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
Tliat thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus,— yourself and aU the woiU, 
Tbattalk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her; 
If she be cors'd, it is for policy : 
For she's not fro ward, but modest as the dore ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel ;* 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : 
And to conclude, — we have 'greed so well together. 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 

Kath, I'll see thee hang'd on Sunday first. 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio! she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd first. 

Tra, Is this your speeding? nay, then, good nig^t 
our part ! 

Pet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I choose her for myself; 
If she and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
'Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 
That she shall still be curst in company. 
I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me : O, the kindest Kate ! — 

(4) The. eiitor of the second folk) with •ome protebility re»d»-yr»« « wild W 
(meanii^ certainly ro/.) MAIX)NE. 
[5] Tbe storv of GrUd li t» b« found amonc the <>''"*<MaHiflas ollte Ffcick 
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She hang aboat my neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She vied so ^t, protesting oath on oath. 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
O, yon are novices ! *tis a world to see. 
How tame, when men and women are alone » 
A meacock wretch* can make the curstest shrew. 
—Give me thy hand, Kate : 1 will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day : — 
Provide the feast, fether, and bid the guests ; 
I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap, I know not what to say : but give me your hands; 
—God send you joy, Petruchio ! 'tis a match. 

Gre. Trd, Amen, say we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet. Fatlier, and wi&, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace :— 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o' Sunday. 

[Exe, Pet. and Kath. ieveratty 

Ore, Was ever match ciapp'd up so suddenly ? 

Bap, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a desperate mart 

Tra, 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
'Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 

Bap. The gain I seek is*— quiet in the match* 

Gre, No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ;*- 
Now is the day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guess. 

Chre, Youngling ! thou canst not love so dear as I. . 

Tra. Grey-beard ! thy love doth jfreeze. 

Chre. But thine doth fry.' 
Skipper, stand back ; 'tis age, that nourisheth. 

Tra. But youth, in ladies' eyes that flourisheth. . 



(^ 



;si i. e. a tinoroua dutardly crMture. STEE VENS. 
Old Or«mlo*s ooUom are cooOnned hj Sbadw«U : 
•* Th« ftre of love Id youthful blood. 
Like what It kindled in bruah-wood, 

But for the BDnmeat bunu : 

But when crept Into afed veins. 

It ilowl.T bunw, and long reiDaim ; 

It kIows, and with a iullen beat. 

Like Are In lop, it bums, and warms ui loat * 

>od though the flame be not so rreat, 

TttiitheiiNtaaitrooc** JOHJBfSOK. 
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Bap, CoDtent you, gentlemeD ; Til compound this strife; 
'Tis deeds must win the prize ; and he, of both, 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower, 
Shall have Bianca's lore. 
•r-Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure her ? 

Grt. First, as you know, my house within the city 
Is nchly furnished with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands \ 
My hangings all of Tynan tapestry : 
In ivory coffers I have stuff'd my crowns ; 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,' 
CosUy apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl, * 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work. 
Pewter and brass,* and all things that belong 
To house, or house-keeping : then, at my um, 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Sizscore fat oxen standing in my stalls, 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confebS ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers. 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 

Tra. That ofUy came well in. — Sir, list to me, 
I am my father's heir, and only son : 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 
I'll leave her houses three or four as good. 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old signior Gremio has in Padua ; 
Besides two thousand ducats by the year, 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— 
What, have I pinch'd you, signior Gremio? 

Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of land! 
My land amounts not to so much in all : 
That she shall have ; besides an argosy. 
That now is lying in Marseilles* road : — 
What; have 1 chok'd you with an argosy ? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis knovin, my father hath no less 
Than three great argosies ; besides two galUasses,' 
And twelve tijght gallies : these 1 will assure her, 

m Cemnterp&iMtt were io aocieot timet eztremelj coetly lo W«t TTler"! re- 
beltion. fitowe iororms us. wbeo the imnr^eots bnke ioto the wardrobe lo the Se- 
vov. they denroyed a roverlet. worth a tbouaand mariu. MA LONE 

[91 We may Muppcwe tbat peirter wm. even in the line of Queen Eliabeth, ton 
coatfv to be uaed in rominoD. STEEVEN8 

[1] A fa'fmi or gtlHnu, is a heavy Ion built Teawl of burthen, with both ai's 
■odouiiputaUiigatoBceartkeaitureafABhipaadAiillef. 8TKi:VfiX& 
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And tmce as much, whate'er thou offer'st next 

Gre. Nay, 1 have offerM all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have ; — 
If ^ou like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra, Why, then the maid is mine from all the worid^ 
By your firm promise ; Gremio is out- vied.* 

Bap. I must confess, your offer is the best ; 
And, let your father make her the assurance, 
She is your own ; else, you must pardon me : 
If you should die before him, where's her dower ? 

Tra, That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old ? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resolv'd : — On Sunday next, you know. 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca, 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fear thee not ; 
Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age, 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Exit* 

Tra> A vengeance on your crafty withered hide ! 
Yet I have &c*d it with a card of ten.' 
'Tis in my head to do my master good : — 
J see no reason, but supposed Lucentio 
Must get a father, caird^upposM Vincentio ; 
. And that's a wonder ! Others, commonly. 
Do get their children ; but, in this case of wooing, 
A child shall get a sire, if 1 £iil not of my cunning. 



r>] This ta ft tenn ftt the old fame of gUdt. Wheo one luii wis 9Ud upoo wor 
other, he was nid to be o^-nitd STEEVENS. ^ 

Kjrc end revyc wer^ terms t\ cento, dow lupetseded br the more modero word, 
hrtg. The wordi were frequently uaed in ft sense somewhat remote from the orifi- 
nal ooe. In the famous tnal of the serea hiihops, the rhlef Justice says: •• We 
must not permit vyfaf wA rtv^ng upon one another. '* FARM ER. 

[a] That is, with the highest card, in the old simple games of our ancestors. 80 
that this became a proTerbial eipr«9sioa W A R BIT RTON 

As we are on the subject of cards. H majr not be amiss to take notice of a com- 
■lon blunder relative tn their nsmen. We rail the Huf , fttf^n. ami Imavr. court- 
e»dt, whereas they were ancienUy deoomkiated coofr, or tMfHMHt, fn» their 
ceelfOTdTMOL 6TE£V£JiB. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. — A Roam in Baptista*8 Hou$e. RUer LvcBV- 
Tio, H0RTBN810, and BiAKCA. 
Lttcentio, 
FiBDLEii, forbear ; you grow too forward, ut : 
Have you so soon forgot the eDtertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcomM yoa withal ? 

Hor, But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour. 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 

Lue, Preposterous ass ! that never read so-fitf 
To know the cause why music was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refresh the mind of man. 
After his studies, or bis usual pain ? 
Then give me leave to read philosophy^ 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 

Har. Sirrah, 1 will not bear these braves of thine. 

Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me doubfe wrongs 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 
I am no breeching scholar in the schools ; 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor 'pointed times. 
But learn my lessons as 1 please mysel£ 
And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down : — 
Take you your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

Hor. You'll leave his lecture when I am in tune ? 

[To BiAMCA. — HoRTERsio ritira, 

Luc, That will be never ; — ^tune your instnunent. 

Bian. Where lefl we last ? 

Lhc, Here, Madam : — 
Hoe ibat Simais ; hie ut Sigeia teUus ; 
Hie fteterat Priami regia celsa $ems. 

Bian. Construe them. 

Luc. Hoe ibaty as 1 told you before, — Simois^ I am 
Lucentio, — hie est, son unto Vincentio of Pisa, — Sigeia id* 
hu, disguised thus to get your love ; — Hie itettrai^ and 
that Lucentio that comes a wooing, — Priami^ is my man 
Tranio, — regta, bearing my port, — celsa senif, that we 
might beguile the old pantaloon.^ 

[4] The old cully ia Ittliao farces. JOHNSON. 
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Hor. Madam, my instrument's in tone. [Reiumir^, 
Bian. Let's hear ;-^ [HoRTENSioptoyt. 

fye ! the treble jars. 

Ltic. Spit in the bole, man, and tone again. 

Bian. Now let me see if I can constme it : Hoc ibat 
StmoM, 1 know you not ; — hie eit Sigeia leZ/iu, I trust you 
not ; — Hie iUterat Priatni^ take heed be hear us not ;— * 
regia^ presume not ;— ce/»a senis, despair not. 

JUor. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

Ijue, All but the base. 

Hor. The base is right ; 'tis the base knaye that jtn. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my lore : 
PedaacuU^ I'll watch you better yet 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 

Luc. Mistrust it not ; for, sure, ^acicles 
Was Ajax,^-€aird so from his grandfitther. 

Bian. I must believe my master ; else, 1 promise you, 

1 should be arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest — Now, Licie, to you : — 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray. 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 

Hot. You may go walk, [To Lucentio.] and give me 
leave a while ; 
My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Lue. Are you so formal, sir ? well, I must wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but 1 be deceiv'd. 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. [Aside* 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrament. 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual. 
Than Jiath been taught by any of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. 

Bian. [Reads.] Gamut / am, the ground ofaU acevrd^ 
A re y to plead Hortensio* 9 passion ; 

B mi, Biauca, take him for thy lardy 
C faut, that loves with all affection : 

D sol re, one cliffy, two notes have 1; 
E la mi, shono pity^ or I die. 
Call you this — gamut? tut ! I like it not: 
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Old fashions please me best ; I am not so nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 
Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Mistress, yoar father prays yon leaye your books, 
And help to dress your sister's chamber up ; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian. Farewell, sweet masters, both ; I mast be gone. 

[Exe. BiAKCA and Sertfom. 

Lmc, Faith, mistress, then I have no cause to stay. [Exit. 

Hor, But I have cause to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in lore : — 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble, 
To cast thy wand' ring eyes on every stale, 
Seize thee, that list : If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. [£nr. 

SCENE II. 
The same. Before Baptista's House, EnUr Baptista, 

Gremio, Tranio, Katharina, Biahca, LucEVTio, ami 

Attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, [To Trakio.] this is the 'point- 
ed day 
That Katharine and Petruchio should be married, 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said 7 what mockery will it be. 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours ? — 

Kath. No shame but mine : 1 must, forsooth, be fi>rc*d 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain'd rudeshy, full of spleen ;* 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 
And, to be noted for a merry man. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, — Lo, there is mad Petrucfuo's "mfe^ 
If it wotdd please him come and marry her 

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista too ; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 

lb} Tbat itf, full of hur.our, cti'tlzt aaJ iLcc^acc/ JOHN iC»N . 
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Whatever fortune stays him from his wora : * 
Though he be blunt, 1 know him passing wise ; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 

Ka&. 'Wauld Katharine had never seen him though t 

[Exity weeping, followed by Bianca, and oth€r$. 

Bap, Go, g^rl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint, 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 
Enter Biondei.lo. 

Eton. Master, master ! news, old news, and such news 
as you never heard of! 

Bap, Is it new and old too ? how may that be ? 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio's 
coming ? 

Bap. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why, no, sir. 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be here ? 

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sees you there. 

Tra. But, say, what :— To thine old news. 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turned ; a 
pair of boots that have^ been candle-cases, one buckled, 
another laced; an old rusty sword ta*en out of the 
town-armory, with a broken hilt, and chapeless; with 
two broken points :^ His horse hipped with an old mothy 
saddle, the stirrups of no kindred: besides, possessed 
with the glanders, and like to mose in the chine ; trou- 
bled with the lampass, infected with the fashions, full of 
windgalls, sped with spavins, raied with the yellows, past 
cure of the fives, ^ stark spoiled with the staggers, be- 
gnawn with the hots ; swayed in the back, and shoulder- 
shotten ; near Pegged before,^ and with a half-checked 
bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather ; which, being re« 
strained to keep him from stumbling, hath been oflen 
burst, and now repaired with knots : one g^rt six times 
pieced, and a woman's crupper of velure, which hath 



[6] Tbe hrotf pciMtt might be the two brokan tags to the laeea. TOtXET. 
M J^rtlmu.— ^ celled in tbe west of Engtuid, but bj tbe best writers on 
firrienr,/arcew. ox fmrty.—Pivtt. 80 eelled in tbe west : »iw» elsewhere, end 



eMvei bj the IVench ; a distemper in horses, little differing from the strangles. 

GREi • 
[B] L e fouQderd in his fore-feet; bating as tbe iockies term tt* netsra/trs 
<«/ toftaodon. MALO^^i:. 
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two letters Yor her name, fidrly set down m studs, and 
here and there pieced with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him ? 

Btoii. O, sir, fab lackey, for all the world caparisoo- 
ed like the horse ; with a linen stock on one leg, and 
a kersej hoot-hose on the other, gartered with a red and 
blue list; an old hat, and Tke humour of forty fameiei 
pricked in't for a feather :' a monster, a Tory monster in 
apparel ; and not like a christian foot-boj, or a gentle- 
man's- lackej. 

Tra* 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this fashion ; 
— Yet oAentimes he goes hut mean apparelled. 

Bap. I am glad he is come, howsoever he comes. 

Bum. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didst thou not say, he comes ? 

Bion. Who ? that Pctruchio came ? 

Bap. Ay, that Petnichio came. 

Bion, No, sir ; I say, his horse comes with him on his 
back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by saint Jamy, I hold you a penny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not maDj. 
Enter Petrvchio and Grumio. 

Pet. Come, where be these gallants ? who is at hosK? 

Bap. You are welcome, sir. 

P^. And yet 1 come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not 

Tra. Not so well apparell'd 
As I wish you were- 

Pet. Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ?-^ 
How does my &ther ? — Gentles, methmks you firown - 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument. 
Some comet, or unusual prodigy ? 

Bap. Why, sir, you know this is your wedding-day : 

[9] Thit WW aoDM ballad or drollerv oT that tlnw. whiek the post hmm ndinkm. 
by making Pctruchio f»rick it up io hU foot-boy** hat for a feather. Hi* apeakOT 
are perpetually quotiog tcrapa and itaaias of ballads, and oftea ^mr o^anly; 
for iO well are tbej adapted to the oeeaaioo, that they 10001 of « pme with the 
rert In Shaltespeare'a tine, the k iogdooi wasi ovof'run with theae dogsrol eo fa 
■IthNML And he aoemi to have borne then a very paitieular sradce. Be te- 
queouy Hdieulea both then and their nafcen with escelleot hunour. 

WARBCBTOir. 

I hoTO ioine douMa concerning thli in ter pce ta tioB. Aftmeg appeen lo haee 
been aose ornament worn formerly in the hat. Afmujf, taoworer, mmaH ato a 
lort-toof , or Maaet, or other poem. MAL05E. 
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First were we sad, fearing yoa would Dot eome ; 
Now, sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
Fye I doff this habit, shame to your estate, 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detained you from your wife. 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear t 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word. 
Though in some part enforced to digress ; 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate ? I stay too long from her ; 
The morning wears, *tis time we were at church. 

Tra, See not your bride m these unreverent robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me ; thus IMl visit her. 
Bap. But thus, 1 trust, yoo will not marry her. 
Pet. Good sooth, even thus ; therefore have done with 
wovds; 
To me she'e married, not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well fer Kate, and better for mysel£ 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 
When I should bid good-morrow to ray bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss ? [Ere. Pst. 4'C. 

Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad attire ; 
We will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. V\l after him, and see the event of this. [Exit 
TVo. But, sir, to her love concemeth us to add 
Her father's hking : Which to bring to pass. 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
I am to get a man, — whate'er he be. 
It skills not much ; we'll fit him to our tiini,-^ 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here id Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
Sp shall you quietW enjoy your hope, • 
And marry sweet nianca with consent. 

Zau:. Were it not that my fellow schoolmaster 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage i 
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Which once perfonn'd, let ail the worM say— no, 
I'D keep mine orni, despite of all the worid. 

Tra. l*bat by degrees we mean to look into. 
And watch our vantage in this business : 
We'll oyer-reach the greybeard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The quaint musician, amorous Licio ; 
All for my master's sake, Lucentio. — 
Rc'etUtr Grbmio. 
Signior Qremio ! came you from the church ? 

Grt. As willingly as e'er I came from school 

Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming borne ? 

Grt, A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a groom inideed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find 

Tra. Corster than she ? why, 'tis impossible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a veiy fiend. 

Tra. Why, she's a devU, a devil, the devil's i 

Grt. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, sir Lucentio ; When the priest 
Should ask— if Katharine should be his wife, 
Ay^ by gagS'Xtouns^ quoth he ; and swore so loud. 
That, all amaz'd, the priest let ^1 the book : 
And, as he stoop'd again to take it up, 
The mad-brain 'd bridegroom took him such a caff. 
That down fell priest and book,* and book and priest , 
Now take them up^ quoth he, tfany M. 

Tra. What said the wench, when he arose again ? 

Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp'd^ and 
swore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine :-^ lieaith^ quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard, carousing to his males 
After a storm :— quaff'd off the muscadel,' 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face ; 
Having no other reason, — 



[I] Qvt^d off tiw muacadel.— It appean froai this pMM^, ud tbc 1 
one In Tht Hittory 1/ the Tw9 Maids of Moreetmeke, a coowdy by Robert Anrin. 
1G09. that it was the cuvtmn to drink wine Iwnediately alter tte r 



moay. Amitt*>i play begiDs thin t 

** Ealtr a Maid ttrvK^ ftmtert, and a sefiMi-maa pcf/katfv Ibc 4o9r. 
" Maid. Strew, strew. 

" Man. Tbe mnscadint staja for the bride at eburck 
** Tbe priett and Hymen*! ceremonies *teod 
» To make tbem man and wife ** HTEEVENS. 
Tbe fashion (rf* introducing a bow} of wine into tbe church tt a weddii^t to he 
draok by the bride and bridesroom, and pertons present, was very apcieatly a ««•- 
slant ceremony ; aod «s appean from this pnsafe, not abotkbed in oor author^ «e. | 
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But that his beard grew thia and hungerlj, 
And se^m'd to ask him sops as he was drioking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kissM her lips with such a clamorous smacks 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo.' 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
And afler me, I know, the rout ie coming : 
Such a mad marriage never was before ; 
}Iark, hark ! I hear the minstrels play. [Mutid 

Enur Petrcchio, Katharina, Bianca, Baptista, Hon* 
TKNsio, Gruhio, and Train. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you feryour pains* 
1 know, you think to dine with me to-day, 
And have prepared great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence. 
And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 

Bap. Is't possible, you will away to-night? 

Pet, I must away to-day, before night come .^^ 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business. 
You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let us entreat you stay till after dimier* 

Pet, It may not be. 

Gre, Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kaih. Let me entreat you. 

Pet, 1 am content. 

Kath. Are you content to stay ? 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how yoa can. 

Kath. Now, if you love me, stay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horses. 

Gru. Ay, sir, they be ready ; the oats have eaten the 
horses.* 

Kath. Nay, then. 
Do what thou canst, I will not go to-dayj 

ri 1 It appears that this wai^alao part of the marriage cnrciDonial. STESVENS. 

taj There ia still a ludicrous expressioo used when horses have sUkl so lone ioa 

pUee as to have eaten more than they ate worth—Tiz. that tktirhtads are foe tig 

19 Vol. III. N 
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No, nor tO'inoirow, nor till 1 ^ease myself. 
The door is open, sir, thens ite» your way. 
You may be jogging, whiles yoar boots are greea ; 
Forme, Til not be gone, till I please myself: — 
'Tis like, you'll proTe a jolly surly groom. 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet. O, Kate, content Ihee ; pr*ythee,be not angij. 

Kath. I will be angry ; What hast thou to do ? 
—Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, sir : now it begins to work. 

Katk. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner: — 
I see, a woman may be made a fool, 
If she had not a spirit to resist 

PeL They shall go forward, Kate, at thy command: 
— Obey the bride, yon that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer. 
Carouse foil measure to her maidenhead. 
Be mad and merry,— or go hang yourseWei ; 
But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor firet; 
I will be master of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels ; she is my house, 
My household-stuff, my field, my bam. 
My horse, my ox, my ass,^ my any thing ; 
And here she stan'ds, touch her whoever dare ; 
V\l bring my action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua. — Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon ; we're beset with thieves ; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man : — 
Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, Kate ; 
I'll buckler thee against a million. [Ex, Pet. Kath. 4* Gsv. 

Bap, Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they not quickly, I should die with fanigiiing. 

Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 

Luc, Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister ? 

Bian. That, being mad herself, she's madly mated. 

Gre, I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap, Neighbours and friends, though bride and bride- 
groom wants 
For to supply the places at the table. 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feast ; — 
Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's place ; 

[4] Alluding to tb« tenUi comimodnieiit : •• — Um ikiit BOt c«f«l tlr ari|k- 
bour*s k^wst, oor bii m, nor hk mi." BITSOJT. 
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And let Bianca take ber sister's room. 

Tra. Shall sweet Biaoca pitctiae how to bride it ? 
Bcf, She flhall, Lucentio. — Come, gentlemen, let's go. 

[Exemt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE l.-^^HaU in Petrvchio's Country HouMe. En- 
ter Grumio. 

Grumio. 

Fte, fye, on all tired jades ! on all mad masters ! and 
all foul ways ! Was ever man so beaten ? was ever man 
so rayed ?' was ever man so weary ? I am sent before to 
make a fire, and they are coming after to wann them. 
Now, were not I a little pot, and soon hot, my very lips 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 1 should come by a Ore 
to thaw me : — But, I, with blowing the fire, shall wann 
myself; for, considering the weather, a taller man than I 
wUl take cold. — Holla, boa ! Curtis ! 
Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that, calls so coldly ? 

Gru, A piece of ice : If thou difhbt it, thou may'st 
slide from my shoulder to my heel, with no greMer a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt, Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru, O, ay, Curtis, ay * and therefore fire, fire ; cast 
on no water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as she's reported ? 

Gru* She was, good Curtis, before this frost : but, 
thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and beast ; for 
it hath tamed my old master, and my new mistress, and 
myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt, Away, you three-inch fool !* I am no beast. 

Gru. Am 1 but three inches ? why, thy horn is a foot ; 

15] That is. was ever man so marked wHh lashes. JOHNSON, 
t rather naeans bewraiffd^ i. e. made dirty. So Spenser, speaking of ft fouBtaiii« 
" Which rhe iAcrcaved with her bleediojr heart, 
Aod the clean waves with purple gore did ray** 
Acain, in book III. riiot. 8. at. aa. 

"Who whiles the piteous lady up did rKe, 
RutHcd and foully ra»»el w ith flUhy soil." TOLLBT. 
m i. e. with a skull three inches thick, a Pbn<c taken from the thicker sort oT 
plauks. WIRBURTON. 
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and 80 long am I, at the least. But wilt thou make a fire, 
or shaH I complain on thee to our mistress, whose hand 
(she being now at band,) tboo shalt soon feel, to thj edd 
comfort, for being slow in thy hot office. 

Cnri. 1 pr^ythee, good Grumio, teU me. How goes the 
world ? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office hut thioe ; 
and, therefore, fire : Do thy duty, and hare thy duty ; 
for my master and mistress are almost firozen to death. 

Curt. There *s fire ready ; And therefore, good Gm- 
mio, the news ? 

Gru, Why, Jack boy ! ho bay f and as much news is 
thou wilt 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conycatchiog ; — 

Gru, Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught d- 
treme cold. Where's the cook ? is supper ready, the 
house triouned, rushes strewed, cobwebs swept ; the 
serring-men in their new fustian, their white stockings, 
and every officer his wedding-garment on ? Be the jacks 
fair within, the jills fair without,* the carpets laid,' and 
every thing in order ? 

Curit, AU ready ; and therefore, I pray thee, news ? 

Gru, First, know, my horse is tired ; my master and 
mistress fidlen out. • 

Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt ; And thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Gromio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. [SrHUjig Ibai. 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible tale : and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beseech listening. 
Now 1 begin : Imprimis, we came down a fool hill, my 
roaster riding behind my mistress : — 



may i 



rncmest of mme old twilad. WARBURTON. 
. I believe tbe poet meuit to pby upon the words Jatk •ad JfO, rnhkhng- 
J tmo driMtimg mtatures, n wolf n mofoA mmid'tervmmU Tbe dhtl itii 
made in the auestiom eooceniing them, was owiog to this. Tbe Jmctt beinc 
or loktber. could oot be mde to ippew beautifiil oa the outside, but wore rtry 
apt to contract foulaess within ; whereas the JiUt, beiag of metal, wore m JLMO g^ 
to be kept bright exteroallj, afM* were not liable to dirt oa the inaide Ifte the 
leather. STEEVENS. 

[9] In our author's time it wia enstomarj to cover taUea witb corpeta. Floors. 
M ftppoaiB from the preBCiH pwMffe and others, were itrcwtd vitb nistea. 

MALONl. 
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Curt. Both on one horse ? 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : — Bat hadst thou not crossed 
me, thou should'st have heard how her horse fell, and she 
under her horse ; thou should'st have heard, in how mry 
a place : how she was bemoiled ; how he left her with 
the horse upon her ; how he beat me because her horse 
stumbled ; how she waded through the dirt to pluck him 
off me ; how he swore ; how she prayed — that never 
l>rayed before ; how 1 cried ; how the horses ran away ;. 
how her bridle was burst ; how I lost my crupper ; — with 
many things of worthy memory ; which now shall die in 
oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of you all 
shall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this ? — call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas, Philip, 
Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; let their heads be sleekly 
combed, their blue coats brushed, and their garters of an 
indifferent knit : let them curtesy with their left legs ; and 
not presume to touch a hair of my master's horse-tail, 
till they kiss their hands. Are they all ready ? 

Curt. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you must meet my master, to 
countenance my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that ? 

Gru. Thou, it seems ; that callest for company to 
countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of them. 
Enter several Servants. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

PhU, How now, Grumio ? 

Jos. Whatji Grumio ! 

Nieh. Fellow Grumio \ 

NiUk. How now, old lad ? 

Gru. Welcome, you ; — ^how now, you ; — ^what, yoa ; 
— fellow, you ; — and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
spruce companions, is all rea^y, and all things neat ? 

J^oJth. All things are ready : How near is our master? 
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E'en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be 
>ock*6 passion, silence ! — 1 hear mjr master. 
Enter Fetruchio and Katharina. 
PeL Where be these knaves ? What, no man at door. 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Fhihp ? — 
AU Serv. Here, here, sir ; here, sir. 
PeL Here, sir! here, sir! here, sir! here, air I — 
You logger-headed and unpohsh'd grooms I 
What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ? — 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 
Crm. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 
Pet. You peasant sivain ; you whoreson madt-horM 
drudge! 
Did not 1 bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along these rascal knaves with thee ? 

Grv, Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully nuuie. 
And GabrieFs pumps were all unpink*d i* th* heel ; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat,' 
And Walter^s da^er was not come from sheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory \ 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet yon. 
Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in. — 

[Exe. same of tKe ServawU 
Where is the life that late I led* — [^M^ 

Where are those Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 

Sood, soud, soud, soud ! 

Re-enter Servants Trith supper. 
Why, when, I say ? — Nay, good sweet Kate, be merry. 
—Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; When ? 
It was the friar of orders grey^* [Si^^f- 

As he forth walked on his way: — 
Out, out, you rogue I you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.*— 

[Strikes kim. 
Be merry, Kate : — Some water, here ; what, ho ! — 

f IJ A tint 11 a torch of pitch STEEVEKS. ^ 

[2] A »cr»p of Bome old ballad. AmieDt Pbtol aliewhere quotei the oae Uae. 

Id ui old Mark letter book iotituled. A ror^iou* Gallery of icallul loreatioiB. Urn. 

4to IS78. \s a sons to the tuoe of IT here U the lift ihmk luU I ted. RITKJN 
f3j Dnper-eil through Shakespeare** plays are many little fn^mesattt of aneieaiL 

bali*d«. tiie entire copies of wfak h canoM now be recovered Maoy of toe^ t^wc 

of the mot lieautjful ao'l pathetic limplicity. Dr Percy has selected aonc til -bitm. 

•pd coDiterted liiem together with a few supplemeuUI stanias: a work, whjdiat 

once 4be«s his owd (loetical abilities, as well as his rtapect to the truly ▼( 

ftmajos of our ffioit ancieat bards. STEEV£N;3. 
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Where's my spaniel Troilds ? — Sirrah, get yon hence. 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither: — [Ex, SerOm 
One, Kate, that yon must kiss, and be acquainted with. 
— Where are my slippers ? — shall I have some water ? 

[A b<ison i$ presented to him^ 
Com6, Kate, and wash/ and welcome heartily : 

[Servant lets the ewer falL 
Yon whoreson villain ! will you let it fall ? [Strikes him, 
( Kath. Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault unwilling. 
' Pet. A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave ! 
Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
Will you give thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I ?— • 
What is this ? mutton ? 

1 Serv. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

1 Serv. I. 

Pet. 'Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat : 
What dogs are these ? — Where is the rascal cook f 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser. 
And serve it thus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throraos the meat, ^c, about the stage 
You heedless joltheads, and unmanner'd slaves! 
What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you straight. 

Kath. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried awayj 
And I expressly am foj-bid to touch it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did fast, — 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are cboleric,-^- 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
And, for this night* we'll fast for company : — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[Exe. Pet. Ka jh. and Cvrtis. 

J{aih. [Advancing.] Peter, didst ever see the like ? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 
Re-enter Curtis. 

Gru. Where is he ? _^ 

[4] It wM the custom io our sutbor'b time, (and long before,) to wash tbe baodi 
Immedhitelj before dioner and supper, as veil as afterirards. M AI^OKE- 

As our anrestorB eat with their fingers, which might not be over-clean before 
meals, and after tb(*m must be grubv, we cwnot woader at lacli repeated ab- 
lutiooa. 8TELVENS. 



2D6 TAJilMG OF ACT tV. 

Curt, In her chamber, 
Making a seimon of cootinency to her : 
And rails, and swears, and rates ; that she, poor sool, 
Know's not which way to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away, away ! for he is coming hither. {ExemU. 

Re'Cnier Petruchio. 

Pet, Thus have I poUticly begun my reign. 
And 'tis my hope to end successfuDy : 
My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty ; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be foll-gorg'd. 
For then she never looks upon her lore. 
Another way I have to man my hazard,* 
To make her come, and know her keeper's caB, 
That is, — to watch her, as we watch these kites. 
That bate,^ and beat, and will not be obedient 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall ^at ; 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shafl not ; 
As with the meat, some undeserved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed ; 
^nd here Til iing the pillow, there the bolster. 
This way the coverlet, anotlier way the sheets :— 
Ay, and amid this burly, 1 intend,^ 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl. 
And with the clamour keep her still awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and head-strong humour: — 
He that knows better bow to tame a shrew. 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 
Padua, Before Baptista's House, Enter Trahio and 

HORTENSIO. 

Tra. Is't possible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any -other but Lucentio ? 
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand, 

Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in what 1 have said. 



Rl 



A haaard it a wild hawk : to Mm a Iut9tk n to tame ber. JOHNSON 
J To half 19 to flutter as a hawk doei wbea it iwoops upon it^ prey. MiMten 
Mippo(«s it to be derived eitber from batre, Fr to beat, or from «*«tetre, todt- 
aceiut M ALONE 

PI tmtend is MMoeUaei used bj oar lutbor for vrtfratf, lodiSr I beliew, » wnd 
lK». MALOne. 
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Stand by, and mark^he manner of his teaching. 

[Theg stand caide. 
Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Imc, Now, mistress, profit you in what you read ? 

Btan, What, master, read you ? first resolve me that. • 

Ldtc. I read that I profess, the art to love. 

Btan. And may you prove, sir, master of your art! 

Imc, While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of my 
heart. ['^^^ retire. 

Hor, Quick proceeders, marry ! Now, telf me, I pray, 
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra. O despiteful love ! uoconstant womankind ! — 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : 1 am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And'inakes a god of such a cuUion : 
Know, sir, that I am calPd — Hortensio. 

Tra, Signior Hortensio, 1 have often heafd 
Of your entire affection to Bianca ; 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with you, — if you be so contented, — 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See, how they kiss and court ! — Signior Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow — 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear her. 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, — 
Ne^er to marry with her, though she would entreat : 
. Fye on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite forsworn! 
For me, — that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As 1 have lovM this proud disdainful haggard : 
And so, farewell, signior Lucentio. — 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks 
Shall win my love : — and so 1 take my leave. 
In resolution as I swore before. [£rtV HoR. 

Lucentio and Bianca advance. 

Tra, Mistress Bianca, bless you with such grace 

N2 
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As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 

Najr, I have ta*en you napping, gentle loTe ; 

And have forsworn y on, with Hortensio. 

Bian, Tranio, yon jest ; but have yon both fonwon OK? 
/ TVa. Mistress, we have. 

Luc, Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. rfaith, he'U have a lasty widow now. 
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God give him joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bian. He says so, Tranio. 

Tra. 'Faith, he is gone unto the taming^schooL 

Eton. The taming-school ! what, is there sncfa a {dsce t 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petrocbio is the master ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering toogae. 
Enter Biohdello, running, 

Eton, O, master, master, I have watch'd so long, 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
.An ancient angel coming down the bill,' 
Will serve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, BiondeHo ? 

Eton. Master, a mercatante, or a pedant,* 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Lmc. And what of bim, Tranio ? 

Tr<i. If be be credulous, and trust my tale, 
I'll make bnn glad to seem Vincentio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

lExe. Lire, ami Bu& 
Enter a pedant. 

Ped, God save you, sir I 

Tra. And you, sir ! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest ? 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further ; and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, 1 pray ? 

n] Ang€l primitiTeiy aifnifies a wustemger, but perhapa thtf wease h iMpplfeahte 
to the paantge b«fon us Chapmo, in bis tranalstioo of Homer, always caDi ■ 

[91 The Italian wor>l mtreatmUt, la freqaeotly used in the old plara far a acr- 
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Fed. Of Maotaa. 

Tra, Of Mantua, sir ? — marry, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless of your life ? 

Fed. My life, sir ! bow, I pray ? for tbat goes hardl 

Tra. 'Tis deatb for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know you not the cause ? 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel 'twixt your duke and bim,) 
Hath published and proclaimed It openly : 
'Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it else proclaim'd abouL 

Fed. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy, 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ; — 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa ? 

Fed. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 

Fed. I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my &ther, sir ; and, sooth to say, 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bion. [Mde,] As much as an apple doth an oyster, and 

Tra. To save your life in this extremity, [all one 
This favour will I do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all your fbrtones, 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house you shall be friendly Iddg'd ; — 
Look, that you take upon you as you should ; 
You understand me, sir ; — so shall you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Fed. O, sir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ; — 
My father is here looked for every day, 
To pass assurance of a dower in marriage 
'Twixt me and one Baptista's daughter here : 
In all these circumstances I'll instruct you ; 
Go with me> sir, to clothe you as becomes you. [Exe 
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SCENE IIL 

jf Rown tn Petruchio*s House. Enter Katbariba aai 

Grumio. 

Gru. No, no, forsooth ; I dare not, for my life. 

Kaih. The more my wrong, the more his spite appeals : 
What, did he marry me to famish me ? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door. 
Upon entreaty, have a prf sent ahns ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
Bot I, — who never knew how to entreat, — 
Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And that which spites me more than all these wauls, 
He does it under name of perfect love i 
As who should say, — if 1 should sleep, or eat, 
'Twere deadly sickness, or ebe present death.-— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru. What say you to a neat's foot ? 

Kath.^ 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let me have it 

Gru. I fear, it is too choleric a meat : — 
How say you to a 6t tripe, finely broil'd ? 

Kath. f like it well ; good Grumio, fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell ; I fear, 'tis choleric. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard I 

Kath. A dish that 1 do love to feed upon. 

Crru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mustard rest 

Gru. Nay, then I will not ; you shall have the mustard, 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kaih. Then, both, or one, or any thing thou wilt 

Gru. Why, then the mustard without Ste beef. 

Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

[JBeaU him* 
That feed'st me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, 1 say. 
EjUer Petruchio wth a dish of meat ; and Hortevsio. 

fet. How fares my Kate ? What» sweeting, all amort ? 

Hor. Mistress, what cheer ? 

Kath. 'Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy 'spirits, look cheerfully npoo me. 
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Here, lore ; thoo seest how diligent I am. 
To dress thj meat myself, and bring it thee : 

[Sets the di$k on a tetU. 
1 am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? Nay then, thou loy'st it not ; 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof: — 
Here, take away this dish. t 

Kath. Tray you, let it stand. ^ 

Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanld ; 
And so shall mine^ before you touch the meat. 

Kath, 1 thank you, sir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye ! you are to blame ! 
— Come, mistress Kate, VVL bear you company. 

Pet. Eat it up all, Hortensio, if thou lov'st me. [Aiiie. 
— Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat apace : — And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's house ; 
And revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ru£Gs, and cuffs, and farthingales, and tbings ; 
With scarfi, and fans, and double change of bravery. 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
What, hast thou din'd ? The tailor stays thy leisure, 
To deck thy body with his ruffiing treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
— Come» tailor, let us see these ornaments :^ 

Ehfer Haberdasher. 
Lay forth the gown. — What news with you, sir ? 

Hob. Here is the cap yoqr worship did bespeak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish ; — fye, fye ! 'tis lewd and fil&y I 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Kath. rU have no bigger ; this doth fit the time, ' 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have one too, 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haste. [Aside, 

Kath. Why, sir, I trust, I may have leave to speak ; 
And speak I will ; 1 am no child, no babe : 
Your betters have endur'd me say my mind ; 
m la our foeVs timet wome;i's gowoa were usua||r made by men. MALONfi. 
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And, if yoa camiot, best you stop yoar ears. 
My tongue frill tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or else my heart, concealmg it, will break : 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words.* 

Pet. Why, thou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard-coffin,' a bauble, a silken pie : 
I lo¥e thee weU, in that thou lik'st it not 

Katk. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And it 1 will have, or 1 will have none. 

Pet. Thy gown ? why, ay : — Come, tailor, let us see't 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff is here ? 
What's this ? a sleeve ? 'tis l&e a demi-cannon : 
What ! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ? 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash. 
Like to a censei^ in a barber's shop . — 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, call'st thou this? 
Hor. 1 see, she's like to have neither cap nor gown. fM» 
Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 

According to the feshion, and the time. 
Pet. Marry, and did ; but if you be remember'd, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home. 
For you shall hop without my custom, sir : 
I'll none of it; hence, make your best of it 

Kaih. 1 never saw a better-fashion'd gown. 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commendable : 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tat. She says, your worship means to nudce a puppet 
of her. 

Pet. O monstrous arrogance 1 thou liest, thou thread. 
Thou thimble,' 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou : — 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread *. 

[2] Shaketpemn haa here copied nture wfth great ifciU. Petrachio, bj fngtte^ 
inc. '^•rriag, and oTenratcbiog bis wife, bad tamed ber into sentleoes and aobwa- 
aaoo. And the audience experts to bear no more of tbe shrew : when oa her heinc 
crossed, la the artiele af fastiioo and finerr, Ue most IfiYetcrale rolljr of the sex. 
she flies out a«aiii. thnuf b for the last time, imo aU the ioteiBperata wage of her 
sature. WARBURTON. 

m A CQ^a was the culioary terra for the raised crust of a pie or costard STEEV. 
' t*J^'»»«'» in l»artert» shops are now disused, but tiiejr mj euSkj he Hnapaedto 
teTe been roseU which, for the eraiasloo of the smolw. were cut wkh peat aam- 

r«?i!'?^.^!?f' "*«'**««• JOHNSON. 
.i2.Tf* *****^„''^' ^Vg* " ■PP~nw»of effeminacjr. hM alwmyi bccv, 
«Boi«Uien«c«<l£nsiJah,UsiRtonrS« and coated JbHKSOK. 
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Away, thou rag, thoa quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or 1 shall so be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tau Your worship is deceived ; the gown is made 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru, I gave him no order, I gave him the stuff. 

Tat. But how did you desire it should be made ? 

Gru, Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 

Tat. But did you not request to have it cut ? 

Gni. Thou hast faced many things. 

Tat. I have. 

Gru> Face not me : thou hast braved many men f brave 
not me ; 1 will neither be faced, nor braved. 1 say unto 
thee, — I bid thy master cut out the gown ; but I £d not 
bid him cut it to pieces : ergo, thou hest 

Tat. Why, here is the note of the fiishioo to testify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. The note lies in his thi^at, if he say I said so; 

Tat. Imprimia^ a loose-bodied gown : — 

Gru. Master, if ever 1 said loose-bodied gown,^ sew 
me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. » 

Tat. With a small compassed cape :* — 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tat. With a trunk sleeve ; — 

Gru. I confess two sleeves. 

Tat. 71^0 sleeves curiotuly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i' th' bill, sir ; error i' th' bill, I com- 
manded the sleeves should be cut out, and sewed up 
again ; and that TH prove upon thee, though thy little ** * 
finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tat. This is true that 1 say ; an I had thee* in place 
where, thou should'st know it. 

Gru. I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, give me 

[6] i. e. made many meo ^ut. Bravery vras the uicieot t«rai for eie?ane« of 
drWi.^Faetd mafw fAfnf i, i. e. turned up many things withfacingt. STEE VEIf S. 

[7] 1 think the joke is impaired unlen we read, with thd original play already 
auoted— « tnote bodj/'i gown. It appears, boweTer, that lote-bodUd gowns were 
tSednmothoTlots. STEBVENS. 

rsi A ctHnnasied cape is a round cape. To eompatt Is to (omc rmmd, JOHNS. 
Anatomjt nf Abutet, IMA, gives a most elabor«te deserifytion of the 



KroB of women ; and adds, " Some have capes reaching down totlie midst of their 
ka, faced with velvet, or eU$e with somfl fine wrought tatfata, at the least, frioged 
•bout Tery bravely." STEEVEX3 - • 
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thy mete-jard, and spare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercj, Gramio ! then he shall haye no oM. 

PeU Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i' th' right, sir ; 'tis for my mistreas. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use ! 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life i Take up my mistxesa' 
gown for thy master's use. 

Pet, Why, sir, what's yoar conceit in that ? 

Gru, O, sir, the conceit is deeper than yon think Ibr : 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fye, fye, fye ! 

Pet, Hortensio, say thon wilt see the tailor paid : [Asiit, 
— Go, take it hence ; begone, and say no more. 

Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-momyw. 
Take no nnkindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. {Exit Tailor. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will onto yoar fiither^f, 
Even in these honest mean habiliments ; 
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meanest habit 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark. 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his painted skin contents the eye ? 
O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on me : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith. 
To feast and sport us at thy Other's house. — 
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
And bring oar horses unto Long-lane end, 
• ^ There will we mount, and thither walk on fiwt. — 
Let's see ; I think, 'tis now seme seven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kaih. i dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

Pet. It shall be seven, ere I go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do. 
You are still crossing it. — Sirs, left alone : 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do, 
It shall be what o'clock 1 say it is. 

Hot, Why, so ! this gallant will command the sun. \Exi. 
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SCENE IV. 

Padua. Before Baptista's Himae. Enier Traitio, and 

the Pedant dreseed like Vinceiytio. 

Tra. Sir, this is the house ; Please it yon, that I call ? 

Ped, Ay, what else ? and, but 1 be deceived^ 
Siguier Baptista may remember me, 
. Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra. 'Tis well ; 
And hold your own in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped. I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your boy ; '; 
'Twere good, he were schooPd. 

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, 1 advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio. 

Bian. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista ? 

Bton, I told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
And thatyou look'd for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink^ 
Here comes Baptista ;*-«et your countenance, sir*— ^ 

Enter Baptista and Lvcentio. 
Signior Baptista, you are happily met : 
—Sir, [To ike Pedant.] 
This is the gentleman I told you of; 
I pray you, stand good &ther to me now. 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, son ! 
— Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made meaoquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and hiipself : 
And, — for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter. 
And she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good Other's care. 
To have him matchM ; and, — ^if you please to like 
No worse than 1, sir, — upon some agreement. 
Me shall you find most ready and most wilhng ^ 
With one consent to have her so bestow'd ; 
For curious I cannot be with you» 
20 Vol. III. 
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SigDior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ; — 
Tour plainness, and jour shortness, please me weD« 
Right true it is, your sou Lucentio here 
Doth lore my daughter, and she loveth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than thi8» 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And pass my daughter a sufficient dower,' 
The match is fully made, and all is done : 
Your son shall have my daughter with consent 

Tra. I thank you, sir. Where then do yoa know best, 
We be affied ; and such assurance ta*en. 
As shall with either part's agreement stand ? 

Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, yoa know. 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is hearkening still ; 
4nd, happily, we might be interruptlri.* 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir : 
There doth my &ther lie ; and there, this night. 
We *U pass the business privately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your servant here, 
]tfy boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that, at so slender wanung. 
You're like to have a thin aqd lender pittance. 

Bap. It likes mp well : — Cambio, hie you home. 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened : — 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Lmc. I pray the gods she may, with all my heart! 

Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
Signior Baptista, shall I lead the way ? 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer r 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap. I follow you. [Exe, Tra. Pedant^ omd Bat: 

Bion. Cambio. — 

Luc. What say'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. You saw my master wink and laugh apoo yon f 

Ljuc. Biondello, what of that ? 

[1] To pats is. in this^place, syoooyoious to €»ntrt or cmv^ ; ai It tmrniUmm oe- 
rtin in the covenaot of t purebaaed deed, that tlie graoter has power to taffaia, aell» 
Ice. •* aoct thereby to pmtt and ooavev" the prambea to the craiitoo. Rl T80N. 

(SJ BanUgtia&akmfatn^i tine, lisalied occMorfof^, '"^^'ifiSSSt 
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^tiofi. 'Faith, nothing ; but he has left me here behind, 
to expound the meaning or moral of his signs and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Btoti. Then thns. Baptista is safe, talking with the 
deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Luc, And what of him ? 

Bum. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
supper. 

Luc. And then ? — 

Bion, The old prieit at Saint Luke's church is at your 
command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this ? 

Bian. I cannot tell ; except they are busied about a 
counterfeit assurance : — Take you assurance of her, cum 
priviUgio ad imprimendum s^ikm:* to the church ; — 
take Uie priest, clerk, and some su£Bcient honest wit- 
nesses : ' 
If this be not that yea look fer, 1 ha^e no more to say. 
But, bid Bianca &rewell for ever and a day^ {Going. 

Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : 1 knew a wench married in ao 
afternoon as she went to the garden for parsley to stuff 
a rabbit ; and so may you, sir ; and so adieu, sir. Afy 
master hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, to bid 
the priest be ready to come against you come with your 
appendix. [Exit 

Luc. I may, and wtlH if she be so contented : 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore should I doubt f 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her ; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her* [Exii. 

SCENE V. 
A public Road. Enter Petrcchio, Katharina, and Mor- 
tens lo. 
Pet. Comq on, o'God's name ; once more toward our 
fiither's. 
Qood Lord, how bright and goodly shines the moon ! 

Kaih. The moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight now* 
I Pet I say, it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Kath. 1 know, it is the son that shines so bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself, 

[3] It is acarce oeeesmry to olMerYe, that tli«ae an the words which ooohbooIj 
were put on books where to exclusive rlghi bad beco sraoted to pvtloitar penosi 
for priotios tlMB. R£fiD. 
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It sh^I be moon, or star, or what I list. 
Or ere I journey to your father's house :— 
Go on, and fetch our horses back again. — 
Evermore cross'd, and crossed ; noUiing but crofis'd ! 

Hor. Say as he says, or we shall never go. 

Katk. Forward, 1 pray, since we have come so Ar, 
And. be it moon, or sun, or what you please : 
And if yon please to call it a rush candle^ 
Henceforth 1 vow it shaJl be so for me. 

PeL I say, it is the moon. 

Kaih. 1 know it is. 

PeU Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed son. 

Kaih. Then, God be bless'd, it is the blessed van :— - 
But sua it is not, when you say it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so, for Katharine. 

Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won* 

Pet. Well, forward, forward : thus the bowl sboold nm» 
And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But soil ; what company is coming here ? 

EaiUr ViKcciTTio, ts» a traodlmg dnu. 
Good-morrow, gentle mistress : Where away ? 

[To ViNCEimo. 
— Ten me, sweet -Kate, and tell me tmly too, 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beaoty. 
As those two eyes become that heavenly fiice ?^ 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee : — 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 

Hor. 'A will make the man mad, to make a woman 
of him. 

Kath. Young budding virgin, &ir, and fresh, and sweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate ! 1 hope thou art not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old fether, my mistaking eyes, 
That hav€ been so bedazzled with the sun. 
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That eyery thing I look on seemeth green :* 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet.' Dot good old grandsire ; and, witlui], make known 
Which way thoo traveliest : if along with us. 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Fin. Fair sir, — and you, my merry mistress,— 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd me ; 
My name is call'd — Vincentio ; my divelling — ^Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I have not seen. 

Pet. What is bis name ? 

Fin. Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee — my loving father ; 
The sister to my wiib, this gentlewoman. 
Thy son by this bath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
. And wand.er we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Fin. But is this true ? or is it else your pleasure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor. I do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[Exe. Pet. Kath. and ViK. 

Hor. Well, Petnichio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be fro ward, 
Then hsst thou tauerht Hortensio to be untoward. 

[Exit. 

[4] Shakwpeare*! observation on the phsnomeoa of nature are Terr accurate. 
When one has sat long in the luosbioe. the lurrouodiae objecU will olleo appear 
tiniid wkb gntm. The rtason is aasiened by many of the irriters on ^^P'jfJ-,^- 
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ACT V, 

SCENE I. — Padua. Before Lucbhtio's Hmue. Eater m 

one tide Biordello, Lucektio> and Biabca ; Gbchio 

walking on the other tide. 

Btondello. 
Softly and swiftly, sir ; for the priest is ready. 

Lue. 1 fly, Biondello : but they may chance to need 
thee at home, thereA)re leave os. 

Bion. Nay, faith, Til see the church o' your back; and 
then come back to my master as soon as I can. 

[Elxeunt Luc. Biam. and Biovdkllo. 

Gffv. I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 
Enter Petruchio, Katharir a, Vihceiitio, and fhtfmdam. 

Pet, Sir, here's the door, this is Loceotio*s house, 
Uy fiither's bears more toward the market-f^ace ; 
Thither must I, and here 1 leave yoa, sir. 

Kin. You shdl pot choose but drink before yoo go ; 
I think, 1 shall command yoor welcome here. 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. [Knodu. 

Gre. They're busy within, you were best knock louder. 
EnUr Pedant above^ at a window. 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat down the 
gate? 

Fin. Is signior Lncentio within, sir ? 

Ped. He's wtthin, sir, but not to be spoken witbaL 

Vin. . What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal. 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself; he shall 
need none, so long as 1 live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in Padon. 
— Do you hear, sir ? — to leave frivolous circumstances, — 
I pray you, tell signior Lucentio, that his £ither is come 
from Pisa, and is here at the door to speak with him. 

Fed. Thou liest ; bis fiither is come from Pisa, and here 
looking out at the window. 

Yin. Art thou his father ? 

Ped. Ay, sir ; so )m mother says, if T may believe her. 

Pet. Wi.y, how now, gentleman ! [To ViFrcEKTio.] 
why, this is fli^ knavery, to take upon you ai*other man's I 

name, ♦ I 
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Ptd. Laj hands on the yiUain ; I beliere, 'a means to 
cozen somebody in this city under my countenance. 

lU-enUr Bioiyobllo. « 

Bion, I have seen them in the church together ; God 
send *em good shipping ! — But who is here ? mine old 
master, Vincentio ? now we are undone, and brought to 
nothing. 

Fin, Come hither, crack-hemp. [Seeing Biondello* 

Bum. 1 hope, 1 may choose, sir. 
' Fin. Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you forgot 
me ? 

Bion, Forgot you ? no, sir : I could not forget you, for 
I never saw you before in all my life. 

Fin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou never see 
thy master's father, Vincentio ? 

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old master ? yes, mar- 
ly, sir ; see where he looks out of the window. 

Fin, Is't so, indeed ? [Btatt Bioitdello. 

Bion, Help, help, help ! here's a madman will murder 
me! [Exit. 

Pedf Help, soq ! help, signior Baptista ! 

[Ehntfrom the window. 

Pet. Pr*ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see the end 
of this controversy. [They retire. 

Re-enter Pedant below ; Baptista, Tranio, and Servante. 

Tra, Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my servant ? 

Fin, What am I, sir? nay, what are you, sir?-^ 
inmiortal gods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! a vel- 
yet hose I a scarlet cloak 1 and a copatain hat !* — O, I 
am undone 1 I am undone ! while I play the good hus- 
band at home, my son and my servant spend all at the 
miiversity. 

Tra, How now ! what's the matter? 

Bap, What, is the man, lunatic ? 

Tra, Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman by your 
liabit, but your words shew you a madman : Why, sir, 
what concerns it you, if 1 wear pearl and gold ? 1 thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

[5] A CvpaiaU hnt, ia, I believe, a hat with a conical crown, lueli aawaa aoctont- 
ly worn hj irell-dressed men. JOH N SON. 

In Stubha'a dMotomie tf Abutes, pHoted 1505, there is an eoUre chanter •• on th* 
tetteaof England,* beginning thuii:— *' Sometimes they use them abarpe on ty 
erowne, pearkinf up like the tpearc or shaft of a steeple, iUinUbS a QU vter of « 
4r«daboTeUitcrowiiealtteirlttadB,"ac 8Tfi£V£2r9. 
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• 

Fin. Thy fiitfaer?— O, yillain! he is a sail-maker m 
Bergamo. 

Bap, Yoa mistake, sir ; yoa mistake, sir : Pray, wM 
do you think is his name ? 

Fin. His name ? as if 1 knew not his name : I hsTe 
broaght him np ever since he was thil^e years old, and 
his name is — Tranio. 

Ped, Away, away, mad ass ! his name is Lncentio ; and 
he is mine only son, and heir to the lands of me, signior 
Vincentio. 

Fin. Lncentio! O, he hath murdered his master l^-t 
Lay hold on him, 1 charge you, in the dake*B oame :«- 
O, my son, my son ! — teU me, thou villain, where is mj 
son Lucentio f 

Tra. Call forth an officer : [Enter one with an Qfie^.l 
carry this mad knave to the gaol : — Father Baptista, I 
charge you see, that he be forthcoming. 

Fin. Carry me to the gaol ! 

Gre. Stay, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 

Bap. Talk not, sigdior Gremio ; I say, he shaD go to 
prison. 

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest yon be coney- 
catched in this business;^ I dare swear, this is the 
right Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest 

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it 

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lacentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with him 

Fin. Thus strangers may be haled and abns'd : — 
O monstrous villain ! 

Re-enter Biondello, tnth Lucentio and BiAircA. 

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and — Yonder he is ; deny him, 
forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

Lttc. Pardon, sweet father. [KueUng. 

Fin. Lives my sweetest son ? 

[Bioir. Tra. and Pedant run mOj 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. [KneeUng* 

Bap. How hast thou offended ?^— 
Where is Lucentio ? 

Luc. Here's Lucentio, 

ft] Cimejr-taiehU^i. e. deceive*!, cheated. STEEVENA 
C7JTb«ol4copynj»-ai/M<a«imr*e. RITSOK. 
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Right son unto the right Vincentio ; * 

That haye by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit supposes blear'd thine eyne.' 

Grf. Here's packing,' with a witness, to deceive us aUl 

Fin, Where is that damned viUain, Tranio, 
That facM and brarv'd me in this matter so ? 

Bap, Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 

Bian. Cambio is changed into Lucentio. 

Luc, Love wrought these miracles. Bianca*9 loye 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arrived at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss : — 
What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to ; 
Then pardon him, sweet lathe^r, for my sake. 

Fin, V\\ slit the villain'^ nose, that would have sent me 
to the gaol. 

Bap. But do yon hear, sir ? [To Lvc] Have you mar- 
ried my daughter without asking my good-will ? 

Fin, Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you, go to : 
But 1 will in, to be revenged for this villany. [Exit, 

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this knavery. [Exit. 

Ialc, Look not pale, Bianca ; thy father will not 
frown. [Exeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Ore. My cake is dough :* But Til in among the rest ; 
Out of hope of all, — but my share of the feast [Exit. 

Petrucbio and Katbarina advance* 
Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end of this ado* 
Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 
Kath, What, in the midst of the street ? 
Pet, What, art thou ashamed of me ? 
Katk, No, sir ; God forbid : — ^but ashamed to kiss. 
Pet. Why, then let's home again : — Come, sirrah^ let's 
away. 

[8] To bltttr th§ egtt wss u ucient phrase ■ifmifylog to 4eeH»t. STEE VEKS. 

^ f9] i.r plottiQK, underhaixleoiitrivnnee. STEEVENS. , 

Jl] This if a proTerhial expreasion, wbich naa {eoeraUy tued when any project 
Bibcariied. MAIX)NE. 

Rather when any iti^nppoiDlment was sustained, contrary tA erenr appraraNr<> or 
experiatioo. Hoirel, in one of hH letters, meatiflnipj: the birtb of I.outti the Fnur- 
teeiith, Bayii— -The (lueen ia delivered of a Dauphin, the wowtp'^'iine^t thin? of 
tbia kind that any atory ran parallel, for tbia is the thrwe-and-twentie»h vear aiiic* 
abe was married, and hath <*nntinued cbildleai all this while. So that sow Moo- 
^Mx'MfJuUdougk.'' REKD. 

Vol. in. o 
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goA. Naj, I will giye thee a Idas : now pny thee, 

lore, stay. 
PeL h not tbia well ?— Come, my sweet Kate ; 
Better once than ne?er, for never too late. [EgmaL 

SCENE II. 

Ji Roam m Lvckvtio's Hau$i. A Bamquei tet oiO. Ebfcr 
Baptista, Vircektio, Grkmio, ike Pedemi^ LucEano» 
BiAHCA, Petrvcbio, Katbariha, Hoetbhsio, end 
Widow. Teahio, Biovdello^ Geumio^ and oCfcm, ol- 
Utiding, 

Imc. At last, tboQgh long, our jarring notes agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To smile at 'scapes and perils overblown.— 
Mv fair Bianca, bid my father welcome , 
While I with self-same kindness welcome thine :*- 
Brother Petruchio, — sister Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,-— 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my boose ; 
My banquet is to close onr stomachs up, 
After oar great good cheer : Pray you, sit down ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat 

[1%nf nt ai teUe. 

Ptt Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat 1 

Bap, Padua affords this kindness, son Petruchio. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Bar, For both our sakes, 1 would that word were tnie. 

Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio fean his widow.* 

fVid. Then never trust me if 1 be afeard. 

Pet. You are sensible, and yet yoa miss my sense ; 
I mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 

fVid. He that is giddy, thinks the world tuns ronnd. 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Satk. Mistress, how mean jipu that f 

Wid, Thus 1 conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me \ — How likes Hortensio that! 

Hor. My widow says, thus she conceives her tale. 

Pet. Very well mended: Kiss him for that, good 
widow. 

(1) To/feor. M bM bees ilfeadf otoerved, neut la oor ulter't ttae botS to 
A«d, aadtoiBtlmfatatt. The vfcloir aodentandi Uw word ia UM littw «■»» «< 
TttrueUotiUftlier, be iMdHlotte toner. afAL05& 
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Kaih. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns roond: 
— 1 pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid, Your husband, being troubled with a shreWy 
Measures my husband's sorrow by his woe : 
And now yoo know my meaning. 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Kaih. And I am mean, indeed, respecting yon. 

PtU To her, Kate! 

Mor. To her, widow! 

P€t. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 

Hor. That's my office. 

PeL Spoke like an officer : — ^Ha* to thee, lad. 

[Drinkt to Hortensio* 

Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks ? 

Grt, Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 

Bian, Head, and butt ? an hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and butt were bead and bom. 

Fin, Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 

Bian. Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore 1*11 sleep 
again. 

Pet. I?ay, that you shall not ; since you have begun. 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian. Am 1 your bird t I mean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow :-^ 
Tou are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Kathariita, and WuUnK 

Pet. She hath prevented me. — Here, signior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to aU that shot and miss'd. 

Tra. O, sir, Lucentio slipp'd me like his greyhound; 
Which runs himself^ and catches for his master. 

Pet. A good swift simile,' but something currish. 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
'Tis thought, your deer dpes hold you at a bay. 

Bap. O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. 1 thank thee for that gird,* good Tranio. 

Hor. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here ? 

Pet. *A has a little galFd me, I coufess ; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 

C3] Swyi— besidtf the original leow of tpeedg to moHM, siipijflcd irtffy, ftrick- 
mittrd. Qmiek 'n oow u9«>t in ■Imost tbe same wiM •• nimbU wm U Iha ttealti^ 
fint of opr autbor JOHNSON. 

£4j^fMlia«arcw»,aftt». StfifiVEl«& 
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'Tig ten to one it maim'd you two outiigit^ 

Bap. Now, in sood 8»dneM, son Petrachio, 
I think tbou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet. Well, 1 say— no : and therefore, for assmaaoey 
Let's each one send onto his wife ; 
And he, whose wife is most ohedient 
To come at first when he doth send for her« . "* 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Hor. Content; — What is the wager? 

lAte. Twenty crowns. 

P9L Twentfr crowns ! 
I'll venture so mach on my hawk, or hoimd. 
But twenty times so mnch upon my wife. 

Luc* A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match ; 'tis done. 

Hor. Who shall begin? 

Luc. That wiU I.— C^o, ^ 

Biondello, hid your mistress CMneto me. 

Bion. 1 go. [&i 

Bap. Son, I will be yoar half, Bianca comes. 

Lue. I'll have no halves ; I'll bear it aU mysel£ 

Re-enter Bioitdello. 
•-^Hownow! what news? 

Bion. Sir, my mistress sends yon word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How ! she is busy, and she cannot come ! 
Is that an answer ? 

Crre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Prav God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. [Exit BiomsLM. 

Pet. O, ho! entreat her! 
Nay, then she must needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, sir. 
Do what you can, your's will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 
Now Where's my wife ? 

Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in hand; 
She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worse and worse 5 she will not come ! O vile, 
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Intolerable, not to be endarM ! — 

Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miatress ; 

Say, I command her to come to me. [Exii Gam. 

Ilor, I know her answer. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not come. 

Pet. The fooler fortune mine, and there an end. 
Enter Katharina. 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Katharina ( 

Kath. What is your will, sir, that yoo send for me ? 

Pet. Where is your sister, and Hortensio's wife ? 

Kath. They sit ccmferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go, fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katharota^ 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder 

Hor. And so it is ; I wonder what it bodes ? 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life. 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair be&l thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager then hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For she is changed, as she had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I mXk win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience, 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re-enter Katharina, with Bianca and Widow. 
See, where she comes ; and brings your firoward wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 
Katharine, that cap of your's becomes you not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

[Kath. pulls off" her cap, and throws it dawn. 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bian. Fye ! what a foolish duty call you this ? 
Laic. I would, y6ur duty were as foolish too : 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-time. 
Bian, The more fool you, for laving on my duty. 

O 9 
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Pet JEatharine, I charge thee, tell these headftroi^ 
women 
What daty they do owe their lorda and hiubaiida. 

Wid. Come, come, yoa're mocking ; we wiU have wo 
telling. 

Pet. Come on, I say ; and first hegin with her. 

Wid. She shall not 

Pet. I say, she shall ; — and first hegin with her. 

Kaih. Fye ! fye ! onknit that threatening onkind 
And dart not scomfbl glances from those eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy govenor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frost bites the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame as whirlwinds shake fiir hadh ; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman morM is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy hie, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou liest warm at home, secure and«afe i 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for so great a debt 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince. 
Even such, a woman oweth to her husbanid : 
And, when she's froward, peevish, sullen, soor. 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord ?— 
I am ashamed, that women are so simple 
To ofier war, where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, 
When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smdoth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our soft conditions and our hearts. 
Should well agree with oar ex^enial parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours. 
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My heart ai great ; my reason, liaply, more. 

To bandy word for word, and ^own for frown : 

But now, I see our lances are bat straws ; 

Our strength as weak, our weakness past compare^-* 

That seeming to be most, which we least are. 

Then veil your atomachs,' for It is no boot ; 

And place vour hands below your husband's foot: 

In token of wtdch duty, if he please. 

My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 
Pet, Why, there's a wench !— Come on^ and kiss me| 

Kate. 
Luc. WeU, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou shalt ha't 
Fin. 'Tis a good hearing, when children are toward* 
Lue. But a harsh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'U to-bed : — 

We three are married, but you two are eped.^ 
Twas 1 won the wager, though you hit the white f 

[To LUC£VTI0. 

And, being a winner, God give you good-night ! 

[Exe. Petruchio and Katbariita. 
Hot. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a curst 

shrew.* 
Lue. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be tam'd so. 

[ExewU.* 

IS\ I e. ttata your pride, jonr ipirit STSBVBITS.. 

[CI i. •. the lkt« of you both Li (toelded ; for jou faaTO wHw wte azhlbtt «»ir 
praoboCdiaobedteBee 8TBEVENS. 

[T] To bit the wMtt h t phrtae borroired from ucbenr : the nark wei eoaaoBlr 
vhite. HereHalladettotfaeinaM;irimM,or«*ife. JOHNSON. 

(8] Aa thia «« meMt ft»r ■ riijaBiiu; couplet, ft ahould be ebaerved tbet aoeieflllr 
tbe word— «hrffw w« pranouaeed as tf it had beeo written— abr0w. Tbua, ia Mr. 
Lodge's ttbutrwUmi 9f giulUk Biitory, Vol. IT. p. 164. Burihlejr eiUa liOid 
Shnw8buT7— Sbrewaborjr. See, atao, the aame worit, VoL IL p. lfS->9. 

6TECTENS. 

m At tbe eondualoo of thk pleee, Mr. Pope eontimied hia ioaeitloiia from tbe 
eld play, aafoUowa: 

** InUr five StnMU, Uvkig Slv le A<# eiva m/fwl, mud ItM^tag Mm ee fla ttagg, 
TAm Mter • TafiUr. 

** Sly. [«mHmlJ Mai, gif«^ aooae mote wloe^— Wbit, aU Um playert 
(one • — .^a laTa lord ? 

** Tap. A lord, with a Barrala t— Cone, art tbou druak atill T 

*'8l9. Who*stbiB? Vapater !-0h, I bare had tbe brareat (feeaa thaterertbea 
keafd*at la aU thy life. 

- 7>p. Tea. Mrry. but tboa badat beat set thee boaae^ for your wUb wlU eane 
jov for dreaiabis here all eight. 

'• Sly. WUI ahe? I know how to trntu m tknm. I dreamt upon K aU thia alcbft* 
and thou beat wak*d me out of the beat dream that ever I had. But I'll to mar wMb, 



and tame her too, If abe aocer me.' 

Tbeae peaaagea. which hare been hitherto printed aa part of the work of Sbakee- 
petra, 1 bare auak lake tbe Bot«a» tbn tber iwr ^ preMrred, ea tbey Bee« te b* 
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neeesary to tbe iotefrity at the piece, thouf h ttey really eoafioie no peit of ft. 
bttiu; not publiibed u (be fAliu, \62X Mr. F^, however. hM tiaoied thea with 
« tle^nse of ioaccuracy which would have deserved ecmura, bad Ite/ ««•• « 
trvaier coitte<]iKB<^« than they are. The players delivered dOmu 4ha eoaedy, 
j^tonjE the nut, as ooe of Shakeapeare't own ; and ia iatriaiic merit bcais iiiiM ii 
«TiJei)ce to the propriety of thejr derisioD. 

&lay 1 add a few reasoo* whr I neither beliere Cte Conaer eooMdy of 7I< 
TmnUuM t^ the &'Arefr, 1607, nor the old play of £i9it J^km^ in two Pails, to have 
beeu the work of Shakespeare? He ceoeraHy foUowed every oovel or hi^Biry 
froin whence he took hU plots, as closely as be obuld; and is so oftea adeUnl lo 
ib«:M.* orifioaU for his \ery thoughts and expressions, that we osay fairly ptooouiwa 
him iiot to have been above borrowiost to q»re faigiself the labour of ievcfltiaB. 
It is tberefore probable, that both these playa, (liBstdat of KiagHtiuj V. iiwhseb 
Oi(lci«tle is iotfoduced.) were the uiisuccetrfol perfomaoces of eo^eapocary 
biayers. Qhakespeare saw they were meanly wnttea, and ytt that tbrir plsM 
iciv hueh as would furobb incideDts for a better draontist He tberefbfe miffet 
la/iiy atiopt the onler of their scenes, still writias the dialofae anew, and inwsfint 
liitlu b.ore from either pieee. than a few lines whieb he micbt tbiak worth pre- 
M;rvib^. ur was too much ^h baste to alter. It is no uacoaiDOQ thios ui the Utcmy 
world. u> see tbe track of ocheta followed by Cbope who wouM aercr have (Ifca 
th<. u:4c: vei cte trouble to mark out ooe of their ova. 9T££ V£KS. 
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